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i^ Lord, 

* * - . 

IS Hnder-^Your Air* 
i|>ice that thisL Cd- 
ledion now appears.^ 
For, who is fo proper 
to Patronife feme Pieces not 
unworthy of ,^/V^/7- and:' ^- 
xacfi, as Mecanay?. Not t)iily 

* 4. Yoim- 



Yoor Quality h%i aiftingBiibM 
Yoo, btit N«tUfe too; and as 
none but Your Great Anceilor, 
who iftopted Yidu^ doa'd give 
You fo great a Fortune ; fo 
none but Heav'n, who infpir jd 
Win to do it, foch a Soul to 
ufe it. How often has Your 
Charity feem'd a Proftifion, and 
always done with a Grace and 
Behaviour flill greats K \For 
the Waats of wiaKy that^Ad- 
^tfs: to You )hift fib longbr 
than the ttee of teffii^them. 

^V^ealth, . if wdl confider^d,, 
is but a fplendid Vexation ; and 
Hf Manages the beil, who is 

neither 



neither Intemperate with it, 
nor Uneiafie witfcou« it, I dare 
fafy, I' ain^iibw writing to one 
whole Gonde^ ' 4i^oivers thaf 
Moderatiou aind Humility may 
be con^llent with ^uperfluicy 
find Powers «nd that SBiowand 
Vanity are not feoi^aijt 'Atteft* . 
danfs on Youth, and a great 
Efkte. On hcywrn^myOcoUl. 
Otis of tate have Ycm beea 
knoikn to ihun Popularity, w\£k 
more InduiRiy than others court 
it ! How little do You affeft 
what the Cry of the Populace 
wou'd make one believe You 
prcnnoted fo much ! ATunsult 

* A x is 



^B'DICATION. 

is a Frenzy you neither like nor 
Encourage ; nor can a^y C^ife 
You.en^e in, want tjbe S]^ 
ports of Liceadoufneis and Vi> 
olence. You are well aiHu-'d* 
that Hate is often Blind as well 
as Love; and that nooe ot^t 
to be treated as fjieniie^ but . 
thofe whom the Laws qf Nature 
and Nations haye declared fo. 
From this-Confiderati^po it is, 

diat Candour and* Benevolence 
-direds all Your AAions> and 
that You are a Friend to every 
•one that is not otherwife to 
Your • Country. An equal 
temper, a human Behaviour^ 

and 






and a good Coufcience .are the 
chief Purfiaits. of Your 
om And theroifQr^ it as chat 
You /chofe HfidfODnent at ao 
■Age» when others ihink they 
breath not out G#:a Ht^'ry) and 
aCcBtut. With ^h^tSa^sfadion 
-do yon always leave; -the Diverr 
Sons of the Town for the Soli- 
XMii&oiCiarfiiMnty where Nature 
at one carek^s Stroal;: has j^tcht 
an infinite Variety J fo ple^ant 
is the Situation,and yet fo proud. 
You can at onceenjoy Your lov'd 
Recef^ ^ look down on the 

Neighb'ring Royal Palaces th« 

are crowded below* 

There 



> Tni^f^'the Mt is iiito;taiated 
yfMh '< ^he Bi^edth • oi > Fktceiry, 
Hof liiffkd vMj:AiiiiD6iities>; ' 
4fut>Trulhri watk&'tmaia^'cl, and 
Innocence fieeps unguarded. 
-Thorc Yott ' Smdy : thcrbitereft 
^ fhe Ptib&kv 4iul the ' <SQ6d 
^f every pr&rftte'Meai J 'rand in^ 
tate very'^riy th^t great Codh 
Tul who .frequently, withdrew 
frdtn^*<w*^y aMd 'tliffl^irtf/?aiv to 
PraQife >t Tsidjiaimi^ ixrhzt lie 
-had loaned at jfyhms. . 

I have tometime iince . d>i!ef- 
ved, ftiiltlie who Cattfe to tfdvife 
'You^x^idwisfcys mdre Tv<elccHRe, 
than he that c«bk to flatioer 

Youi. 
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"DEDICATION. 

You ; but if in any part of this. 
Your Modefty thinks me guil- 
ty of what I aflure you Ideteft; 
continue to be what I believe 
You, and confirm as well the 
•Judgment as the Opinioo of. 

My Lord, 
Tour Graced 



moft Obedienty 
Humble Servant. 
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PREFACE 




By Mr. pR.T.DE K: ; 

ll^Ye been: troubled with 
thedifeafe (as I may call 
it) of Tranflation % th^ 
cold . Profe-fifs of k^ 
(which arc always the «roft tecjiow 
with me) wcrfc fpcnt in the Hiftory 
of the League 5 the hot, (whicfc 
fuccc^dcd them) in Verfc Mifcella- 
irics. The truth is, I fancied to my 
felf a kind of eafc in the change of the 
Parosxifm^ niever fufpe&tng but that 
the Hianouriwou'd'havc wafted it felf 
in two or three Paftorals of J2^f- 
crit»s^ tnd a$ maity Odes jof Horace. 
Bat. finding, or at kaft thinking I 
Ibund, ' foosethiqg that was moirc 

A 3 



ii PRE FACE:- • 

pleafing in them, than my ordinafry 
Produdions, 1 cncourag'd my felf 
to renew my old acquaintance with 
Lucretius and Firgih, and immediate- 
ly fix'd upon fome parts of them 
which had moft affefted me in the 
Reading. Thefe were my^ natural 
Impulles tor the Undertaking : But 
there was an accidental Motive, 
whicTi was full as forcible. It was 
my Lord RoJcommor^^EJfay onTranl^ 
la t^ Verfe, Which niadi me uil^- 
fie ^till t try'd whether or no I 
was capable of following his Rules, 
and of reducing 'the fpeculation in- 
to practice. For many a fair Pre- 
cept in Poetry^ ds like ^ fcemiiig 
Demonftration in the Mathema- 
ticks 5 very fpecious in the Dia- 
-gratii, bnt failing in the Mccha*^ 
nick Operation. I think I have 
generally obfei"v'd his fnftrufbrons; 
I am fure my Reafon is fofficiently 
convinc'd both of their truth arid 
tifefulnefs^ which, in other words, 
is to confefs ho 1^ a vanity than to 
pretend that I have at kaft in fome 
places made Examples to his Rules. 



PREFACE.. iii 

Yet withal, I muft acknowledge, 
that I have many times exceeded my 
Conimiilion^ for I have both added 
and omitted, and even fometimes 
veiy boldly made fuch expofitions of 
my Authors, as no Dutch Commen- 
tator will forgive me. Perhaps, in 
Rich particular paflages, I have 
thought that I difcover'd fomc Beau- 
ty yet undifcover'd by thofe Pedants, 
which none but a Poet cou'd have 
found. Where \ have taken away 
fome of their Exprcffions, and cut 
them (horter, it may poflibly be on 
this confideration^ that v/nat was 
beautiful in the Greek or Latin^ 
wou*d hot appeal^ fo fhining in the 
EngUJh : And where I have enlarged 
them, I dcfirc the falfe Criticks 
wou'd not always think^ that thofe 
thoughts are wholly mine, but that 
cither they are fecretly in the Poet, 
or may be fairly dcduc'd from himi 
or at leaft, if both thofe Confidera- 
tiohs fhould fail, that my own is of 
a piece with his, and that if he were 
living, and an Englijhman^ they are 

A. 4 



iV PREFACE. 

fuch a» he wouU probably havtf 
written. 

For, after all, a Tranilacor is to 
make his Author Appear as charming; 
as poilibly he can^ providied be tfiain*' 
tains his Chara&cr^ atid makes htm 
»ot unlike himfelf. Tranilatioa is 
a kind of Drawing after the Life j 
where everT one will, acknowledgje 
there is a aouble fort of likeneft, a 
good one and a bad. 'Tis one tbmg 
to draw jhc Om-'lincs trde, the Fea- 
tures Hkcy the Proportions exa&^ 
ihe Colouri:^^ it felf perhaps tokra- 
ble *y and another thir^ to make all 
thefe graceful, by the pofture, thd 
ihadowinrgs^and chiefly by the Spirit 
Which animates thc^ whode. I can- 
not without Tome indignation^ look 
on an ill Copy of an excellent Ori- 
ginal ; Much iefs can I behold with 
pttience Firgilj Horner^ and ibine o* 
thers, whofe beauties I have hctn 
endeavouring all my Life to imiute^ 
fo abus'd) as I may fay, to theif 
Faccs^ by a botching Interpreter; 
What EngUJb Rendersy unacquainted 
with Greek or iMiny will believe mc 
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or ^y other man, when wc cowi- 
raend thofe Authors, and confcfe we 
derive all that b pardormble in us 
from tbeir Fountainii^ if they take 
thofe to be the fame Poets, whom 
our Ogkby's h^vc Tr^nd^^d} Biit 
I, dare ftflure them, that a good 
Poet is no more like himfelf, in a 
dull Traniktion, than his Carcafft 
would be to his living Body. There 
sire many who uoderftand Greek and 
LMti^ and yet are ignorant of their 
Mother Tongue. The proprieties 
and delicacies of the EtfgKJh are 
known to few > 'tis irapoffible even 
for a good Wit, to underftand and^ 
praftife them without the help of 
a liberal Education, long Read mg, 
and digcfting of thofe few good 
Authors we have amongftus^ the 
knowledge of Men and Manners, 
the freedom of habitudes' and con- 
verlation with the bcft company of 
both Sexes J and, in (hort, withoiic 
wearing off the ruft which he con- 
trafted, while he was laying in a 
ftock of Learning. Thus difficult it 
is to underftand ik^^Mvitf pi Englifif^ 
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and critically to difccrn not <)nly 
good Writers from bad, and a pro- 
per ftile from a corrupt, but alfo to 
diftinguilh thaf which is pure in a 

good 4u^ho^9 f^o^ ^h^^ which is 
vicious and corrupt in him. And 
for want of all thefe rcquifitcs, or 
the greateft part of them, moft of 
cur ingenious young Men take up 
fome cry'd-up Englijh Poet for their 
Model, adore him, and imitate him, 
as they think, without knowing ] 
.wherein he is defeftive, where he is ' 
Loyifti and trifling, wherein either I 
his Thoughts are improper to his 
Subjeft, or his ExprefBons unwor- 
thy of his Thoughts, pr the turn of 
both is unharmonious. Thus it ap- 
pears ncccflary that a Man ihou'd be 
a nice Critickiq his Mother Tongue,^ 
before he attempts to Tranflate a 
foreign Language. Neither is k 
. fufficient that he be able to Judge 
of Words and Stile j but he muft 
, be a Matter of them too : He muft 
perfedly underftand his Author's 
Tongue, and abfolutely command his 
own ; So that to be a thorough 
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Tranflator, he muft he a thorough 
Poet. Neither is it enough to give 
his Author's Senfe, in good Englijbj 
in Poetical expreffions, and iu Mufi-, 
cal numbers : For, though all thefe 
arc exceeding difficult to perform, 
there yet remains an harder task> 
and 'tif a Secret of which few Tranf^^, 
lators have fufficiently thought. I 
have already hinted a word or two 
concerning it ^ that is, the maimain- 
iog the Charafter of an Author, 
which* diftinguiflies binp trovsx all Q-. 
thers,and make^Jiim appear that in-r. 
dividual Poet whom you wou'd in- 
terpret. For Eocample, not only the 
Thoughts, but the Stile and Verfir 
fication of.F'irgjl and 0/pid^ arjc , very 
different: iYct I fee, even in our beft 
Poets, who have Tranflated Ibme 
parts of them, that they have con- 
founded their fcveral Talents $ an^ 
by endeavouring only at the fweet- 
nefs and harmony of Numbers, have 
made theml>oth fo much alike, that 
if I did not know the Originals, I 
Ihou'd never be able to Judge by 
the Copies, which was Firgily ana 
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iiMhich t^^as Ovid. It was objefted 
againft * a late noble Painter, that he 
drew many graceful Piftures, but fcir 
' of them were like. And this hap** 
pcn'd to him, becaufe he always ftu- 
rficd himfelf more than thofe who 
fete to him. In fuch Traftflatprs I 
can eafily diftinguifh the Hand which 
performed the Work, but I cannot 
diftinguiih their Poet from another. 
Suppofe two Authors al*e equally 
ftveec, ytt there is a great diftJtrctioti 
to be made in fweetnefs,* as iti that 
of Sugar, and that oT Honey. I can 
make the difPeretite more plain, by 
giving you, (if it be worth know- 
ing) rtiy own method of proceeding, 
in my Trafiflations out of four feveral 
Poets'; Ftlf^il^fheocritus. Lucretius and 
Horace, fueach of thcle, before I un- 
dertook them, t confiderM the Geni- 
';*^ us and diftinguifhingCharaftcrofmy 
Authoi*. I look'd on Fitgil^ as a fuc* 
cirift and grave Majeltick Writer^ 
6t\t who wdghM not only .every 
t'hought. but every Word- and 3yl* 

kble. Who TVas ftiU aiming to crowd 

"• • • " 

* Sir P. Lcly* *■ . 



hh Setifc into as narrow a compa& 
as pofEbly he Cou'd 5 for which rca- 
(bn he is fo very Figurative, that he 
ttcpitt^ (I may almoft fay) a Gram- 
mar apart to conflruc hito. His 
Verfe is every where founding the 
Very Thing in your Ears, whofe 
Senfe it bears : Yet the Numbers are 
perpetually varied, to increafe the 
delight of the Reader y fa that the 
fame Sounds arc never repeated twice 
together. . On the contrA'y, O'&id 
and Claudian^ though they write iti 
Stiles difjering from each other, yet 
Jjave each of them but one fort of 
Mufick in their Verfes. All the veiw 
fification and little variety of Claii- 
dian^ is included within the con>- 
pafs of four or five Lines, and then 
he begins again in the fame tenour ^ 
perpetually cloCng his Senfe at the 
end of a Verfe, and that Vcrfc com^ 
monly which they call Golden, or 
two Stibftantives and two Adjeftives 
with a Verb betwixt them to keep 
the peace. Ovid^ with all his fweet- 
ceis, has as little variety of Numbers 
and Sound as he : He is always as % 
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were upon the hand-gallop, and his 
Verfe runs upon Carpet ground. He 
avoids like the other allSynaiaspha's, 
,or cutting ofF one Vpwel when ic 
comes before another, in the fol-f 
lowing >yord. But to return to /^'r- 
gil^ tho' he is fmooth where fmooth-? 
nefs is requir'd, yet he is fo far from 
afFe<5ting it, that he feems rather to 
difdain it. Frequently makes ufe of 
Synalaepha's, and concludes his Scn(e 
in the middle of his Verfe. He i^ 
every where above conceits of Epi- 
graramatick Wit, and grofs Hypert' 
boles: He. maintains Majeffy in the 
.midft of Plainnefs s he fhines, but 
.glares not j and is ftately without 
ambition, which is the vice of //«r 
can. I drew my definition of Poe^ 
tical Wit from my particular confi- 
deration of him ; For propriety of 
thoughts and words are only to be 
found in him j and where tlxcy arp 
proper, they will be delighful. Pleaj* 
fure follows of ncceffity, as the e^- 
,fe£t does the caufe 5 and therefore is 
not to be put into the definition* 
This exad propriety of Firgil I par* 
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ticularly regarded, as a great part of 
jiis Charader ^ but muft confeis to 
my fhame, that I Jbave not been a- 
ble to Tranflate any pare of him" fb 
well, as to make him appear wholly 
like him/elf. . For where the Origi- 
nal is clofc, no Verfion can reach it 
in the fame compafs. Hannibal Carols 
in the Italian^ is the neareft, the 
moft Poetical, and the moft Sono-* 
rous of any TranQation of the yE- 
neids 5 yet, though he takes the ad- 
vantage of blank Verfe, he jcom- 
monly allows two .Lines for one of 
Virgtly and does* not always hit his 
Senfe. ^ajfo tells U9 in his Letters, 
that Sperone Speronii a great Italian 
Wit, who was bis Contemporaiy, 
obfcrv'd ofFirgil and ^uily y that the 
Jj^fin Orator eqd^vourM to imitate 
the Copioufnefe of Homer y the Greek 
Poet> and that the Latin Poet made 
it his Bufinefs to reach the Concife- 
ne6 of Demofibenes^ the Greek Ora- 
tor. Firgil therefore being ib very 
fparing of his Words, and leaving 
fo much to be imagin'd by the Rea- 
der, cao never be trapflated . as he 
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ought^ in any modern Tcngae : To- 
make him Copious h to sitter his 
Character \ s(nd to Traaflate hii» 
line for Line is iti^pofllble, becaofe 
the Latin is naturally a more fuc- 
cin£t Language, than either the /< 
talian^ Sfanijh^ French^ or even than 
the Englijb^ (which by reafon of it* 
Monofyllabtes is far the mod €om-> 
pendious of them.) yirgil is niuch 
the clofeil: of any Roman Poet, wd 
the Latin Hexameter has mofe Fecc 
than the Englijh Heroick. 

Befide^ all thii, an Author hasr the 
choice of his own Thoughts and 
Words, which aTranflator has not| 
be is con6tt*d by the Senfcof the In- 
ventor to thofeExpreflions, which are 
the neareft to it: So that Firgil ftu^ 
dyine Brevity, and having the com- 
ttiand of his own Language, could 
bring thefe Words into a narrow 
com pals, which a Tranflator cannot 
render without Circumlocutions. Ift 
ihort, they who have callMhim thfe 
Torture of Grammarians, might al(b 
have caird him the Plague ot Tranf- 
lators^ for he feems to have iludy'd 
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not to be Tfanflated. I own that 
endeavouring to ttiirn his Nifus and 
Euryalas as clofe as I was able,. I 
have perform'd that Efifode too li^ 
terailyi that giving more fcope to 
Ahzenfius and Lau/ks^ that VcTdcrtk 
which has more of the Magcfty oF 
Firgil^ has kfs of his Concifcnefej 
and ail that I can promife for my felf^ 
1% oijly that I have done botb^ better 
than Qgkby^ and perhaps a$ well ai 
Caro. By coniideri^ him ib carefuU 
ly as I did before tny attempt) I 
have made feme faiat refeinblan^^ of 
him^ and had I taken more time^ 
^ght pofBbly have fbcceeded bet^^ 
ter ^ but never fo well^ as i^ h^yt 
iatisfy'd my fclf. 

He who es0els all other Poets in 
bb own Language^ were it pofUbte 
to do him right, nmft appear above 
them in our Tongoff, whicby .a» my 
Lord Rofcommm juftly obfetvej^^ aip^ 
proaches neareft to the R^man in it^ 
Majefly: Nearcft indeed, but with 
a vaft Interval betwixt tbem. There 
is an inimitable grace in Vlrgit% word^, 
and in tbem principjdly co&iifts trihat 
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beauty, which gives fo inexprcffiblc 
a pleafiire to him who beft under- 
ftands their force 5 this Difbion of 
his, I muft once again fay, is never 
CO be Copied 5 and (ince it cannot, 
he will appear but lame in the ^e ft 
Tranflation. The turns of his Verfe, 
^is breakings, his propriety, his num- 
bers, and his gravity, £ nave as far 
imitated, as the poverty of our Lan- 
guage, arid the haftiiicfs of my Per- 
formance wou'd allow. •■ I may feem 
fometimes to have varied from; his 
Senfe •> but I think the grcatcft Va- 
riations may be fairly dedocHl' frota 
him 5 and where I leave his Com** 
mentators, it may be 1 underftand 
him better: At leaft I Writ with- 
out corifultihg them in many places. 
JBut two particular Lines in Me^^ 
zentius and Laufus I cannot fo qifi* 
lyexcufe-, they are indeed remotely 
ally'd to Firgirs Senfe j but they 
are too like the tendernefi of OwVj 
and were Printed before I bad con- 
fider'd them enough to alter them: 
The firft of them I have forgotten, 
and cannot, cafily retrieve, becaufe 
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the Copy is at the j?refs: This fe- 
cond is this 5 

• — ffn:)en Laufus dy^dj Livas already 
fiain. ' , . . 

- This appears pretty enough at firft 
fighr, but; I am convinc'd for.many 
reafons, that the Expreffion is too 
bold^ that Firgil wou'd not have faid 
It, though Owrf; wou'd.. ;Tbe'.Rca' 
der iriay pardon it, if he pleafe, for 
the freeneli of .nhe confeffion \ und 
inftead'of that, and the former, ad^ 
mit thefe two Lines which are mw^ 
according to the Author, 

Nor ask I Life^ nor fought with that 

de/tgn-, , ' 

jfs I had us'd my Fortune^ ufe thm 

thine. , ' ' 

Having with much ado got clear 
of Firgil^ I have in the next place 
to confidcr the Genius of Lucretius^ 
whom I have Tranibted more hap- 
pily in thofe parts of hip which I 
undertook. If he-waS' aot of the 
bcft Age of Roman Poetry, he was 
gtleaft of that wbick ,precede4 Us 
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Mid he hknfelf refin'd it.tot that dc-^ 
grec of Perfcftion, both in the Lan* 

guage and the Thoughts, that he 
rft ati eafie Task to Firgihj who as 
he fucceeded him in time, fo he Co- 
py*d his ExccHcncics; for the me- 
thod of the Georgicks is plainly de-« 
riv*d from him. Lucretmsh^ cho*- 
fim a Subjeffc naturally crabbed ^ he 
thcttftnc adorned it with Poericill 
Defcriftiorfs*, afld Precepts of Mora^ 
lity^ in the begirmiflg and ending of 
bis Book». Which ybu fee Firgsl 
has imitaied with great Succefi, in 
thofe Four Books, which in my 0-* 
pinion are more perfefl: in their kind, 
than even his Divine Mneids. The 
turn of his Verfes he -has likewife 
foll0W'd, in thofe places which £«• 
cf0tius has moft laboured, and (bme 
©f his vefy Lines he has tr^nfi^lanted 
into his0wn•W^rks, without much 
Variation. If I am not miftaken, thd 
cHlftinguifhingGhafafter of Luerefius'y 
(I meatt of his Soul arid Genius) is 
a dcrtftin kirtd of noble Pride, and 
pofitire Aflfertion of his Opinions. 
He i% ty&ty where coafident of his 
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t)T7i>|Rea(bn, and aflutDing an abfo-* 
iuceComma»)d &ot cmly over his tuI<« 
gar Reader, but ev^n his IPatron 
Memmius. For he i$ always biddif^g 
him attend^ « if he had the Rod o« 
yer h\m% asui ttfitug a Magiftena^ 
Aacboricy, 3i^ile be inftmas him. 
From bis'TimC'tooursi I know none 
iblikelitfl], as 0or Poet and Phi4o-f 
ibpher of MaUml^ry. This is that 
porpecual DiAatodfaip, which is ex- 
ere^d bf lJkritius^\ who though 
x>ften in die vft&tkg^y^it feetxis to<ieal 
bond ^di with his Reader, and tells 
him nothing but wlHt he thinks i 
in which pkin fincerit^y, I believe he 
dii&rs &O01 om H^bhj who could 
nbt but be <on^ific*d, or at lead 
doubt of fbmc Eorntfl Truths whicli 
he has opip^4^ Bat 4br JMcrefius^, 
he feeiBS to diSiiAn all manner of 
Rej^s, and i$ ib confident of his 
CauTe, that he is before band with 
his Antagonifts: Urging for thefn^ 
wbaoever ^e imagined thev could 
(ay, and leaving t^eni) as he nippofes^ 
witboat i«n Objeftioa for the future. 
All this toO) w4th fo Hmch Scorn/ 
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aod Indigeation, as if he w^r e adur'd 
of tht Triumph, before he entered 
into the Lifts. From this foblime 
and daring Genius of his, ic muft 
of neceflity ; comje to pa(s, that fais 
Thoughts my ft be Mafculine, fuU of 
/VrgUQientation, and that fufficiently 
warm. From the ftme rfiery Tem- 
per proceeds the Loftine^ ot his Ex-^ 
{^reffions, and the perpetual Torrent 
of his Veffe, -where the barrenncfe 
of his -Subj^ -does/not too much 
conftraiii the quickoe0 o£his Fancy^ 
For tb^e is no doubt to be made, 
but that he could^fcive been every 
where as Poetical, as he is ia his De- 
Arriptions, . and in . ike Moral part of 
his Phi}ofophy, iCihe had hot aim'd 
more.tQ inftril^ iix his Syftcm of 
Kature, th^ :t:o i delight. But he 
was bent upon making Memmms a 
Materialift, and.teajching him to de« 
fie an invifiblc P<iwjen: In ihort, he 
was fo nj^ch ^n 4thdft, that he for- 
got foretimes to be. a P<iet. Thefc 
are the Cpnfiderations^ which I had 
of that Ai^thpr, before I attempted 
to tranQaJie £:>9%e pai'i;s of him. And 
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accordingly I laid by my natural Dif- 
fidence and Scepticifm for a while, 
to take up that Dogmatical way of 
his, which, as I faid^ is fo much his 
Chara&ery as to make him that in- 
dividual Poet. As for his Opinions 
concerning the Mortality of the 
Soul, they are fo abfurd, that I can- 
i>ot, if I w<nild, believe them. I 
think afurure State demonftrable c- 
venby natural Arguments^ at leaft 
to take away Rewards and Puniih- 
roents,' is only a pieafing profpe& to 
a Man) who refolves before hand 
not to live morally. But on the o*- 
ther fide, the thought of being no- 
thing after Death, is a burthen tm^- 
fupportable to a virtuous Man, even 
though a Heathen. We naturally 
Tiim at Happineis, and cannot bear to 
have it <:onfin'd to the fhortnefs of 
our prcfent Bein& efpccially when 
we confidcr that Virtue is generally 
unhappy in this World, and Vice 
fortunate. So that 'tis hgpe of Fur 
lurity alone, thatJ makes this JUfe tc^ 
lerable, in expe&aticm of a better. 
Who wou*d not commit all the Ex- 
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ccflcs.to which he is prompted by 
bis aatiinil foclinaiciop^ if be may 
do them with ftcori^ while he i& 
alive» and be^ uocapaUc of puni/b- 
sicm after he.i^ d^? If be he cun* 
friag and ftiiret enough to aroid the 
Laws, there 19 no band of Morality 
to netndn him : For Fame and Re*- 
putation are wesik tic^i many men 
have not the leaft fer^ of them: 
Powcrfu} men are only ^wM by 
them, as they conduce to their Iii- 
cercft, and thic not always when a 
Paiffion is.predominaQt) acid op Man 
wiU be concain'd within the bounds 
of duty, when he may fafcly tranf- 
<gre(s them. Thefe aie my Thoughts 
abftra&edly, xmd without entring in- 
to the Notions of our Chriftian Faith, 
which is the proper bufineil of D\r 
vines. 

But there are other Arguments in 
this Poem (which I have tum'd in- 
to Ef^Ufif^) not belonging to the 
Mortality of the Soul, which are 
-ftrong enough to a: reasonable Man, 
to m^e him lels inloye with Life, 
und coAfequentiy in le& apprehentt- 

ens 



ons of Dntfi. Stioh W^art ch^ hiatus 
ral Satiety, |)rocafdS«g frdrfia pW- 
penidenjc^mefit of! tht? fS<M< i^hmg^i 
the ioconvctitetKJC^ of old age, which 
nwbe him: uncapabfe of corporealr . 
{deafinres^ th^ deca^ of tinderftand-^ 
ifigrand mettioi^;^ t(^hicH render hint 
conoeoof trible aYidl uMeKl to others^; 
thefe, and ibaiij^ other] wmfohsft pa?- 
tlwticsdly Qr^df fo feeatttiftiUy ca> 
prefsVfe, fo addrnM- with examples^ 
afid:ia admirably ra^'d &y the Pr^ 
fifcfiii^i^f a^ttxh^^ who^ i> brought' 
im^pBaiDiiid't4)f h^ ChitdteAi^ v^ith fo 
nnkfh aucttorityaiid vigoui*, dcfervc 
the painii I have/ takcti' \vithf them,,. 
wbfdi '1 hope have- not been unfiic- 
c^sfiriy OF nivworthy of my Amhor; 
At Icafiil nwft ttke the liberty to 
own, tfcat 1 was pleas'd with' my 
Qovni Eiidea^ows^ whtch but rarely ^ 
hapjptes^ : w, trie, attid th^t T am not 
diiTatisfied uffon tJte reviiW^ of any 
tbira; 1^ have (Soile inafais Author. . 
VTis'tr«s there is^fortething, and 
tltotoffKbttie moment, to be objeftr^ 
td^sigMiu&t!^ Ending the ^Nature- 
of j£o4ij Seem tbe p^unth Bbok oF 
Vol. !• a 

^ la the Second Volume. 
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Lucrefiusil' Aod I ca^tK left caflly an-* 
fwer A^y^ 1 Tranflated it, tban-why. 
1 .thus TranflatM it.; Tbc ObjeaioQ 
atrfcs/rom theObfccnity of the Sub- 
jc6t J which is aggravated by the 
too lively, and alluriog delicacy of 
the Vcrfcs., f b the firit place, with* 
out the lead l^ormality of anEsxafe, 
I pwn it pleasrd.me:. and kt my.EA 
ncmies make thcr worft they can of 
this ConfeffioO)' I am not yet fo (e* 
cure from that paflidn, but that; I 
want my Author's. Antidotes>agaiQft 
it;. He, nas giv^n. the irwd ttxAmfii 
Philofqphical a^C^omt both ofJths 
Difeafe and *Ren)edy9 wSiich I. ever 
found in any Author: Fot which 
Reafons I Ti^nflated him. ) But it 
Vi^ill be ask'd why I turn'd him ihtD 
this lufcious Englijh^ (for I v^ill ,not 
give it a v^orfe Word 5;) infteadiiof 
an Anfwer, I wdu-d a^k again^ofmy' 
Supercilious Adverfarie*, whether I 
am not bound, when I Traiiflate an 
Author, to do him all th^ right' I 
can, and to Traoflate him tothe beA* 
advantage? If to minc^ his liteaiiing, 
Which I am fatisfy'd wa9 honefl: and^ 
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vD&xu&vft^\ had either omitted (bmc 
part of wha( he faid, or taken from 
the ftrength ofhis Expreflion, I ccr-. 
tainly had wrong'd bim^ and that 
frecnels of Thought and Words, 
being thus cafhier'd in my Hands, 
he had no longer been Lucretius. If 
nothing of this kind be to be read, 
Phyficians mull not ftudy Nature, 
Anatomies muft not be feen, and 
fomewhat I could fay of particular 
Padages in Books, v^hich to avoid 
Propoanenefs I do not name: But 
the Intention qualifies the Aft^ and 
both mine and my Author's were to 
inftruft as well as pleafe. 'Tis mod: 
certain that barefac'd Bawdery is the 
pooreft pretence to Wit imaginable. 
If I fliould fay otberwife, 1 (hould 
Bave two great Authorities again(b 
ine: The one is the Eflay on Ppc- 
try, which I publickly valued be- 
fore I knew the Aiithor of it, and 
with the Commendation of which 
my Lord Rofcommon fo happily be- 
gins his Eflay on Tranflatcd Verfe: 
The other is no lefs than our ad- 
mired Cowky % who fays the fame 

' a i 
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tjhif^ itt oth«r Words : F6r- in Im- 
GMb coneeming- Wit) hm writes thtrs: 
of it 5 

Much lefs can that have any place 
At whkh A Firgin hidss her Face ■: 
Such Drofs the Fire mufi giirgi^ away^^ 

^tisjuji ; 

^e Author ilufh^^ there vjoere the Rea^, 
der nmfi.. 

Hit« ivi6ttdL.Mr. Gimky goes far- 
ther than the Efloy; for he ailms: 
jptoibly that pbfbetmy has no place* 
i«» Wit 5 the dthcf* only fay$, 'tis' a. 
poor* P*etfcncc to^ it^ or an iff ibrt of 
tVitj which has nothing more tor 
ftippartf. it than- bare-fac*d Rihaldrjr ; 
wtich- is both unmannerly in it fcfiy 
tod fiklforac' to the Reader. *Buc 
neifthei^ of tHefe wilF. reach my caiftr 
Fbr in- the. firft place, t am omy 'the 
Tf anflktor, not the Inventor ; fo chat 
the heavfeft part of die Ccnftire fells 
^pon L/W!r^/#/w,'bcfere*ic reaches;me: 
I'fl the fiejet place*, neither he nor:I 
have us*d the groflBft^ W6rd^5 titrt 
the d^anKeft Mfctaphors we could 
find^ to' palliate the bBoadnels of the 
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Mdttiti%) and, to conclnde, -have 
4:anried the Poietical part fio ^chcr, 
than the Pfailofophioal exa&ed. Theve 
isane Miibke M mine wincli I will 
not kf to tloie Brinter's charge, wiio 
hiis enough to vsuSmtx -for id &lfe 
pDinttAgs : 'Tifi in the Word Viper.: 
I wo«ld hw<t the VorTe run thus, 

JT^f Stvrpm^ Lme^ mufi on the, fVouni 
be hruisd. 

Thoife ar^e a ffort of biw/dferiog iialf- 
i0?itSGd PdQple, 1^6 make a grent 
deal ^ Aoife idboiH a Verbal SHp-^ 
the' H&raog "vrauld ficil&r\a£t tbem bdth 
ter in rrue.lQs^-icifm ; iS^ ^ pmck 
^fettdor mamlis ^qMs m^^imuriafitditj 

Judgement m l^ni^^ like ith^ in 
Vmniis^ taktri a Tiiefw of the whole 
tiigpthor^ wheth^* ic Ibe^goDd^r tict t; 
and ^vjiore >the ftda^cces ^ace morfc 
tton 4ih^ >Firti]t% oeodiodcs f«Mr t)hie 
fOiSt jaga«B)ft tShe rlktle Jn^;: -^ilia a 
fi^Q thfkt:MikliQe is :fa«irdidrvhfie«9 wbtn 
'M farc'd »to lay fcrfd oU ta W.eard <ff 
£]41alde^ to ttnraign ;Man ts iMoie 
^Ui|g> ^ImI m oau'dl lat .ikin^ <ts angr- 

a 3 
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ther. In the midft of an ill-natuVM 
Gcncratiofn of Scribblers, there is al- 
ways Juftice enough left in Manf- 
kind, to proteft good Writers: And 
they too are oblig'd, both' by Hil- 
ttianity and Intereft, to efpoufe each 
.others cauie, againil falfe Criticks, 
%vho are the common Enemies. This 
lad ConCderation puts me in mind 
of what I owe to the Ingenious and 
Learned Tranflator of Lucretius 5 I 
have not here defign'd to rob him 
of any part of that Commendatioii 
;which ne has fo juftly acquired bjr 
the whole Author, whofe Fragments 
only fall to my Portion. What I 
have now performed, is no more 
than I intended above twenty Years 
ago : The ways of our Tranflacioo 
are very different 5 he follows him 
more clofely than I have done, which 
became an Interpreter of the whole 
Poem. I take more liberty, becaufe 
it bed fuited with my Deiign, which 
was to make him as pleafing as I 
could. He had been too voluminous 
had he us'd my Method in (o long 
a Work, and 1 had certainly . taken 



hisy had I made it my bufineis to 
TranOate die wlKde. The Prefe- 
rence^ then is juftly his > and i join 
with. Mr. Evelyn in the confeffion of' 
it, wicb this additional Advantage 
to him $ that his Reputation is al- 
ready eftabliih'd in this Poet, mine 
is to make its Fortune in th^ World. 
If I have been any where obfcure, 
in foUawtng our commoa Author, 
or if Lucretius, himiel^ is to- be con- 
demned, I refer my felf to his ex- 
cellent Annotations, which I have 
.often read, and always with fome 
new Pleafiire- 

My Preface begins already to fwell 
vpon me, and looks as if I were a^ 
(raid of my Reader,, by fo tedious a 
befpeaking ofhim^^andyet I have 
Hfrace and ^eeeritut , upon my 
Hands % bvit the- Greek Gentleman 
ftall quickly be difpatch*d, becaiife 
I have more bufinefs with the Ro^ 
mdn. 

That which diftinguifhes Tlbeocri* 
ius from all other Poets, both Greek 
aod Latin^ and- whicb raifes him e< 
lica above Virgil in his Eclogues^ is> 

a 4 



tht immttablc T cnd onac fi of liis JR^T- 
fioas^ and the^mtfiiiral fispreffiofi oF 
them in Wonds fo .becomiqg jof la 
Paftoiail. A Sinplicity ihincs tf hro' 
all jic ^writes .} hcibcws his Art and 
Learnmg bjr di%mfii^ both. Uis 
fhopberds never n[c .^iMYC tbrir 
Coumiy £ducation in their com- 
platnG5>of Lo¥e: Thcxe is tfae lame 
diffeoeBGe inetwixt fbini :aiid 'Firpij 
as ihere is bet wioLt faJjSfs Jtmstauj 
and ^C'Fafior Bkh of Guarini* jPjvw 
27^6 Shepherds .ane tcx> ivdl naui^in 
the. Phiiofophy atf J&fdcmms and lof 
Plato 'y and Guarim's horn >to iiaoe 
ifaecD -fared in CemEts* • JbixtHhifmitus 
and Sii^ ihsne taken thdiB £rom 
ilMttajgcR and f laas. It^^was iaiid rif 
-9^1^, in jnelatJon to 'his Simfibades, 
^Ifci 1^ i/if/ Bxifixh^ that flic.nevor da- 
{partsd ifiom tiiie Woods, that is, dl 
litis <joai{)aiiiiib(D5 vocre taken bom 
4L2be Cauntry^ : IHie ilkmeniay be fkai 
of our Theocritus \ he is fofcer than 
Owi^ lie tonducfi the Pafiionstnore 
ihettcatdy^ and peirfeams all this out 
ctf'iits anvai Fond, wjchont diviog 
int^ cbc i^xts 4ind :8d9»oes^fiara Sup- 
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pf jr. Evm Im J&omk Oialo^ hu tn 

ifliQcis, tike a &ir Sliepl>cr4i»eis in 
htt Conotiy {Ittflet;, tal^tag in z 
Ymrkfhif^ Timt, This wjis iippoyffibic 
fiw: /^qg// li© mjitftt^ J i)ectufe ihc fe- 
vcrit jT a£ clie JB«^ rLdisgwge dr* 
ny'id lum ilnit 4i4vi«ptiage. ^jf«?;iiirr 
bo endeavour rd it m hi$ ^pp^r4'^ 
C^oderi Wr n6aJbc»r viil ii: iiM^-- 
ceed itt £ngfifi>y Iftr WJb^ r epfoo C 
fiMrhoisc xo .«(0Qfxipt: k. Fiir ^wi* 

I>iale&» todi idtrodp thiaiptK :i>f wf 
Tmt^a(mnst0 t)ttr.Ladie!S, 9i;bo.nf^i- 
tber imdof fbfid^ taor >riU tti^ pliia* 

Tabr him inj»p$rt8^iMtdr|te iS'^hiier- 
h} lo be.ccm&lcr>d% >^a:;tJi;ree :di0e- 
BCftl: Talecits, <46ihe \Mfli» a.Crm^ic, ^ 
Safijrcifty and.a Writer of Qde9. His 
Mcirib:ar»intfoniii^iaod ran rthroug^^ 
ftU of'iditfiii : •For.kt?&is Z^Ms^oiSh 

Ehilo&pfa|Q Wai £pi0t]ijeaQ9j4n4 be - 
«adc lire of. iGodSi^ftod Paw^ii^i^fetf^ , 
aoly>tofimiejLitttm^nB)tfr]r. JBhuc^ 

a J 



s%% PREFACE. 
fince neither his Criticifms (wblictb 
are the moft inftruftive of any that 
are written in this Art) nor his Sa- 
tyrs (which are incomparably beyond 
JiivemPs^ if to laugh and rally is So 
be preferred to railing and declaisi-? 
ing^) arc no- part of my prcfent Un- 
dertakingy I confine my lelf wholly 
to his Odes: Thcfe-are alfo of feve- 
3PaI fortsj fome of then* are Panegy- 
rical, oDbers Moral, the reftjovial^ 
or (if I may fo call them) Baccbana^ 
lian. As difficult as he makes it, and 
as indeed it is, to inHtate Pmiar^ yet 
in his moft elevated Flights, and in 
the fudden Chadges or bis Subjeft 
Wit4) almoft imperceptible Connext-' 
ons, that Theban Poet is bis- Maftef. 
Bnt Horace* is of the more bounded 
Fancy, and confines himfelf flri^iy 
to- one fort of Verfe, w Stanza in 
tvcry Odcl. That which wiU diftin- 
guiih his Style from alitothcr Poets^ 
is the Eleganire of his Words, and 
the Numeroufiiefeof his Verfc > thcne 
k nothing fo delicately tura'd in^aU 
the Rman Language. There ap- 
pears in. 6vef y ^rt of : his^ DiQioOj^ 
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o>, (^<> fpeafc ,E^^) in all hts Ex- 
preffion^, a kind of noble and bold' 
Parity. His Words are chofcn with 
as much Gxz6tt\c(% asr FirgiVs $ but 
there feetns to be a jcreater Spirit in 
tfaem.. There is a ^cret Happineis 
aitetlds: fcis Choice, which in Peira-^ 
fius is CTiWd^ Cmkfi) Felkkasy* znd 
which I ruppoie he had from the 
Pelidiit auder^ of Horact himfelf. 
But the mbft diilinguifhing part of 
aU his'Charafter^ feema to me, ^o be 
his Bfiskheis, hh Jollity^ and his 
good Hunlour: And thofe I- have 
diiefiy endeavoured to Gopy^ hiso- 
tfaer Exoellencies, I confe^ are a* 
bove my Imitation^ ©neOde, whidi r 
infinitely pleased me in the leading^., 
Ibavcafttempred to tranflate in Pin- 
darique Verie: 'Tis thkt whieh is^ 
infcrib^d^ to the .prefent;£aFl otRo^ 
cbeftefy to wfabm^l have particular 
Obligation^ Vhid) this fmaltXefti- 
mony of my Gratitude can> never 
pay. ?TSs ms Darling An-^tkc^lMw^. 
audi have taken^f^me P^ns to tnake 
it iD^^Mafto^-pieoe m'E$^JiJb;f For 
*' VreafimA>X toc^tl^ kibd o£r. 



Verfc, ^nhick afiawe ix^ore liittkotlc 

Khan any odher- Ev^ry ooe kxiawvi 

it 'was intffOilHcVl luifo owliooguage^ 

in thi£ A|;c, vby tl)c iitppy Gcoitis of 

Mr. Cl0t(;/Q!K* Tlie iccmt^ .eafin^ 

of it, bts tmd^ ^c fprc»d ». buc it Jias 

«(Bt bran caofider'd i^nangib^ i:^ be 

fe wcU cultn^atjCili Jc Jwguiihes «a 

raknoft isfcty iHwii but dm, and sfome 

very ^swi, ^Hrhom (to keep tbe reft 

ida coDiKQMnoe) I do opt jia«e. iie> 

siidkedf has ihmughj: ici» oear £ci£e- 

;t}On as vitt Doflihle » & ifliprt a 

time. B$At it I may be. afiow?d^ti> 

4p9$k Ely Mind modeflly, -and witb- 

-«ut injjary tohh iaored Aihes» ^ 

nrvhAt of Jcbc ^uriiy of i£f|9/^ 

whai: nfm^rt lequalT^m^Jils, 

w hue tof &wieotrneis mdbe iNwdbrns^ 

in ^m 'wojrd^ >ibinewhitt A>f a fiaer 

'iUiin and iMare.i^ysical Voiic is7«c 

nvtatMing. ^& for i^ Soul ^ctf ky 

'wbich iconfifts in ifhe Waisatsb^and 

Vigour ^f Fancy, ihc «iaftei^ >Fi- 

,gUL'<t5y (tod tbe VoficmAitfs. btiiDa- 

m this 4iQd. ¥)er,, .j£ libe Kind tc 
fcl£ be GM^abdke ^f inoce iVediofidApji. 
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i^Uttgh rttAmr m ilie Omameocal 
Parts of it, tkxn the Eficndal, wlot 
JBLolos saf Mortikjr jot &eipe& ifaavc 1 
iirolDefi, Ok naming the Dc&&% thac 
they flttjr iMrea&er be amended ? I- 
amkacion ds a njoe f)oim, »ul (faeie 
jire ibw iteos :who ^leferve M he 
Madels Ha uiU the? write. MStt^s 
TWaulife'LJoA ii adatiinUc^ but an 
I tberefoyr bomd to makicarin^ that 
4iicreAae:nD Fiats amongft hds £^10* 
TaascMB, natea "icis >evident he ore<r{>s 
idong rfcffiBcdDaos, for 4b<yK an Hua-^ 
•<ised ^Lincs icogacher? Cannot I ad-^ 
Bure the heighc of 4ik InveiitiQii^ 
aadxhe ftrength^ hk Cxpreiioii^ 
i wklK aa t ;dirfeadtag^ hk antiquated 
Wt^rdi^and ebe >perpei||iai faarihods 
«f their SouaA I *tn$ a» macli Com- 
nendttkui <is a Man xjan bear, to. 
nam him>eKceilem'^ aU A>eyond it is 
IdbbRvjiE. Sinee Pindar 'was the 
Scuioe of iLjri«fl 4Poetig, let me < h v^ 
Jbcre CO ftjr^ ifhac *in imitating hicn^ 
flOu^NamberslhouId^fbr tfhe inoft'part 
WiLyfieah ^r varietiy, or rat^r 
the vJieve the :9|Iaje% of Thought 
tHBfutvoa it, ^bq^ may ^be -ftvetdi^i 
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to the Engliji Hcrdck rf five Fect^. 
imd to the French Alexandrine of Six. 
But the Ear muft prefide, and dircA 
the Judgment to the choice of 
Numbers: Without the nicety of 
this, the Harmony of Pindarique 
Verfe can never be compleat^ the 
Cadeiicy of one Line imift be:a Rule 
to that of the next y and the Sound 
of the former muft flick gently into 
that which follows > without kap- 
ing from one Extream into another. 
.It muft Jbe done Uke tlrcShadow^ 
*ing^ of a Pi&ure, which fail by di> 

frees intt> a darker Colour. ■ I fhall 
e glad^ if I have fo explained mf 
M£ as to be utiderftood^ but if I 
. have ndt, qu$d nequeo^ dicare li^Jenfit^ 
.iautUm^ muft.be my Exeufer Thepc 
^remains much-mdre* to be fiid on 
this Subje&s but, to avoid ISmrt^^ 
I will be (ilent. What I have fatd 
is the general Opinion of the beft 
Judges,, and inr a : mianoer has been 
forc'd frofnr me/ by feeingt^a. noble 
ibrt of Powryfohftppilyircftorkity 
- <me Man, and fo grofly cm>iedf by 
atoioft all the reft; A muucal £ar>. 
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snd a great Genius, if another. Mr. 
C9wUy coii'd arife, in another Age 
may bring it to Pcrfe&ioa. In the 
mean titne^ 

— Fungar vice cotts acutum 
Reddere qua ferrum valet ^ expers iffa 
fecandu 

I'liDpe it wil^tiotbeext)e6Ud from 
sne, that I ihou'd fay anything of 
my Feliow-undertakers. in this Mif- 
cellany. Some of them are too 
nearly related to me^ to be com- 
menaed without Suf^icioa of Parti- 
aUty : Others \ an> fure need it not % 
and the reft I have not perus'd. Ta 
conclude, I am fenfible that I have 
written this too haftily and too* 
loofly^ \ feair I haf & fan^Q. tedious^ 
and^^-which is worfe, it conges out 
from the fir ft Draught, and uncor-^ 
reded. This I grant is no £;eccufe} 
for it may be reafonably urg'dj why 
did he not write with more kifure^ 
or, tf.hchad it'not5.(which was cer- 
tainly noy cafe) why did he attempt 
tp write ottvlb oice-a Subjcft? The- 
Obje&ioa is unanTwerable, but,^ ia 



frt rf ll f rwiip c iirr, kt «e Arc 
tkificado:, tfaai » hiify Pradnfii- 
oos Ac ji faic fv nort «kh >b Ak- 
thor's prdent Scnfc, wJucfa confer 

Tho^its wou'd pollibly liiTe dif- 
^lis'd. Thar is undoubcedty nwrc 
of SpmijtboDgh DOC of 5udg>iient9 
in thcfe jsBcamSi ^Sxj^ aod conle- 
qDcntl^ drnvh mj IteaH) be- tbc 
giCMcr, y« t£cRMdcr% Pkafiwe (a 
notcfackft. 
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LLhtunan things are (ub;e£b to 

decay. 
And, when Tate fummons, Mo« 

narchs xhuft obey : 
This Flecknoe found, who, like At^ 

guflus^ young 
Was caird to , Empiic, and had 
govcrn'd long: 
In Piofe and Veife, was own'd, without diipute. 
Through all the Realms of Non-feufe^ abfoluce. 
This aged Friuce now flourtfhing in Peace, 
And bleft with IfTue of a large increafe 3 
Worn out with bufinefs, did at length debate 
To fettle the Succeflion of the St;ate ; 
And pohd'ring which of all .hjs jSons was fit 
To Reign, and wage iajmortal ^a'r with Wit ; 
Cry*d, 'tis rcfoVd j for Natiii^^ pleads that He ." 
Skould only rule, who moft rcfembles me; 

6-'; alone my pcrfeft image bears, 

^lature in dulnefs from his tender .years. 

Si, alone, of all my Sons, is Jie, 

Vhoftaads' confirm'd in full ftupidity. 
The reft to fome faint meaning 'make pretence, 
BiiC Sij- — never deviates into Senfe. 
Some Beams of Wit on other Souls may fall^ 
Strike through, and make a lucid interval , 
BOt J/;—— 's geauiae night admits no ray» 
His riling Fogs prevail upon the Day: 
Vot. 1. B 
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Be(ides» his goodly Fabiick fills the eye. 
And feems dcfignM for thbughtlcfs Majcfty : 
Thoughtlefs as Monarch Oaks, that (hade the plaina 
And, fpiead in folemn ftate, fupincly reign. 
Bty-wood and Shirley were but Types of thee. 
Thou laft great Prophet of Tautology : 
Even I, a dunce of more renown than they. 
Was fent before but to prepare thy way : 
And courfly clad in Norwich Drugget came 
To teach the Nations in thy greater name. 
My warbling Lute, the Lute I whilom i^rung. 
When to King yohn of Portugal I fung. 
Was but the prelude to that glorious day. 
When thou on filver Thames did'ft cut thy way. 
With wcH-tim'd Oars before the Royal Barge, 
Swcird with the Pride of thy Celeftial charge 5 
And big with Hymn, Commander of an Hoft, 
The like, was ne'er in Epfom Blankets toft. 
Methinks I fee the new Urion Sail, 
The Lute ftill trembling underneath thy nail. 
At thy well fharpened thumb from Shore to Shoxe 
The Treble fqueaks for fear, the Bales roar : 
Ecchoes from Pijjfini'^lly, Sh—'-cill, 
And Sh—" they refonnd from ^fion-Hall, 
About thy Boat the little Pifhes throng, 
As at the morning Toaft, that Floats along. 
Sometimes as Prince of thy Harmonious band 
Thou weild'ft thy Papers in thy threfliing hand. 
St. sAndrt^s feet ne'er kept more equal time. 
Not ev*n the feet of thy own PJyche*s Khime : 
Though they in nimiber as in feufe excel s 
So juft, fo like Tautology they fell. 
That, pale with envy. Singleton foifwore 
The Lute and Sword which he in Triumph bore, 
And vow'd he ne'er wou'd aft VilUrim more. 
Here ftopt the good old Sire ; and wept for foy 
Xn iilent zaptuies of the hopeful Boy. 
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AIT Afguntents, bat mdft his Plays, peifvvade. 
That for anointed dullnefs he was made. 

Clofe to the Walls which £iir ^ugu/fa hiad, 
(The fail ^Ai$gnfia. much to fears . inclin'd) 
An ancient fab tick, rais'd t' inform the fighty . 
There ftood of yore, and Barbican it hight : 
A watch Tower once } but now, fo Fate oidains* 
Of all the Pile an empty name remains. 
Prom its old Ruins Btothel-honfes zife» 
Scenes of lewd loves^ and of polluted joys, [keqp. 
Where their vaft Courts the Mother-Strumpets 
And, nndiilurb'd by Watch, in filence deep. 
Near theie a Ntufery ticGts its head. 
Where Queens are form'd, and future Hero's bred j 
Where unfiedg'd Aftors learn to laugh and cry, 
W'hcre infant Punks their tender Voices try. 
And little Maximins the Gods defie. 
Great fletchn never treads in Buskins here. 
Nor greater Jahnf»n dates in Socks appear.. 
Biit gentle Simkin juft reception finds 
Amidil this Monument of vanifiit minds : 
Puie Clinches, tht fuburbian Mtife s^Ords ; 
And Pant en waging harmlefs War with words. 
Here FUekp'f, ^s a place to Fame well known, 
Ambitioufly defign'd his Sh — *s Throne. 
For ancient Decker propheiiM long fince, -p 

That in this Pile (hpuld reign a mighty trince, f 
Born for a fcourge of Wit, and flayl of Senfe : ^ 
To whom true dulnefs (hould fome Pfyches owe, 
B« Worlds of Mifers from his pen ihouid flow| 
Hnmorifis and Hypocrites it (hould produce. 
Whole T(^jmond Families, and Tribes of Bruce, 
Now Empreis -F^ime had publiiht the renown 
Of Sh — ^*$ Coronation through the Town. 
KowsM by report of Fame, the Nations meet, 
Iiom near Bmt-hiU^ and difiant Watling-ftrcer, 

B % 
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No PiffioM Cix^ets rpcead th' ImpeHar waf» 
But fcactei'd Limbs of mangled f oets lay : 
FipflBL dufty fhops\negl«fted Authors comCy 
Maityis of Ptes, and Reliques of the Bun. 
Much Heyvjood^ Shirty^ OgUby thete lay. 
But loads of Sh' — almoft choalct the way. 
Bilk't Statipwr* for TeoHicn Hood prepax'd. 
And H-z'-n was Capekiii of the Guazd. 
The Hoaxy Prince in Mafefty appeax'd. 
High on a lltrone xi£ his owa Laboais reaiM, 
At his right hand our young sAfcunius fate, 
l^m^s other hope, and PiUar of the State. 
His Brows thick fogs, inAe«d of gtorics, grsce. 
And lambent dnlnefs plaid around his face. 
As MdnnUfAl did to the Altafs come. 
Swore by his Sire a mortal Foe to T^ome*, ^ 
So Sh — {wore, oor (houM hie Voir be vain. 
That he till Death true dnlnefs ^oqM masAtain $ 
And in his father's Kight, and Realms d^eoce, 
Ne'er to have Peace wixhA^t, nor trace with Senfe. 
The King him&lf the facred Un6lxon made. 
As King by Offite, tiad as Prieft by. Trade: 
lu his iinifter hand, inft«ad of BaU, 
He plac'd a mighty Mug of pot«nt Ale ; 
Love's .Kingdom to his right he did convey. 
At once his Sceptic and his rule of Sway$ 
Whole righteous hvtp the Prince liad praftis^d 

young, 
And firom whoie Loyns recorded Pfychi fpmng. 
His Temples laftwith Poppies were o'erfptead. 
That nodding feem'd to coniecrate his head : 
Jnft at the point of time, if fame not lye. 
On his left hand twelve reverend Owit did £y. 
So 7^»w/ifti, 'tis fong, by r>'^er's Brook, 
Prciage of Sway from twice iix VUltutes took. 
Th.' ad|i^riog.thcong loud acclamatikMU makcy 
And Omens of his lucuxe Empire cake. 



Mac Fleck hoe* f 

The Sire then Ihook the. honouis of lus head. 
And from his biows diimps of oblivion (ked 
Pull on the filial dulnefs : long he ftood, -% 

Repelling from his Breaft the raging God i ^ 
At length buift out in this piophetick mood : ^ 
Heavens blefs my Son, hom,- Ireland let him leiga 
To fax Barbadoes on the Weftein main 3 
Of his Dominion may lio end be known, 
And greatez than his f athei's be his Throne $ 
Beyond love's Kingdom let him ftietch his Teni 
He paused, and all the People cry'd ^men. 
Then thus> continu'd he, my Son advance 
Still in new Impudence, new Ignoiance. 
Succefs let others teach, Icam thou from me 
langs without birth, and fruitlefs Induftry. 
Let Virtuofo*s in five Tears be writ; ,^ 
let not 'one thought accufethy toyl of Wit. 
Let gentle George in triumph tread the Stage, 
Make Dorimant betray, and Loveit rage ; 
Let CuUy, CecUyjood, FopUngi charm the Pit, 
And In their folly (hew the Writers wit. 
let ftill thy fools fliall ftand in thy defence, 
And juftifie their Author*s want of fcnfe. 
Let 'em be all by thy own model made 
Of dulnefs, and defire no foreign aid : 
That they to future ages nrwy be knowm,' 
Not Copies drawn, but ilTue of thy own. 
Nay let thy men of Wit too be the fame, 
AU fiill of thee, and differing but in name s 
But let no alien S—dl—y interpofe 
To lard with wit thy hungry Epfem profe. 
And when falfe flowers of "If^etortck^xhou would*ft 
Tiuft Nature, do not labour to be dull ; [cull, 
But write thy beft, and top -, and In eacii line, 
Sit Formal*s oratory will be thine. 
Sir Formal J though unfought, attends thy ^uil!. 
And does (hy Nmhern Dedicatifns £11. 
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Nor let falfc friends fcducc thy Mind to Famei 
By arrogating JohnfanH Hoftile name. 
Let Father Fieckrtoe fire thy M>nd with praife> 
And Unklc O^hlfy thy Envy laife. 
' Thou art my blood, where Johnf^h has no paxt i 
What fharc have we in Nature or in Art ? 
Where did his wit on learning fix a brand. 
And rail at A;ts he did not underftand? 
Where made he. love in Frince Nkander's vein» 
Or fWcpt the duft in Pfyche*s humble ftraln? 
Where fold he Bargains, Whip-ftitch, Idfis my Arfc» 
Promis*d a Play, and dwindled to a FiarceJ 
When did his Mu(c from Fletcher fcencs purloin> 
As thou whole Eth*ridg doft transfufe to thine? 
But fo transfus*d as Oyl and Waters flow,/ 
His always floats above, thine finks beloAr. 
This is thy Province» this thy wondrous ii^ay. 
New Humours to invent for each new Play: 
This is that boafled Byafs of thy mind. 
By which one way, to dulnefs, 'tis inclin*d. 
Which makes thy writings lean on one fide flill^ 
And In all changes that way bends thy will. 
Nor let thy mountain belly make oretence 
Of likenefsj thine' s a tympany of fenfe. 
A Tun of Man in thy large Bulk is writ. 
But fure tnou'rt but a Kilderkin of wit. 
Like mine thy gentle numbers feebly creep, 
Thy Tragick Mufe gives fmiles, th y Comick flecp.. 
With n^hate'er gall thou fett'fl thy felf to wzite^ 
Thy inofiFenlive Satyrs never bite. 
In thy fellonious heart, though Venom lies. 
It does but touch thy Irijh Pen, and dyes. 
Thy Genius calls thee not to purchafe Fame 
In keen lambicks, but mild Anagram: 
Leave writing Plays, and chufe for thy command 
Some peaceful Province in Acroflick Land. 
There thou may'fl Wings difplay and Altars laifc. 
And Toitttie one poox woid Ten thonfand ways. 



Mac FtECKMOE. 7 

Or ifthoawODld'ft thy difPiuit tilcols Tuk, 
Set thf owD SODgi, and £ng them to thy lute. 
He faid, but his lafl voids weie fctucely hcaid, f 
For Btiki and Lngvil had > Tm^ prepai'd, ^ 
And down ihey fcnc the ;et deckUming Baid. ^ 
SLnkiDg he left hii Dnigget Kobe behiodi 
SoiD upwlftls bjr a SubiCiilaeaa wind. 
The Manile fell to the young Frophet'* patt> 
Vfiib deubl* (SlttOii of hii latbai'i AR. 
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READER 



> ^Tp W mt my Intention to mh tm Af^ogffw 

X ^1 Poem : Somo will think it needs na^ 

Exoife i tmd others will receive none. 7^ 

dofigniX am [urejis heoefl: But he who draws his Fen 

for em Varty, mufi exfe£i to make Enemies of th^ 

0ther. Far, Wit and Fool, are Cenfeqaents of Wh^ 

mnd Tory ; And every Man is a Knave or an Aft 

to the contrary fide. Therms a Treafury of Merits in 

the Phanatick Church, as weU as in the Popifh ( 

and a Pennyworth to 6e had ofSaintfiip, Honefty and 

Foetry, for the Lettd, the FaBioas, and the Block- 

heads : But the longefi Chapter in Deuteronomy, 

has net Curfes enough for an ^/i-Brominghsin; 

My Comfort is, their maniftfi Frejudice to my COtsfe, 

will render their fudgmmt of lefs Authority againft 

mo* Tet if a Poem have a Genius, it' wilt force 

its own reception in the World, For there's a fweet^ 

nefs m good Verfe, which Tickles even whUe it Hterts: 

And no Man can he heartily angry with him, whiki 

fleafeshim againfi hit wiiU The CommendoMm:^ 



II To thd RfeADER. 

Advetfariesy is the grenteft Triumph efa Writer \ he- 
cOkfe it fWUi^ C0mii mltfs Extoftid. ^Ht I can hi 
fyfiifiii M m9re mfit terms : If I happen to plwufs 
thi more Moderate fort, .1 (hall be fure of ah hojtefi 
farty\ and, ifK-f^ijpTO^ility.cf^tJ^e hefi fudges' 
!For, the leafi Qmcerrrd kre cdmmonly the leafi Cor* 
fupt. Arid I confefs I have laid in for thofe, by re* 
bating the^ Shtyr {-where ft^ice rfoi^U allox^ k) 
frsmi^rryiogsoo Ihatp'Sn Bj^e. JThc^ i^ko ca0 Cfh 
tieife fo weakly ^ as to imagine I have don$ my IVorfi^ 
.mas }exonyinc\d, at their om Cofi, tlnat I -fan verity 
-^evereljf, vith wore e^Je than I pan G^nth- ^ have 
.imt Iflfiihd ^.fA^i ^^^f '^oHies v^en I could have 
' ^Utm*d^g4J^ fhir VicM: And other J^f Vir- 
tues I have cot^endidi 4x freely as I havf taxd 
. iheitr O^ime^. And npcv, ifl^ arf ^ J^alicioHs Rea- 
.^^^%l expe^-^yon fiiot{ld return upon me, that f of- 
jfefit^ ^e tho^ht P^^te imfartial thao lapi. But 
if Men are^ngi ^ h y^i4 h H^^^ JPr^^ontt Ga4 
[forgheyeu Cofntpoau-pkhVjVlfliii. ^r ^nfffjitjig fo 

'ti^H(^^ffi^ *^^ P<'^*/^W^ \ ^OH cannot be fa Uf- 
^ ^or^cicmHe^ ens fc charge tpe far n^t Jiihfcrikmg of my 
^^i^i^tme ', fw tkai j^ptijd refiiSi tQO g^Jfy *ipn pe^ 

tffmVf^ty^wJpo never dare. -y thoufgh thfy have the 
i 0dyan{a^^.of a ^ury io]^cure:thtm,. ^ yf<{{ Ifhtn^t 

m% ?0^\x\:^JthefaHk,fi^pj;£My be- i^v^y ^ritj^: 
, (likaugh.'tli kardfor\aff^ A^^^r ta jud^^^aif^ 
. kimfalfiy B^itt men prpb^i/^y* in jwi«r l^^/t^i^^^^ 

atmnotkear the Trju^h' ^\ ^\' \Wh T^**^. <?« ht^ 



To Ac R£AD€1^. t) 

either 190 favoHnbly, w too Imrdly itinmt* Bm 

they art n9i r6e Violent whom I Jefirt to piejifi. 

The fault, on tht right hand, is to Exttrmatt; Pai. 

ItMie, and Iniulgo; and to tonftftfrtHy I bdvt th-- 

dtmfXfpurtd to comma jt, Bffidts the rtfftH tphiehi 

cr»e bis pirth I have a greater fir his Heroic Vir^ 

ttsejj and D^vld himfelf coutd not he mort tender of 

the young l/liiin*s Life, thati I would Bt of his Reptn 

tat ion But find the moji excellent Natures are ai' 

on oft the mcfi eape ^ and, as be'mg fuch, art the foon^ 

eji pfr'vertfd By ill Comfels. effedalty yoben hatted 

tptth Fame and Glory r '//j tio more a yoonder that ht 

imithfiood not the tetttptations of Achitophc^ than it 

'mas for Adain, not to have repfled the two Devfls, 

the Serfent and tht Pfiman. The Condufion of the 

Siory 1 ptnpofefy forlore to proficute j becattfe I cotdd 

net obtain from my felf to (hew Abfalom Xlnfer* 

jtunate. The 'Erame of it wa: cut oat but for aViQstiro 

to the IVafioi and if the Draught be fofar true, 'tis as 

ntuch as I d^gnd* 

Were I the Inventor, who am only the Hifiorsan, 
J fhould certainly conclude the Piece, with the Recon- 
cilement of Abfalom to David. And^ who knows 
Ssa this may come to pafs ? Ihmgs wero not bro*4ghi 
to an Extremity where I left tho Story : There yStems, 
yet, to be ro^n left for a Com^jfnre\ hereafter, there 
nsay be only for Vvty, I have not fo mttfh as an uncha- 
ritable Wijh agapiji Achitophel, but am content to 
be aectssd of (^goednatterU Error y and to hope, vfifh 
OrigcD, that tht Devil himfelfmay at lafl be frv'd. 



14 To the Reader^ 

Ftf wl»ih rt»fm, in this Poeni,fii is nathabrtu^ 
10 fa hit Htufi ffl trder, ntr ta difftft »f hit PtrfM 
mfttrmMris ms him ffifiom Jhatl think fi. G*d is 
it^niulf mitcifiil : And hit YietprtH is mfy imfi, 
itauifi ht iinet Infinitt 

7httruim4 sfSaiyr.M iht ammJmmt tfVicti 
ty etntHim. Jbtd h* w£a jmtts Htmefilj, it w 
tnori an Entmji to iht OfmJtr, iha» tht thyfam 
to Ihi PMitnt, whm ht prifiriiti harjh RtmtJits It 
4in ian/tttrMt D^mfi ; far ihtft sm only in trdtr I* 
frnrit tht Chiritrgton'i wrkefm Eole rcrcinden- 
dam, vhich I wijh not to rny vtty SBtmiit, Tfttf- 
iluJtMlli Iftkt Body Fitiiick h»iit »nf Antkff 
to tht UMtitral, ia my vimk jHigmait, m JQ tf 
Oblivion wtrt at tuctffitry in » Hot, Dijltmft^i 
SlAlt, MS 4fl OpUte vOHld bt itM SAging Fivtr^ 
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To the unknown A u t h o r of this 
excellent POEM. 

TAKE it as eaineft of a Faith ifinew'd. 
Your Theme is vaft,.yoat Verfc divinely good: 
Where, tho' the Nine theii beauteous ftroaks re- 
peat. 
And the turn*d Lines on Golden Anvils beat. 
It leeks as if they ftrook 'em at a heat. 
So all ferenely Great, fo juft rcfin*d. 
Like Angels Love to Humane Seed inciin'd. 
It ftatts a Giant, and exalts the Kind; 
*Tis Spirit feen, whofe fiery Atoms roul. 
So brightly fierce, each Syllable's a SouL 
*Tis minature of Man, but he's all Heart s 
'Tis what the World would be, but wants the Art 3 
To whom ev'n the Flianaticks Altars raife. 
Bow in their own deipite, and grin your Ptaife» 
As if a Milton from the Dead arofe, 
Fird off the Ruft,. and the right FArty chofc. 
Nor, Sit, be fliockM at what the Gloomy fay. 
Tarn not your Feet too inward, nor too fplay. 
'Tis Gracious all,' and Great: Pufh on your ThemeJ 
Lean your griev'd Head on David^s Diadem. 
Dan/id that rebel Ifrae^s Envy movMy 
Dividhj God and all good Menbelov'd* 

The Beauties of your ^bfalom excel r 
Bdc shore the Charms of Charming ^nn4bei 3 
Of sAnndbel, than Mny^s firll Morn more bright, 
Cheariul as Summer'^ Noon, and chaft as Winter*^ 

Night. 
Of «><»n4^f/the Mufcsdeareft Titcmr,. ' 
OfsAnn^bel the Angel of my Dream.. 
Thus let a broken Eloquence attend. 
And to yotti Mafiex-piecc thefe Shadows fend. 

Nat. L £ e« 
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To the Unknown Author of 
this admirable t^OEM. " 

I Thought, forgive my Sin, the boafted £ie 
Of Poets Scuds did long ago expiie$ 
Of Folly or of Madnels did accufe 
The wxctch that thought hinirclf poilefi witli Muie ; 
Laugh' d at the God within, that did inlpixe 
With moie than human thoughts the tuneful Quire ; 
But fuie 'tis more than Fancy, oi the Pieam 
.Of Rhimeis Humbling by the Mufes ftream. 
Some livelier 3paxk of Ueax'n, and moce se£A*d 
From Earthly drofs, fills the great Poet's Mind. 
"Witnefs thefe mighty and immortal Lines, 
Thiough each of which th' infocming Genius Ihines* 
Scarce a diviner Flame infpir'd the King, ! 

Of whom thy Muie does fo fublimely Ung. 
Not David*s felf could in a. nobler VexTe 
His gloriouily o0ending Son reheaiici t 

Tho* in his Bxcaft the Ptopheu^s Fury met, ' 

The Fathez^s Fondnefs, and the poet's Wit. 
i^exe all confent in Wonder and in Praise, 
And to the Unknown Poet Altars raife. 
"Which thou muft needs accept with equal joy. 
As when ty^neas heacd the Wars of Troy^ 
Wrapt up himfelf in daxknefs and unfeen, 
ExtoU'd'with Wonder by the Tjtrian Queen. 
Sure thou already art ^cure of Fame, 
Kor want'fi new Glories to exalt thy Name ; 
Avhat Father eife would have refus'd to awn 
$9 great a Son. aa Gfid-liJw uikiaUm? .' 
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To the Concejard Ajjt^ok of 
this incomparable P O £ Mn ^ 

HAil Hcav'n-bom Mufe ! hail cv'ty Sacred page t 
The Glory of our Ifle and of our Age. 
Til* ifl^iriagi Sun to ^Albion draws more nigh, n 
The North at length teems with a- work to vie > 
With Homfr*s Flame and Virgi*s Miijcfty. ^ 

While Pindns lofty Heights our Poet fought, ^ 
(His raviiht Mind with vaft i^tf^'s fraught) > 
Our Language fail*d beneath his rifing Thought 5 -^ 
This checks not his Attempt, for Maro*s Mines ^ 
He dicins of all their Gold, t' adorn his Lines : > 
Through each of which the Mdnt$tan Genius Hiines. ^ 
The Kock obey'd the pow'rfiil Hekrtw Guide, 
Her flinty Breaft diflblv'd info a Tide : 
Thus on our fiubborn Language .he pievails* 
And makes the. Helicon in which he fails. 
The Dialcft, as well as fenfe, invents. 
And, with his Poem, a new fpeech ptefents. 
Hail then thou matchlefs Bard, thou great unknown^ 
That give your Country Fame, yet (haii your own I 
la vain — for ev'ry where your Praife you find. 
And not to meet it you muft fhun Mankind. 
Tour Loyal Theme each Loyal Reader draws, -^ 
And cv'n the fadious give your Verfe applaufe, S* 
Whofc lightning ft rikes to ground their Idol caufe. ^ 
The Caulc for whofe dear fake they drank a Flood 
Of Civil Gore, nor fpar'd the Royal-blood: 
The Caufe whofe Growth to cmlli, our Prelates wrot^ 
J" vain, almoft in vain our' Hero's fought. 
Yet by one Stab of your keen Satyr dies ; 
before your Sacred Lines their (hatter'd Da^on lies. 

Oh I If unworthy we appear to know 
Tlie Sire, to whom this lovely Birth we owe : 




ABSALOM 



AND 



achitophel: 




{M pions Times, e*ei !Pdefl!-craft did 
begin, 
"Befott Polygdmy was made a Sin^ 

i When Man on many multiply'd 

I his kind, 

I E'er one to one was, cnifedly, cott-*^ 

* fin'd: 

When Nature prompted, and no Law denyM 
Piomifcuons nfe of Concubine and Bride i 
Then, IfraePi Monarch, after Heaven's own heait^ 
His vigorous warmth did varioufly impart 
To Wiyes and Slaves : and, wide as his Command^ 
ScattetM his Maker's Image through the Land. 
J^cW, of Royil Blood, the Crown did wear s 
A Soil ungrateful to the Tiller^s Care : 
Not fo the reft i for feveral Morbus bore 
To God-like Davidy feveral Sons before. 
But, fince like Slaves his Bed they did afeend;^ 
Ko tnie Succeifion could their Seed attend*. 
Of all the numerous Progeny was none 
So Bcaotifi^l, fo Brave as Abf&Um: 



20 Absalom mi/Achitopbe£^ 




'Exdj lA hmri^ Facids fai 
Wrtk Kiags :&3d ScMcs Aity'd to I'tm^s Ciown ? 
la Heacc c£te dMagaa of W*r Kc cooM -remove. 
And feers'd as be wck coIt bov fox Lotc 
What c'c! be dii, «s dooe vitk ib mnch eafe^ 
la him aloae, *nris Nanir^I to pleafe : 
His nsodoas ill accooipAnT'd wkh grace j 
Asd Fsrs^^ 'i vas cpen*d ia ius £ice. 
\»*ali (ccrct Joy, indclgeitt Dj.x:d vic«*d 
His Toiithfia ls:iago ia iiis Soa icpcar'd : 
To %il his vidics DOthing he dei^d ^ 
And mode rhe Channiag ^AommmI his Bxide. 
K^bat faaltshe had (foi who from faults is Icee?) 
His lather ccn'd no^ oi he woo'd nor (m. 
Some wann excefles* which the Law foihore, 
Woccooftn^d Youth that poig'd bf boiling o'er? 
And ^ani*A's JMuithei by a (pecioiis Name» 
Was call'd a juft Revenge ioi tnjui'd Fame. 
7huspiais*d,.andlovM, the noble Youth icmain'd» 
While Da-vidj undifiuib'd ia Shn leign'd. 
But life can never be ilncctely bleft : 
Heaven puiuilics the bad, and ptQveMhe bed. 
The Jews a ^eadiltong, Moody, ^uim'iing racc^ 
As ever tiy'd th' exceat and ftxetch of grace j 
Cod's pampex'd Feopk, whotn^ debauch'd withea&t 
No King cou'd govedv, Xioi ao God couM ^cafc i 
(Gods they had tj:y*d of every ihap^ and iize, 
ThiitGod-fmitJiscQii'd produce, oc ^tieils dcj^ife;) 
1 hefe //d4»»-wit5, too fortunately free, 
BegaQ to dre^tm they wanted Liberty^ 
At^d i^hen no rule* ao precedcat was £ouxxd« 
Of McDi by Laws leJls ciiGurafcxib'd and bouD^s 
They led tlxoijc wild dciixes to Woods audCavesi 
And thought that aU but Savages w«xe Slaves. 
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They who, ^hta' Smt was 4tn4i withoat a bl«w> 

Made fooliti I/k^/keth the Crown fore^s 

Who banifitt Dsvid did hom fMron bring. 

And with a gcoetal Aoa(, pf oclaimM him King : 

Thofe very feivst «Ao, at their veiy'^beft, 

Their Humeui m^n than Loyalty expreft. 

Now, woMdfed wlyy> fo long, thef Wad obeyed 

An Idoi-diKiAaf^h ipM^h their hands 4iad made: 

Thought'they Mliglit rttift hhn they cou'd <:ieate i 

Or melt him to th«t Gokten Calf, a Stare. 

But thefe were random bolts : Ko fotm*d Defign, 

Morlnrcreft made th«FalbiOtt» C»tad to joyn; 

The ibbef patt ai IfrdiH, ftee fKrni {lain, 

Weil knew the vUlue of a peaeefvl Reign ; 

And, looking bli({kwa<dwilh a wife afright. 

Saw Teams of wounds, dKhoneft to the fight t 

In cofttemplat'ion of who^ vgly ScaM, 

They catft the memory of Civil Wars, 

The Modetatefott of Men, thus qualifyd,' 

India* d the Baliance to the better fide : 

And DMv/dF4 mildneis manag'd it fo well. 

The bad fftand no oecafion to Rebel. 

Bur, when to Sin our byaft Nature leans, 

The careful Devil is ^ill atliand with means 3 

And pfovidetf ty Pimps fo¥ ill defittfs ; 

The Good Otd Caufe reviv'd, a Plot rehires. 

Plots, tae or filfe, are neceflkry things, 

To itWt up COffitnoilHwealths, and rtUn Kings. 

Th* Ifthabionts of OKI Jemftihm 
Were J^hmfitts z the Town fo caird from them j 
And tkeit's the Native right — 
ft« when the ehdfeil People gfew- more ftrong. 
The tightftit Can(e at length beeame the wrong : 
Aid every l«»is the Men of Jtpus bore, 
They ftiU were thought. Gdd*s Enemies the more. 
Thus, worn and weaken'd, well or ill content, 
Subfttit they nittft to Davitts Govet«nent : 
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"XL Absalom «a^ Achitophel. 

lapOfTcdfiit aad dcfiif'4 of all Cwnmand^ 
Theiz Taxes dm^ctt ^s tkcjr loft tfacic Laad $ 
And, wkat was hanlcf ycr to ficih aad blood, 
Theii Gods di^iac'd, and boDBt like coBUBon wood. 
This fa die Hcatkca F ricfth oo d in a flame i 
Fof ?Rcfts of all Relipons aie the fiune. 
Of whadbe'ei defixoc tlieif Godhead be. 
Stock, Stoae, oi othci homclf fiedl^iBe» 
In his Defence his Scnrants axe as bold. 
As if he had been boa of beaten Gold. 
The Jtwi/k T^ ^ im s, thoi^ theiz fiaenics* 
In this conclode tlMm hoaeft Men and «i^: 
Foi 'twas theiz Dmjj all the T^cawrd think, 
T* tffoaSe his Canfe bj whom ck^ cu and dnnk. 
Fiom hence began zhtt Ploc, the Nation's CaxGop 
Bad in it (elf, but lepicfented vode. 
Bais'd in extxemes, and in exticmcs decxy'd ; 
With Oaths aflimi'd, with dying Vows denj'd. 
Not weigli'd, QZ winaow'd by the Mnhinide ; 
Bv fwallow'd in the Mais, onchew'd and cmde. 
Some Txuth thexe w«s, bat dalht and btew'd with Lies, 
To pleaie the Fools, and pozzle all the Wi£e. 
Socceeding Times did equal Folly call, 
Beliering nothing, ot believing alL 
Th' c/£grptiMM Bites the Jtkm/kes embzac'd 3 
Wheie Gods wcxe iccommendcd by theiz tafte. 
Snch fav'iy Deities muft needs be good. 
As Ccri*d. at once fox Woxfliip and fox Food. 
By foxce they cOiild not intxodnce thefe Godsi 
Fox Ten to One, in foxmei days, was odds. 
So Fraud was us'd, (the Sacxificei*8 Txade,) 
Fools axe moxe haxd to conquex than peiiwade. 
Theix bulie Tcachexs mingled with the Jews $ 
And lak'd fox Conveits, even the Couit and Scews : 
Which Hebrruj Vtiefis the moxe wikindly tocA, 
Becaufc the Fleece accompanies the Flock. 
Some thoughz they God's Anointed meant to flay 
By Guns, invented (Lace full many a day : 
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Oiu Author fweais it not, but who can know 

How far the Devil and Jibufites may go \ 

This P/*f , which fail'd for want -of common Seafcy 

Had yet a deep and dangerous Confequence : 

Foi as when raging Feavers boil the Blood, 

The ftanding Lake loon floats into a Flood 1 

And e?'ry hoftile Humour, which bclbie 

Slept quiet in its Cha&els, bubbles o'er : 

So, feveral F anions, from this fir^ Fermenr* 

Woik up to Foam, and threat the Government. 

Some by their Friends, mote by themfeWes thought 



Opposed the Power, to which they could not ti(e. 
Some had in Courts been great, and thrown from 

thence. 
Like Fiends, were harden'd in Impenitence. 
Some, by their Monarches fatal mercy grown 
From pardon*d Rebels, Kinfmen to the Throne » 
Weze rais'd in Pow'r and Pnblick Office high : 
Strong Bands, if Bands ungrateful men cou'd tye. 
Ofthefe the falfe ^ehitophel was firft.: 
A Name to all fucceeding Ages curft. 
For dole Deiigns, and crooked Counfels fit s 
Sagacious, Bold, and Turbulent of Wit : 
Reftleis, unfixt in Principles and<Place ; 
1& Pow't unpIeasM, impatient of Difgiacc. 
A fiery Soul which working oat its way, 
Picttcd the Pigmy-Body to decay ; 
And o'er-infotm*d the Tenement of Clay. 
A dating Pilot in extremity ; [high : 

Fleas'd with the Danger, when the Waves went 
He fought the Storms : But for a Calm unfit, 
Would fteer too nigh the Sands, to boaft his wit. 
Great Wits are fure to madnefs near ally'd ; 
And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide •, 
^Ife, whyihouldhe, with Wealth and Honour blett, 
^cfufc his Age the needful Hoou of Kdk ? 
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Funi(h»Body wbtch he cou'd'not pleafc y 
Bankrapt'otf Life, yet Prodigial of cafe i 
And all to leave, what with his Toil he won. 
To that tiitfearhei^d, two IcggM thing, a Son: 
Got, «4iile his Soul did hoidl'd potions tty } 
And bom a fliapelefs Lump,; like Anarcliy. 
In Fiiendiftifyfaire, impijcable in Hate : 
Kefolv'd to' Ktttn or to Jlale tht State. 
To.toni^sfs this, the Txiple Bond he broke; ^ 
The Pillaf i of the TMids. . Safety (faodk £ > 

And fitted IfraU €ax a- Fereiga Yok«.: ^ 

Then, feiz'd with Fear, yet fiill affeftingFame, 
UiiifpM a l*attiot*s AM^ttoni&g Nalne; 
So eafy ftill it proves in Faftious Times, - 
With publick Zeal to cancel private Crimes : 
How €»£t is Treaibii^^ and how facied ill. 
Where none can (in againft tkt Feoples Will ( 
Whete Crouds can win^ j and no o^nce be known, 
Since in anotheif's Guile they find their own. 
T^t, Fame de&r?^d, od fineoiy can grudge ; 
The Statcftnan' we abhor, bat praiie the Judge. 
In lfrael*s Courts nc*er fat an ^khetijdi» 
With more difcerning Eyes, or Hands move dean^ 
Vnbrib'd, unfought, the wretched to XjCdcef^ \ 
Swift of Difpatch, and eafy of Acceis. 
Oh, had he;been content to ferve the Crowa, 
With Victues only proper to the Gown ; 
Or, had the ranknels o(f the Soil been freed 
From Ct>okle,. tilat opptefl the Noble Seed : 
David, for him his tunefal Harp had ftmng. 
And Heav'n' had: wanted one Imaaoital Song. 
But wild Ambition lo^es to Aide, not ft and j 
.And Fortune's Ice prefers t)o Virtue's Laud: - 
KAchitpfrhel^ ^toma weary to poilbfs 
A lawful Fame, and lazy H«^ine^$ 
I>ifdain'd the Golden Fruit to gather free, 
And lent the Croud his Aaa to (hake «he Ttct. 
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Nov, manifeft of Crimes, contriv*d long fince, 
•Heftood at bold Defiance with his ^lince : 
Held up the Buckler of the Peoples Caufe, 
Agaiiift the Crown ; and fculkM behind the LiLvf$, 
The wifli'd occafion of the Plot he tak^s j 
Some Circumftances finds, but more he makes. 
Bf buzzing EmifTaries, fills the ears 
Of liftning Crouds, with Jealouiles and Fears 
Of Arbitrary Counfels brought to light. 
And proves the King himfelf a JebuJIte, 
Weak Arguments t which yet he knew iiiU wellt 
Were ftrong with People eafie to Rebel. 
For, govern'd by the Moony the giddy Jews 
Tread the fame Track when Ihe the Prime renews: 
And once in twenty years^ their Scribes record. 
By 'natural Inftinft they change their Lord. 
^chitophel ftill wai*s a Chief, and none 
Was found (b fit as War- like ^bfahm. , 

Nof, that he wifli'd his gteatncfs to create, 
(Eor Politicians neither love nor hate :) 
But, for he knew, his Title not allow'd, 
Would keep him ftill depending on the Croud : 
That Kingly pow'r, thiis - ebbing out, might be . 
Drawn to the Dicgs of a Democracy.. 
Him he jittcmpts, with ftudied Arts to pleafc. 
And flicds his Venom in fuch words as the(e. 

Aulpicious Prince, at whofe Nativity 
Some* Royal Planet rul'd the Southern Sky 5 
Thy longing Countrcy's Darling and Defirc i 
^heii cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire : ^ 
Their fecond M^fes, whofe extended Wand. 
Divides the Seas, and fhews the promised Land: 
Whofe dawning Dayi in ivery diftanr Age, 
Has excrcis'd the Sacted Prophet's rage ; 
The People's Pray*r,^the gUd Diviner's Theme, 
The Young mens Viliod, and iht old mens Dream ! 
Thee, Savionr, TheC; -the Nation's Vows' confefsj 
And, never fatisfy'd with feeing, blcfs ; 
Voi. L C 
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Swift, uobefpokcn Pomps» thy fieps prods 
And (tammeiing Babes are taught to Hipthjf ^iame. 
How long wilt thou the gcBCial Joy detain, 
StaDTC, and dcfiaudthePcople of thy Rdga) 
' Content ingloiioufly to pd& thy dayi 
Like one of Virtue's Fools that feeds oa FraUc^ 
Till thy frelh Glories, which now fhine To bcif ht> 
Grow Stale and Tarnifh wick our dayly fight. 
Believe me. Royal Youth, thy Fxuit rnuft be 
-Or gather'd Hipe, oirot upon the Tree 
Heav'n has to all allotted^ fbon ox Uxc^ 
Softie facky Kevolution of theix fate : 
Vrhofe Motions, if we watch and guide with Sklfl^ 
(For human Good depends on hiimaa Will,) 
Our Fortune rolls as from a fmooth deiceat. 
And from the firft Imprei&Oa, takes the Jknt^: 
But, if unfeiz^d, (htf glides away like wind.} 
And leaves repeating Folly fax befaiod. 
Kow, now The meets you with a glouoti6fi»ze^ 
And fj^reads hex Locks bcfoie her as Hx ftics. 
Had thus Old Ddvid, from whoTeLoais yoiftSpnsg) 
Not da^d, when Fortune ^aTl'd him, to be Xugi 
> At G4^&anBxiIe he might ftill xemunj- 
And Hesv'ns 'Anohiting Oil had been ini^aia. 
.Let his fuccefiful Youth your hopes iagagci 
But i&un th' example xlf Decliniug Age : 
Behold him fetting ia his Wedem Skies^ 
The ibadows lengthning ~sa the Vapours xifb. 
He is not now, as when on JordMi's Sand ^^ 

The joyfitl People throng'dto fee him Laad» ^ 
Cot^ring the Bitch, and blackning all the Strsndi^ 
Bnt, like the Prince of Angels from his height. 
Comes tumbling downward with dimiaiih'd Ugbt : 
Betra^'d by one poor Plot to pablick Scora : 
(Our only bleHiag fince his cujoOt Hetusa :) 
Thofe heaps of People which one Sheaf did bindt 
Blown offi aad fcatces'^d by a putf of Wiad. 



What ftie^gth cm be c« yow Befigas of ^o^i^y 
leaked of Tsiea^t) «ui4 io«iBd bcAc witk l^Mt f 
l£PharMh*s docMU todcoiu: ke ibotfkl nftf, 
A Fotei^ Aid tMH^d nwfe kweAfe tli« fiwt .« 
riond e^^^TfT «M<d iiflfifl^ltd Ffi«lidAif Istrisgl 
foment tiie Wtf» hm Aot (kppoin: the JUog : 
Nor woii*d tlie Ropil r^iff t*'tt Mite 
With Th4vm»k*B AiMs« t*affift tli6 7rf«^S 
Oi if tkcf iioi^df tkdc Im'itft (bo* wiM^dViefllt, 
And, with ftch odiow AkI, mAse D«oMf vaAt. 
All foits of iitca» by my feeccftful Aits^ 
Abhomng Kiagiir cftnuigc Clietr a9te^d H«Mtt 
Fxom DMvktt KtM i AMli» tkdt gcneMtf Cf^> 
Keligien, <3w M B <m wd tfc, zmAXmxtf. 
If yout a» dMOBflcMi 0f tiMf fidxHck G<lddy 
Add toTtfaeic Am§ a CMtff of Rof«l Bfood , 
What may not ^)^l hofct ttd «4utf Afpktaff^ 
Mighe tek a GCb^ml gaift Ky liiek nCiiafef 
Kot baaen frailc olona* flMtt €a«idy 91o«^r» 
Fail only to tfcc fights hfH Mid f o«r*i : 
And NobJcx Si ailimittd CcMsmtnd, 
Ciy'n by tke X<«re of all fottr Kifttre L«nd» 
Than a iacecfivt Tkk, L«ag nod Balk» 
Dia»» ten the MovMy Kolt» <ff itb^y^'s AtK. 
What cansvc ffftife tfflSsa ki M ighty Minds, 
When BUfwiy 3o«kIk, and wJi^ A^ jeion Bihids ! 
Dtfiie of Pow'r, on Xmrtfaf « ^itions Weed, 
Tcr, fpiong fxMQ liigh^ is of Goekftial Seed : 
In God 't» doiy : And when Men affdie, 
'Tis bat a Spaik too macK of Heanr'nly Fine, 
th' AadNtloos Youtl^, too Goretoas of Ftose, ' 

Too full of AnMis Metal in has Frame; 
Unwai^ wfli led ftom TiittfeV mfs i ff nirtf^. 

Made Dnudi witik Hoiienr, atod ddbMich'd with 
Half loath, «mK half cvnfCBiing to the HI, 
(Fox Koyal Blood within Ucn Amggted ftill) 
Ha liMK t^ly*d.-<^And wliac VMtence ha?e I 
Totakeiif Asnt^ in MbM( Libeityl 

C z 



^ Absalom a»d Ackito? vie tl 

My Fafhci Governs with unqiiefiloaM JCtght : . 

The f giUi'sPefendcs, and Mankiad's X>dighu 

Good, C}Ji^quSt Juft, Obfexyanr of the Laws i 

And Hcav'ji by Wonders has e(pom'xi his Cauik • 

Wl^om has he wrong'd in all his peaceful Reign.3 ' 

Who fues for Jufiice to his Throne in. vain ? 

What Millions has he pardon'd of his Foes, 

Whom juft 3.evenge did to his W/ath expofe? 

Mild»'£4fic, Hugible, Studipus Of our Good $ 

Encli.sifd to M(ficy, and averfe from Blood. 

If Mildnefs iU with Stubborn Ifra^ fuir. 

His Clime is God's beloved Attribute. 

Wl^at^oi^d he gain, his People to betray. 

Or change hisvKight) for Arbitrary Sway ? 

Let hau^ty ^hsraoh Curie with fiich a Keign 

His Fruitful Nile, said Jo^ a Servile Train. 

l£ David's BMl^yePHfiUemJ>i(j^\eAf(f 

The X]to^-/«r heats their grains to ^his Difufd 

Why then Ihould I, cnconrs^gingthe Bad» 

Turn BLebel, and run popularly Madi , 

Were he a Tyrant who, by. Lawlefs Might, , 

Oppreil the Jews^ and rais'd the Jebufite^ 

Well might I Moufn ; but Nature'$ holy bands 

Wou'd.cuib my Spirits, aiid.reibaxn my Hand^;- 

1 he People might alTeit their Liberty ; . 

Bur what was Kight in tliem, w.ere C^me in me^ 

His Favour leaves nie nothing to require ; 

Fieventj^ my Wi(hes, and out-runs P.e(ire j 

What more can I expe& while Pfivtd lives ^ • 

All hut his Kingly Diadem he fives } 

And th^t — But there he pjai^'dj then /ighing, faid; 

Is juilly deflinM for a Worthier .Head. 

For when my Fathfer from, his Toils fim^l reft. 

And late AMgiQeht. the. Kumber qf the. Bleft : 

His Law^ ifiue /liall the Throne jifccnd ; 

Or the Coi/at^rai Line where fhta disdi «nd. > ^ . 

His Brot^ier, though Oppx^i| with Vul^ Spight* . 

Yet Dauntl^s .^'^ Secui;^ of l^aciye ^ight« ...... 
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of every Royal'Vittuc ftands poiTeft 5 

Still dear to all the Braveft, and the Beft. 

His Courage Foes, his Friends his Troth Proclaim 3 

His Loyaltj the King, the World his Fame. 

His Merey ev'n th* ofSending Croud will find ; 

Forfure he comes of a Forgiving Kind. 

Why ffiould 1 then Repine at Heav*n*s Decree 5 

Which gives me no Pretence to Royalty ? 

Tct oh that Fate, propitioufly inclin'd. 

Had i^sM my Biith, or had debas'd my Mind, 

To my large Sbol not all her Trea(ure lent. 

And then betray'd it to a mean Defccnt. 

1 find, I find my moanting Spirits Bold, 

And.i>4viVs part difilains my Mothet's Mold. 

Why am I fcanted by a Niggard Biith ? 

My Soul difclaims the Kindred of her Earth ; 

And, madte for Empire, whtfpers me within s 

Deiiie of Greatnefs is a God-like Sin. 

Him daggering fo when Hell's dire Agent found. 
While feinting Virtue fcarce maintained her Ground, 
He pours freih Forces in, and thus Replies : 

Th* Eternal' God, fiipremely Good and Wife, 
Impairs not thefe prodigious Gifts in vain ; 
What Wonders are Relerv'd to blels your Reign ? 
Againft your' will your Arguments have fiiown. 
Such Virtue's only given to guide a Throne. 
Not that your Father's Mildnefs 1 contemn 5 
But manly Force becomes the Diadem. 
Tis true, he grants the People all they crave ; 
And more perhaps than Sublets ought to have : 
^Of Lavifh Grants fuppofc a Monarch tame, 
And more his Goodncfs than his Wit proclaim. 
But when Ihould People ftrive their bonds to break, 
1^ not when Kings are negligent or weak ? 
^tt him give on till he can give no more, 
The Thrifty Sanhediin (hall keep him poor : 
An4 every Shekel which he can receive, 
Shall co4 a Limh of his Prerogative, 

C i 
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To ply him wkk mm ?!0t»> ItM be ny caiei 
Oi plunge Mm 4tcp 'm IMC Bspemfire W:^ 1 
Vtab w1k« Jiis TttafBxe caa »0 m«f c fnntlf* 
He muft, witt tke SLemauM o£ Kingfkif, haji 
His fattlufii grk»dg, oik Jetiente a«d f eta 

Call Jebujitti^ flwd PlHM^Sfi^S ICfllHNMUB I 

Vhom» vhexi oof Fiur ^'9» Hit Ai4 kaa tiwi» 

He fliall be aalie4 left to piiUiek Scoxs. 

The next Succefiof, whom I feat and hare. 

My Alts have made obnoxious eo the State f 

Tuxn'd all his Vicmes to his Oveitkrowt 

And gain*d ouc Eldeis to pioaottnce a Foe; 

His Bight, fot Sums of oecefifaiy Gold, 

Shall £ft be pawn*d, and afterwaids be Sold : 

Till time fliaU Evef^anting Dsvid draw. 

To paTs youi doobtlul Tirk into lam : 

If not i the people have a Right Supannc 

To make theix Kings i fox Kings axe made for Aau 

AU Empiie is no moxe than Fov^ in Tmft ; 

Which when refumM* can be no longei Joft. 

Saccelfion^ lex tl^ genecal Good ddign'd* 

In its oirn wsoag a Naaion cannot bind : 

If alteiiag that, the Feopie caa xe|kve» 

Bettei one futfcr than a Hatson gncve, l<ko&t 

The Jruts w«ll know thei^r pow'r : e*ex Sml dtfy 

God was theix King, and God dicy duxft Depofe^ - 

Urge now youx Piety, youx Filial Hame, 

A Father's R.ight, and Feai of fotuie Fames 

The Fublick Good, that Univeifal Call, 

To which even Hcav'n fubmitted, anfweis all. 

Nor let his l^v€ Enchant youx generous Minds 

*Tis Natuxe's tiick to propagate hex Kind. 

Oux fond Begetters, who would oevex die. 

Love but tikemfelves ia theix Foftexity. 

Or let his Kindn^s by th' Efedls be txy'd. 

Or let him lay his vain Pretence afide. 

God faid he lov'd yoiu Facbex i could he 

A better Pxoo6 chMi t9 Aapi^ him Kio( 2 
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U fiicdx fliar'4 ht lor'dthe Slwfbccd wdl. 
Who gave (• fttiz a Flock as Ifr^nd. 
Would Zfai/id lunne jrou tkooghc kis Dadiiig So»l 
What Bkeans ke ibea to AlienaM tke Ciova ? 
The luune of Godijr he may blnfh to bear : 
'Tis after God's o«a kcart to Cheat kis Heic 
He to kis Biotkcx gWcs Sopceme Command } 
To you a Legacy of Baixen I<aad : 
Peikaps th.* oid Harp on which he thrums his Lays i 
Oi fome dull Hehrnv Ballad in your FraUe. 
Then the neat Heif, a ftince Severe and Wiiet 
Aireadf looks on you vith Jealous Eyes i 
Sees through the thin DiTguIfes of youx Arts* 
And mtuks yourffiogoefsia the Peoples Hearts. 
Tkougk now hU mighty Soul its Grief contains i 
He meditates Revenge who leaft complains. 
And lik« a Lion, Skunbxiag in tke way. 
Or Sleep diiTemkUag, wkxle ke waits kis Prey» 
His fearlcTs foes wkkin kis diftance draws i 
Conftauas his B.oaxing, and Contra^s his Paws : 
Till ar die lafi» kis time fox Fuxy found. 
He (hoots with ilidden Vengeance from tke Gxound i 
Tke Ftoftrate Yulgax pafles o'er, and rpATes> 
B«t with a Losdly Rage kis Hwitors tears. 
Tom Qait no tame Bspcdients will a£R>rd : 
Kefolve on Deatk* ox Conquefb by tke Swoid, 
Which fog no Icfs a Stake than Life, you draw i 
And Self-defence is Natute's Eldcft Law. 
Leave tke waxm People no Conildering time : 
For then E.ebellion may be thought a Crime. 
Prevail yMU felf of wkat Occafion gives, 
Btt tiy yottt Title wkile your Father lives : 
Andt that ycut Arms may have a fair Pretence, 
Proclaim, you take them in the King's Defence: 
Whofe Sacred Life each minute would ezpofc 
To Plots, from Teeming Friends, and fecret Foes. 
And who can fouiid tke depth of D^vuPs Soni! 
Pcikapi hU fea<» kis kiodnefs may CoottouL 
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He fears his Brother, though he loves his 5oii>. 
For plighted Vows too late to be undone. 
If fo, by Force he wilhes to be gain'd : 
Like Wooiens Leachezy to feem conftxain'd i 
Doubt not : but, when he moft atfe&s the Fcowi]> 
Commit a pleaUng Rape upon .the Crown. 
Secure his Petfon to fecure youi CauTe ;. 
They who poffefs the Trince,. poiTcfs the Laws. 

H^ Hiid, and this Advice above the left, 
With ^bjiiUm*s Mild Nature fuited beft 5 
UnblamM of Life (Ambition fet aiide,) 
Not ftain'd with Cruelty^ not puft with Fride. 
How happy had he been* if Deftiny ~ 
Had higher placM his Bitth, or not fo )^igh ! 
His Xingly Virtues might' have cl^m'd a Thxoae^ 
And bleft all other Countdes but his own. 
But charming Greatnefs fince fo few refuTc $ 
'Tis juAer to Lament him, than Accufe. 
Strong were his hopes a Rival to remove. 
With Blandifhments to gain the publick Love ; 
To head the Fafkion while their Zeal was hotv 
And popularly profecure the Plot. 
To further this, ^Achittphel Unites 
The Male-contents of all the Ifraeiites : 
Whofc differing Parties he could wifely Join, 
For feveral Ends, to ferve the fame Dcfign. 
TheJJeft, and of the Princes fome were fuch. 
Who thought the pow'r of Monarchy too much-: 
Miftaken Men, and Patriots in their Hearts y 
Kot wicked, but feduc*d by impious Arts. 
By thefe the Springs of Property were beat. 
And wound fo high, they crack*t the Goveinmeftt,. 
The next for Int'reil fought t* embroil the State, 
To fell their Duty at a dearer rate ; 
And make their Jnvi-fh Markets of the Throne; 
Pretending Publick Good, to ferve theii own. 
Others thought Kings an ufelefs heavy Load, 
W^o coft too mu(^h» and did top lictle Qood^ 
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Thcfe were for laying honeft David by. 

Oil Principles of pure good Husbandry. 

With them join'd all th' Harangucrs of the Throngs 

Th« ti^oaght to get Pcrfermcjit by tKe Tongue. 

Who foUbw next, a double danger bring>. ^ 

Not only hating David, but the King ; . 

The Solymaan Rout j well vers*d of old. 

In Godly Faftion, and in Tieafon bold ; 

Cowling and Quaking at a Conqu'ror's Swozd» 

But Lofty to a Lawful Prince Rcftor'd ; 

Saw witkDifdain an Ethnick^ Plot begunj 

And tom'd by Jthufitts to be Out- done. , 

Hot tffvites Headed thefe j who puU'd before 

From th' v^r/c, which m the Judges days theyborc^ 

RefamM theii Cant, and with a. Zealous Cry,. 

Jarftfd their old belov'd Theocracy. 

Whor^ Sanhedxin and Prieft enflav'd the Nation^ 

And juftifi'd their Spoils by Inipiration : 

F«r who fo fit. for Reign as. Uaron'^ Race, 

«oncc"bomxnion they could found in. Grace ? . ,. 

Thefe led the Pack 5 though ndt of fureli fcent» . 

Yet deepcft mouth' d againft the Government. 

A numerous .Hoft of dreaming Saints. fucceed> . 

pf the tme old Enthufiaftick Breed;- 

*Gaiaft.'Fonn and Order they their Pow'r emplo^y 

Nothing to Build, and all things to Deftrpy, < , 

^tt\ fat mote iiiuxierous was the Herd of fiich, . 

Vho think* too little, and who talk too much. , 

Thefe out of mere inftin£fc, they knew not wKy,^ . 

Ado^d their Father'* God, and Property ; . " 

^<i> by the fame blind Benefit of Pate, 

The Devil and the Jtbufite did hate.: 

Boin to be fav'd, even in their own. defpight j . , 

Bvaufethey could not help believing right*^ 

Such were the Tools 5. but a whole Hydra mora 

^cnuins, of fproutiiig heads too long to fcore... 

Some of their Chiefs were Princes qf ilx^e Laad^ . "^ 

kithtfiiftRankof thcf«didZ/>»rifiaiidr \ 
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A man Co vaiiotis, that he feem'd to be 
Not one, but all Mdnkind's £pkome. 
Sti# ill Opinions, alwap in the wrong : 
Was ereiy thing b/ ftatts, and Nothing loflg; 
But, in the cowdfe of one levofving Moon, 
Was Chfmift, f idler, Stattfman and Buffoon : 
Then all for Women, fainting, B^Kiming, Drinking : 
Befides ten thovfand Freaks that dyM in tfainldng. 
Bleft Mtdman, wht> cou'd every hour employ. 
With fomething Kew to wilh, or to enjoy ! 
failing and praifin^ were his niiial Thexnn ; 
And both (to ffi«w hts Jmlgment) in Eztteme^r 
So over Tiolwit, or over Civil, ' 
TlMt evtty Man, with him, was God or BeviK 
In (quaftdting Wealth wis his peculiar Art : 
Nothing went uniewarded, bat I>erert. 
Beggared biy f ooh, whom ftifl he fbond too fate t 
He had his Jefl, and diey had his Bftate. 
He laugh'd h3ittft^n:om Coartj thenfonghtKelitf 
By forming tait^rt, but could ne'er be Chief: 
For, ijplght of him, the weight of Bofinel^ ftn 
On ^bfafoffii and "Wife ^i^itsfbil : 
Thus, widttdbut in Witl, of Mtans bereft. 
He left not Fadion, Hit of That was left. 
^ Tides and if ames 'twere tecfious to rehearfc 
Of lords, below the dignity of Vttfe. 
Wits,Wamots, Comimm«weahhs-men,wcie theMtt 
Kind Hu^ands, and mere Nobles alt the reft. 
And t lHi t f oie, in the name of Dtdn^, be 
The welMtuiig fj/ium and cold Cdteh free. 
And Canting Maddh let Oblivion damn. 
Who made aew Porridge for the Pafchal-lamb^ 
Let Ftierrdiiips holy Band ibme Names ai&re : 
^Some their own Worth, and fomc let Seem ftcase* 
Kor ihall the Kaftal B.abble here have Race, 
Whom Kings n« Thles gave, and God no Grace : 
Not TJu!l-faC*d Jonds^ who con*d Statutes draw 
To mean B:<bc!lxona and m^e Treafbn law. 
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Bur he, though bad, is foliow'd by « woife. 

The Wretch, who Hetv'ns Anointed dti'd to eiiife i 

Shimmy whole Tooth did eailj Promiie bring 

Of Zeal to God, and Httzcd to hi$ KIngf 

Did wifely fiom Expenfive Sins refrain. 

And neret broke the Sabbath, bat f»i Gain : 

Nor ever was he known an Oath to rent, 

Oi Car(e, ludeft againft the Government. 

Thus, heaping Weahh, by the moft ready way 

Amoag^ the Jewsy which was to Cheat and 9tay s 

The City, to reward his pious Hate 

Againft his Mafter, cho(e htm Magtfirate : 

His Hand « Yare of Juftiee did nphold > 

His Ne^ was loaded with a Chain of Gold. 

Duftng his Office, Treafon was no Crinc, 

The Sobs of Bfli^th^ a Glorious Time s 

For Shimeiy though not prodigal of Pelf, 

Yet lov'd his wicked Neighbour as himfelf. 

When two or three were gathei^d to Declaim 'J 

Againft the Monarch of yerufdlem, ^ 

ihimei was always in the nidft of them. ^ 

And, If they Cniftthe King when he was by. 

Would rather Curfe, than break good Company* 

If any dnrft his FaAions friends accoib. 

He pflft a Jury of dii!enHBg frms : 

Whofe lellow-feeUng in the godly Canfe, 

Wott'd ftoe the (iifi^rfing Saint from Humane Laws. 

For Laws are only made to pnnifli tho(e 

Who ierve the King> find, to proreft his foes. 

If any teifitse time he had ^om f ow'r, 

(Becaufe 'tis Sin to mif-employ an hour :) 

His Bos'nefs was, by Writing to pcrfiiade. 

That Kings were Ufciefi, and a Clog to Trade : 

And, that his noble Style he might refine. 

No T^ech^bkt more ftun'd die fumes of Wine. 

Chafte were his Cdfars > and his Shrieval Board 

The Groflnefs of a City Feaft abhorr'd : 

His Cooks, with long dsfufe, their Trade forgot $ • 

Cool was his Kitchen, though his Brains were hor» 
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Such fiugal Vixrae Malice maf accuTe » 

But fine *cvas ncccflaiy to the /na»i : 

For Towns once burnt, fuch Magiftratcs tequiic 

As dare not tempt God*s Providence by JFixe.. 

With Spiritual Food he fed his Scrrams well, , 

But frce.firom Flefh, that made the Jews rebels 

And Mafes^s Laws he held in more account, 

J or forty days of fafting in the Mount. 

To fpcak the reft, who better are forgot, 

IVoi^d tire a well breath'd Witneis of the Plot ;. 

Tet, C»r4hy thou (halt 6om Oblivion, p^s 5 

Bred thy. ielf thou Monpmental Braf^: 

High as the Serpent of thy Metal made,. 

While nations ftand fecure beneath, thy ihadc. 

What though his birth were bafc, ^ct Comets rife 

From Earthly Vapours e'er they fliinc in Skies. • 

Prodigious Adions may as. well be done. 

By Weaver's Iflue, as by Prince's Son. 

This Arch-Attcftor for the Pnblick Good,. 

By that one deed Ennobles all his Blood. . < 

Who ever asl^'d the Witneffes high Race, 

Whoie Oath with Martyrdom did Stephen grace ^ 

Our« was a Levite^ and as times went then. 

His* tribe weje God Almighty's Gentlemen. 

Sunk were his Eyes, his Voice was hatfli and loud^. 

Sure figns he neither Choleiidk was, nor Proud : . 

Hji^.loBg Chin prov'd his Wit \ his Saint*like,GraceL 

A* Church Vermillion, and a M^fe**. Face. 

His Memory miiaculouily great, 

Cou'd Plots, exceeding Man's belief, repeat y 

Which thotefore cannot be accounted Liesj 

For human Wit cou'd never fuch xieyifc. 

Some future Truths are mingled in his Book i 

But where the Witnefs fail'd, the Prophet fpoke : 

Some things like Vifionaiy flights appear ; 

The Spirit caught him up the Lord l^ows whctc \ 

And gave him his '^abinicai Degree* 

Vnkaown to Foreign Vniveiflty«. 



His JudgmofU yet his Mem'iy did excel ; 

Whic^ picc'd his wondious Evidence Co well : 

And fuited to the temper of the Times, 

Then groaning under Jebufitick^ Crimes. . 

Let //r^/'s Foes fufpea his Hcav'niy call. 

And raihly judge his Writ Apocryphal < 

Our Laws for fuch affronts have Forfeits made i 

lU takes his Life, who takes away his Trade. 

Were I my felf in Witneli Corah^s place. 

The Wcctch who did me (uch a dire difgrace, 

Shou'd whet my memory, though once ^rgot,. 

To make him an Appendix of my Plot. 

His zeal to Heav'n, made him his Prince defpiie^ 

And load his Peifon with indignities. :l 

But Zeal peculiar privilege a£Fords, 

Indulging latitude to Deeds and Words.. 

And Cctrah might for sA^ag*$ Murther call t 

In terms as coaiie as Samuel yxs* A to. SauU 

What others in his Evidence did join, 

(TKa bed that cou'd be had for love or coin J| 

In C9raJ3*s own predicament will fall : . 

For Witnsfs is a Common Name to all. 

Surrounded, thus with Friends of every fort) 
Deluded ^hfahm forfakes the Court :l 
Impatient of high hopes, iu:g*d with KenQwn,, 
And pic'd with near pofTedion of a Crown ; 
Th' admiring Croud are dazled with furprize,. 
And on his Goodly Pcrfon feed their Eyes :. 
His joy concealed, he fets himfelf to fliow s 
On each ilde. bowing popularly low : 
His looks, his geftures, and his words be frames^ 
And with familiar eafe repeat^ their Names. 
Thus fbrm'd by Nature, futnilht ojjt with Arts,. 
He glicfes unfelt into their fecr.et hearts. 
Then, with a kind compalfioujiting Ipok, , 
And fi^h$, befpeaking pity e'er he fpoke,* 
Few words he faids but eafie thoie and fit, 
More flow ti^ai) ^ybla-drops, an4 faimoxe fweet^ 



^ Absalom M^AcniTOPHEc,. 

I moiun, nxy Countiy'-mcn, jtmt lo^ Eftate r 
Thoi^ fit finable to picvcnt yooi Pate : 
Behold a baniftt Man, for yonz 4ear Caufe 
Ezfos'd aPiey toAibttraiy Lasirs* 
Tet oh * that I alone coi^d be undqne. 
Cut off from Empiie, and no more a Son ! 
Notr ail your Libextxes a Spoil are made i ^ 

ty^iyptiOLd Tyrus intercept your Trade, f 

And Jehujkts your Sacred Kites Invade. ^ 

J/ij Father, vfaom ^vHi ILererence yet 1 naijie, 
Cham/d into eafej i* carelels of his Tame ^ 
And bxib*d with prcty foms of Foreign Gol4> 
Is groim in BgtbfbgkA*s Embraces old : 
Exalts his Enemies, his Friei^ds defti^ys : 
And aU his pow'r againil bitnTelf employs. 
He gives, and let him give my Kight awray 9 
But why Aould he his own, and yours betray f 
He only, he can make the Nation bleed. 
And he alone from my revenge is freed. 
Take «hcn my Tears (with that he wipM his Eyes} 
'Tis all the Aid my prefent pow'r inpplies : 
No Court-Informer can thefe Arms accofe ^ 
Thefe Arms may Sons againft their Fathers t^ $ 
And 'tis my wiih the next Succellb^s Heign 
May make no other ifrMike eomplaia 

Youth, Beauty, Qracefid Aftion feldom fail : 
But Common Inteteft always will prevail : 
And pity ne?er ceaies to be fliown. 
To him, who makes the ?eople*s wrongs hh own* 
The Croud, (that ft ill betieye tiiexr King$ opprcfsj 
With lifted hands their young Meffiah blefs : 
Who -now begins his p^ogrefs to ordain 
With Chariots, Horfcmen, and a nnmerons Ti^ : 
From Eafi to T^ eft his Glories he diiptays : 
And, like the Sun, the PromisM tand forvcys. 
Fame runs before him, as the A|orniu-Star s 
And (houts of J07 falute him from arar: 
Xarh honfe teceites him as a Guardian God^ 
And coniecxates the riacc of his abode ; 



Bat hoipitablc Treats did moll comitiend 

Wife Iffkthar, his wealthy Wcftexn Triend. 

This moviog Coutt» that caught the f copies C7es» 

And feem'd but Pomp, did other Ends ii(jgviki 

^chhtfheJ had fonn'd it, with intent 

To {band the depths, and fathom, where k went. 

The People's hearts ; diftingniih friends from Foes ^ 

And try their fttength before they came to Blows. 

Tct ^1 was colour*} with a fmootk pretence 

Of rpecious Love, and Duty to their Ptince. 

Keligion* and Kedrefi of Grievances, 

Two names, that always cheat, and always pltaft^ * 

Are often urg'd ; and good King Dsvii^t Ufe 

Endanger^ by a Brother and a Wife. 

Thns in a Pageant Shew, a Plot is made i 

And peace it ftlf is War in Mafquerade. 

Oh f^fifli ifrdtt 1 never waxn*d by ill \ 

Still the iamebait, and circumvented ftlllf 

Bid ever men fotfake their prefent eafe. 

In midft of Health Imagine a Difeaie ; 

Take pains Contingent mifchiefs to foreiee, 

Make heirs for Monarchs, and for Cod decree* 

What ihall we think \ Can People give away. 

Both for themftlves and Sons, their native 5way$ 

Then they are left defencelefir to the Sword 

Of each unbounded arbitrary Lord : 

And Lanrs are vain, by which we Right enjoy. 

If Kings unqueftionM can thoft Laws dcftxoy^ 

Yet if the Croud be Ju^e of fir and juft, - 

And Kings are only Officers in Tcnft, 

Then this refiaming Cov^ant was dedar*d 

When Kings were madfc, or is for ever to^ds 

If thofe^who gave the Scepter cou*d not tie 

By their own deed their own Pofterhy, 

How then cou'd ^i^m hind his fiitufc Kacc ^ 

How cou*d his forfeit on Mankind t^lke place I 

Or how cou*d Heavenly Juftice d^mn us alia 

Whone'er cdnfentcd CO muPafhefsPaliS 



^ Absalom M^/AcHiTopHExi 

Tbc&Kiag^aiB flivcs to tho& whom tlicy command^ 

And Tenants to thdi Peoples plcafiue fiand. 

Add, that the Pow'x for Fiopeity allow'dx 

Xs nuichieroiiflf (cated in the Cioud : 

for who t-AD. be iecuie of pnvjte Bight, 

If Soicieign Sway may be diifoWd by flight t 

Koi is the Peoples Judgment always true ; 

The Moft may eri, as giofly as the Few. 

And fioltleis Kings lun down, by Common Ciy^ 

f oi Vice* Oppieffion, and for Tyranny. 

What Standard is there in a fickle Rout, 

.Which flowing to the Maifc, tuiu fafter out 1 

Nor only Cioads, but Sanhcdrins may be 

Infefted with this Publick Lunacy : ^ 

And Share the madae(s of Rebellious Times* 

To Murthex Monarchs fox Imagtn'd Crimes. 

If they may give and take whene'er they pleaie^ 

Not Kings alone, (the God-head*s Images,) 

But Government it fclf at length mu0 fall 

To Nature's State, where all have Bight to alL 

Tet, grant out Lords the People Kings can make» 

What prudent men a (etled Throne wou'd ihake 2 

Tor whatfoe'er their Sufierings were before. 

That Change they Covet makes them futfec moic^ 

All' other Errors but difiuib a State i ., . 

But Innovation is the Blow of Fate. 

If ancient Fabxkks nod^ and threat to fall. 

To Patch the. Flaws, and Butirels up the Wall^ 

Thus far 'tis Duty j. but here fijc the Marks 

For all beyond it is to touch the Ark. 

To change Fouudatio^is^ ca0 the Frame anew,^ 

Is work, for Rebels who ba(e Ends purdie : 

At once Divine and Human Laws controul j 

And mend the Parts by luin of the Whole. 

The t^mp'ring World is fubje£fc to this Curie^. 

To f hyfick their Difeafe into a worlc. 

Now what Relief can Righteous Dsvid bi;ix>g 3l 
Hqw Fittal 'u& CO be too good a.King.l 



Tncndshe has few, f& high the madncft grows; 
Who dare be fuch, rnnft be the Peoples Foes : 
Tetibme there were» ty*ti in the worft-of day« ; 
Some let me Name, and Naming is to Pniife. 

In tlus ihoit ff ile BarxJlUi fiift appears 3 
BarxJiUi crownM iicith- Honoiir aid with Tears $ 
Long fince, the rifing Rebels he withftood ' 

la regions* Wafte beyond the Jordan's JFlood: 
Unfbrtnnately Brave to buoy the State ; 
But finking underneath his Maftei's Fate : 
In Exile with his Godlike Frince he'inourn*d: 
For him He Snficr^d, and wich him Rieturn'd. 
TherCoiuc he pra£fcisM, not the Courtier's Are: 
Large was his Wealth; but larger was his Heart : 
Which well the Nobleft Obj£ds knew to chufe,. 
The Fighting Warriour, and Recording Mufe. 
His Bed coa*d once a fruitiul liiue boafi ; 
Now more than half a Father^s Name is loft. 
His £ldeft.Hope» with every Grace adorn' cT, 
By. me (fo Heav'n will have it) always Monrn'd, 
And alway&ihonour'd, fnatch-d ia Manhoods prime 
B' unequal Fares, and Piovidence*s Crime t 
Tet not before the Goal of H(^ur won» 
AIL tans fiilfill'd of Subfca and of Son j 
Swift was theRace,' but fhott the Time to mn. 
Oh Narrow Circle, but of Pow'r Divine, 
Scanted in Space, but perfeA in thy Line ! 
By Sea^ by Land, thy matchlefs Worth wasknowiij^ 
Axmsvtby Delight, and Wat was all thy Own : 
Thy force, infos'd, the fainting Tynans prop'd }■ 
And haughty ^hurdsh found his Fortune ftop'd. 
Oh Ancient Hqaour, Oh unconquer'd Hand, 
Whom Foes unpuniih'd never cou'd withftand ! 
But Ifratl was unworthy of his Name: 
Siiort is the date of all* Immoderate Fame. 
It looks as Heav'n onr Rmne had defign'di 
And duxft not txttft thy Fortune and thy Mind. 
Now free from Earth, thy diicncumbrcd Soul^[Po2e » 
Mounts up, and leaves behind the Clouds aadStairj 



4» AnAtoi« M^ AcsiTOi^iBBr;* 

To aid tke G«4«4un Aofel flfchj Xiag. 

Hcie ftopt »y MoTe^ kcae cMfotliy p«tidai lU^M^ 

No pintons can fUMim VammguX hd^tt 

Tell good AmfOUm tken caoft fing tto ai#ie». 

And cell tiqr Soul 4« Aoiald h«r« Aed befbiie;, 

Or $)M a« widi liis aft;, mi left this Vofe 

To ha^OB htx dcpancd Faczoa*« Hcaife} 

Now tak^ thy ftecpy Aigfat fiom Hesv^s* «ad (ct^ 

If thou caaft find on Eaitli anotlMf He }, • 

AnotKcf He would be too lufd to find. 

See then wliem tiios c$b& iS^ not im bfkiads 

Zmdu the Fcieft, mhom^ ftniNriAg Pow'i «id Ziice» 

His lowJky mind advancMta Omd^^ Qtut i 

Wkh him tlie iS^^m of fmtfiiUm,. 

Of ho(pk«blc Soul) ttd nohk Stem r 

Him of the Wcftem I>Mrie, whoft weighty SoTr 

Flows in fit wofd* aad hetrcnly eloquence* 

Vhe Pxophcts Scmm hf inch.EMmplt M, 

To jA9amg.$ad to I«oftltf veto biedc 

]Poc Ct^tt^4i Ml honmooif Kings d i y e ad r 

And nerer E.eb«l w«« lo Atts a Fujand. 

To thefe fuceeed the fHUmt of the Ltvs : 

Who beft ean pleadb and Mk can pudgt aCasfi* 

Next them a tiatn of Lpyal Feeas atoomU 

Shaip judging Udriel^ the Mufes Fxiend» 

-Himfelf a JdMfe : In Sanhediins debate 

Tme to hia ri4iace$ biac not a SUve of State.. • 
Whom D4vii^ |«ove with Honooia did adoan* 
Thar.Aom hia diTpbcdient Son were totn. 
Jothim of pieteing Wit,.a«ui pcegoaaa Thooghts 
Endu*d by Natuie, and by l<eataiag tai«^t 
To move AlTevibliess who bar only tcy*d 
The woxfe a-while» then chofi: the bettat fide;: 
Noi cho/e alone, but tiitfl*d the Balance too; 
^o much the weight of one Jkaw flMa candhk 
Buflui the Fxieskd of J[}mfi4 in dilbefa. 
In pubiick tosBM aCttsoiy tt^fyBt^Ay 



B7 Foreign Tflfittioi kt inlotm'd Ji^ T«iitk i 
And yrtftM Evpcncace m kbliacire Txacli. . 
His fragal iaae fitfpftf 4 tbe wantiog Thfoaeik 
Fiugal foi tli«t* fant bMSiccQw of kit owa: 
Tis eafie Cendaa wbMn Escincqnexf How; 
But hard th* task tamAOige wcU tke low : 
For Somsttgs Mw^i is too depseft ex high. 
When Kings tto /•rc'd ttf (ell, ot Cf ou<b to bttyi 
Indulge etse labotu moorer my weaty Muft, 
For «>4imW| who c«Q .>tfiwW*s ptaife zefUTe) 
Of aaciettt ELftce by biith, but nobler yet 
In hl9 owa vezti« and «itboiit Title Great : 
The SanJiedtm long tima at Chief he nl*d. 
Their Kaafon guided* and Ebeir Baffion cooi'd^ 
5<^ deztroaa was he in the Gtown*s dcfoacc,. 
So foim*d to Ipcak a Loyal Nation's 8en&, 
l^at aa their Band wat l/Vjufs Taibea m ^kaJU 
So fie waa ho to xepfe&nt them ali. 
Mow xaAcc Cbanooers the Seat aioend, 
^hofit iooic Careers hh Acady Skill om a xm u i t 
They, Uiee th* nacqn^ Rntef of the Day, 
Mifgoide the Scafoos, and mtftskc the Way | 
^*^o ho-aritildcaini at their mad Laboor finile^ 
^^ iafe cnioya the Sabbath of his Toils. 

Thcfe wcreebe ehief 1 a ImaU bm £mhfbl Band y 
Of Wortbies, in the Bseaeh who da<*d to Aand V 
And tein^t rii' tmitcd luiy of the Land. i 

^itk grief tbey viewM fuchpowerfid Eagincs benv 
To batter down the Lawfid G<»veniment. 
A numexotis Fnftion with pretended Faghts, 
Iq Saahedrtna to pfaune the l.egal Rights. 
The true SnccciRir, from die Contt temon'dt 
I'he Plot, by hkeiing WitneCes, imptovM. 
Thc& His tbey faw, and as their Pnty boMid, 
'^^ flicw'd dM King the danger of the W4MUMt^ 
Thtt no Concellions from the Thfonc wou'd picaie % 
w Lenkives fomented «hc Di&afe : 
^H<it. u4ifjUo'm^ lad^irinni a£ the CnMvn, 
was made, the Lvtxt to draw the Feople downt 




^^ 
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That falfe JlchH^fbeTs penicioiis'Hate, 
Had tuinM the Plpt to lum Choich and Srate :^ 
The Couffldi violeitt, the Rabble mw£cx • 
That iS'^fltart taught J^tmfslam to <uiie. 

With all thefe loads of Injuries oppreft,: 
And long cevtilTiiig in his c^irefbl Bieaft 
Th' event of things j at laft, his Patience tir'd, 
Tlaxs,' from his Royal Throne, by Heav'n inipix'dj^ 
The God-like DAvid.fy>\it\ witb awful fear 
His Train their Maker in their Mafter hear* 

Thus long have I, by Native Mercy fv^ay*d. 
My Wrongs difTembrd, my Revenge delay*d x 
So willing to forgive th*Ofeiding Age; 
So {Uich the Father did the King alTwage. 
But now io far my Clemency^they fiight, 
Th* Offienders queftion my Forgiving Right. 
That one was made for many, they contend s 
But *tis to Rule, for that's a Monarch's End. 
They call my tendernefs of Blood, my ^ear r 
Thpiigh manly Tempers can the Longeft bean 
Tet, fince they will divert my Native conrfe, 
*Tis time to fltew I am not good by force. 
Tjiofe heap'd Afionts that haughty ftib|efts biingi 
Are Burthens for a Camel, not a King : 
mags are the publick Millars of the State, 
BpiB^ to fuftain and prop the Nation's weight : 
If my yottng Sumpfon will pretend a Call 
^o^ (hake the Column, Idt him (hare the Fall t 
But, oh, that yet he would repent and live ! 
How e^e 'tis for Parents to forgive ! 
With how few Tears a Pardon might be won 
From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son ! 
Poor, pitied Youth, by my Paternal care, 
Rais'd up to all the height his Frame cou'd bears' 
Ha'd God ordain'd his Fate for Empire Born, 
^e wou'd have given his Soul another turn : 
Culi'd with a Pattiot^s name, whofe Modern fenft 
It oac chat wou'd by Law iiipplant his Pcaace : 



i:h^!S»ofles3tvfCy the Vdlkidftiur Tool 3 

Never «as Patnot yet, but was a FooJ. 

Whence comes it thur Religion and the Laws, 

Should' more, be xAbfalom^s than .Davids Caufe? 

His 0I4 Ii^|u£^or, e^ hfr loft his Place, 

Was nevex thought indtt-d with lb much Grace. * 

Good, Hcav'nsy how FH6^iofl can a Patfiot paint!-- 

My Rebel evei ptove^my Peopte*s Saint : 

Wou'd r/N^'impoTe an Heii upon the ^rone ? \ 

Let Sanhcdiins be taught to give th«ir Own. 

A King's at leaift ^a pait of Government ; 

An4 niine as requifite as thei( Confent^' ] 

Without .my leave a future 'King to Choofe, 

Infers a ^ight the Prelent to Dtpoie: 

True, they. petition roe t' approve their Choicer [ 

But f/i#*s Hands iiait ill with Jacobs Voice. ' 

My pious Sub)e^s for ray Safety ptay, 

Which ti> fecote, they take my Pow'r away. * 

From Plots and Tieafons Hcav'n preferve my Yeax^, 

But (ave me moft fiora my Petitioners.' 

JJiifatia^e as the barren Womb ot Grave ; 

God.canAOt grant .ib mtieh as they can crave. 

What then is left, but with a jealous ^y^ 

To guard the fmall afemains of Royalty? 

The Law fliall ftill dire^ my peaceful Sway, * 

And fh.e Caro« Law teach Rebels fo ob^y: 

Votes (hall no more Eftablifli'd Pow'r control. 

Such Votes as make a Pajt exceed the Whole : 

No groundlefs Clamours (hall my Friends remove. 

Nor Crouds have Pow'r to. punilh e'er they prove : 

For Gods, and* God-like Kings their Care exprefs. 

Still to defend their Servants in diftrefs. 

Oh, that my Pow^r to Saving were confin'd I •> 

Why am I foriji'd, like Heav'n,agaihft my mind, > 

To make Examples of another Kind ? ^ 

Muft 1 at length the Sword of Juftice draw ? 

Oh, curs'd Effects of neccflary Law ! 

How ill my Fear they by my Mercy fcan ! 

Beware the Fury of a Patient Man, 
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Xaw they nynct kt S.«ir tkoa ftcir hoc Vwct s 
They coald Mt be <«KeM t» lodk oa Qtace 
Hei IkiiUki FafC8» but with a daring Efe 
To tca^ thr Tcxiot «f iMt Is«u, aad Dye* 
By thcii owm Am, 'tb BigfaMbufly defisod* 
ThoSt dire Aitificcra o€ Ao«ik fhaU Used, 
Agftiftft them^vef tketc Wtcmdfe* wilf fwcar. 
Til], Vipei-lUee> thcix U«eliec He« they tca^t 
And rHck for HuitiflKiit tktit hioodj Cmt 
Which wo chek fnmckgic of iifie bcfoK. 
Theit BeiuU wish ihek BnltfM willies 
Thus on aiy Foei, my Foes Hull dv Me ^^t i 
l^or doobc ch' Event: foi Ftdkhom Ctoodfe flae«ge> 
In theit firft Osfec, aU cMt Broul Kd^e. . 
Thea Icr 'cm tafce an wmefifted Ccptfr: 
JLetirc 9aA Tiaveife, aad Dehnk AebFoMe t 
Sut when they 4i«ad all BecatUe&y oige ih 
And rile nfon 'em with le d o i Me d Ml^r:. 
^oi hkwlbl Pow't is Ik^l Svpeiioai fboad; CgrOMod 
>¥hen long diiv^» back, m Itngdi it ftnds the 
He raid. Tb^ Mma^ nodding gjvc eoofimts 
And ftils of Thandcx Aoofc the JFiimaweM. 
Henceforth a Setka of new Time began. 
The mighty Yeas in long Pxoceifion Mn : 
Once moie tbe God-like I>09$d was nftox*d9 
And wlUing Nafiiont knew theit lawfiil Locd. 
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FOURTH GEORGJCK. 

Inififi'd tj tht ISatl ^ MuJgrava 

Trs tt6t fbt xrmhing when juH Reav'a does 
ftotm: 
' Tke^ vitrchcfi Orphimhtings tBffc judgmeAts dowa i 
^hofe Wift, stvording to become thy prey, 
And a}i bis^oys at bnce were fnatckM away ^ 
Tire poor Nyniipk doomMrkat dangerous way to j^tA^ 
Spfi not the Snake lye hirking in the gra^ : 
A mouffifot ffoifV the fpacious Vally fills* 
W)A tfdhcmig cries from all the nei^Vring hxiW% 
The Drr^x^ lOai'd out in deep de^aic. 
And with ntrired voice bewaird the Faix. 
Fot f^ a.lo{5 he fought no vain j^ef» 
But with his Lute mdnlgM his tender grief | 
All o'ci the lonely fands did wildly ihay. 
And with fad Songs begin and end the day. 
At lail to Hetl a fright&l journey made> , ' 

FafsM the wide gajphig Golf and dlfmal Shadci 
yiiits the Ghofts, and to that King repairs* 
Whofe heatt's inffexible to human piay'rs. 
HeH leems aftonifhM with fo fweet a Song* 
I.ight 9<nxls, and airy Spirits (tide along 
In fioops, i3ce miltlons of the feather'd kind, ' 
Drtt'B home by night or fome tempeftuous wind | 
XI;irro«s and ACen, raw Youths and fuuipe Makl% 
And mighty Heroes more raajefiick Shades 4 
sons htemt before their mournfiit Parents fact* 
Styx does all thefe in narrow bounds embrace 
Nine times with lo^hfbm mud, and noyfome weeds> 
And all the filth which ftanding watez biccdi : 
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Amazement leacht e'en the deep C-4yes of deaths, 
rfhc Sifters with blue fnaky curls took brestth j 
'Ixiofi*s Wheel a while unmovM lemainM, [ftrain'd. 
And the grcatrDog hifithi^-niourliM voice rc- 
Kow fafe return'd, and all thcfe dangers paft, 
jHis Spoufe refioi'd to bfvatht frclh* air at laft,^ * 

• Following, for fo Proferpina was plcasM, 
A fuddcn ragQ th' unwary Lover fciz'd 5 

He when the firft bright glimpsdf day light-lhia'dp 

Unmindful, and impatient, Look't behind, ^> 

"A fault of Love, could Hell compaX&on find. ^ 
A dreadful noifc thxice (hook the Stj^ian coaft, • 

* His hopes now fled, and all his labour loft. 
Why haft thou thus undone thy fclf and me ? 
What madnefs this? Again I'm fnatch'd fromthoc, 

«She faintly cryMj Night, and the Powers of Hell- 
Surround my eyes, O Orpheas, O farcwcl : 
My hands ftretch forth to reach thee as before^ 
But ail Jn vain, alas, l*m thine no more 5 ' 
No more allow'd to behold him or day 5 
Then from his fight like fmoak flie flipt away. 
Much he wou'd fain have (poke, but Fate, alas, 
Wou'd^^ne'er again confent to let him pais.- • 
Thus twice undone, what courfc now cou'dhe take 
To redeem her already pafs'd the Lake^ 
How bear his lofs? what tears procure him*cafci 
Or ^ith what Vows the angrj Powers e^peafe ? » 
• Tis firid, he fcvcn long . months bcLwaird- his loft 
On bleak and baricri Rocks, on whofe cold, mols 
While ianguifhing he fling his fatal flame, 
Hemoy'd e'en Trees, and made fierce Tigers tame. 

So the fad Nightingale, when Childlefs made: • 
By fotoe rough Swain who fteals her.^oung away, 
Bewails her lof^ under a Poplar fhade, • 
Weeps all the night, in murmurs wailes the. day j 
Hcrforrow does a mournful pleafurc yield. 
And melancholy mufick fills the Field. • - 

' ■ ...'•.••.•■.--■ 

• --■•■'*' Marriage, 
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Maifiage, noi Lore, could evei more his ttuiid> 
But all alone, bei»t by the Noithein wind. 
Shivering on TAnais fnowy Banks lemain'd. 
Still of the Gods and their vain grafe complain' d. 
CiconUn Dames, eniag'd to be de(pis*d. 
As they the feaft of Bacchns folemniz'd, 
KillM the poor Touth, and'ftrev'd about hisltmbsi 
His Head torn off fiom the fair body iWims, 
Boi^n that (wift qiiient, where the Htbre flows. 
And ftill his Tongue in doleful accents goes ^ 
Ah, poor Eurydicey it dying cry'd, 
Inrydict lefounds fiom eveiy fide. 



The Parting of 
S / i2 £ iV and DIANA. 

'BngUJh'd by Sir Car, Scrope. 

The ARGUMENT- 

Sireno and Diana having lov'd each ether vith n 
iMft violent VnJJIon, Sireno is c<mfeird, upon the 
mount efhis Mafiir*s Service, to gefirjome time 
into a Foreign Country, The Melancnoly part- 
ing efthe two Lovers is the StAjeB of the foU 
Uming Eclogue. 

CLofe l)y aftream,whore flowry bank might give 
Delight to Eyes that had no caufe to grieve, 
1'he fad Sireno fate, and fed his Sheep, 
Which now, )las! he had no Joy to keep j 
Si&ce his hard fate compell'd him to depart 
from her dear fight, who long had charm'd his heart* 
FixM were his thoughts upon the Fatal day 
That gave him fiift what this muft take away$ 
Vol. L P 
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Thiotigh all the Stoiy of his' Love lie tan. 
And noKght fo^Ot that 'tu%ht ihcttaft his piui. 
Then with a figh riififtg hh ftcavy Eyes, 
.lli'ajppisbach of his afiifted Njrmjph he fjits \ 
Sad as (he was, fhe loft no itfaal Glrace, 
But as (he paB'd ieetoi'd to ado^rn the 'place: 
;rhiihet IKe came to take her laft faircwel j 
Hci (UentLook did hex fad^liiilfnef^ bn. 
Undfet a ntighb^riftg t^ee tSey ikt 'em dowq, 
Whofethade had'pft prerfcrv*d %i froin the Sam 
Each took the oriifer by the willih^ hand, 
Striving to fpcakj t)Vit cWd TioUord cfdifemand: 
With mutual Grief both were fo overcome, 
^The much they had to fay had made 'em dumh. 
There manv a, time th^y two had mer befoie» 
But met, arras I'up'On aliaj^pier fcore .• 
^Cruel reyrerfc of Fate, which all the -toys 
.''i'hektai#aallprA<tacetis''4 t^t)rihg, £j|i6ys. 
Sireno faw his Fatal hour draw neata 
And wanted ftreiigth tl^e^ar^g ^aiig'tb bear^ 
All drowii'd in tears he gaz'd upon the Maid, 
And flie with equal Giicf tic ^wain'faivey'd j 
Till his imprifon'd paflion forc'jd its Way, 
And gave him leave faintly at laft to fay, 

S I \E ^ O. 
O -my ]$/4»i f Svtip W6uM Ifiavc Velre^M 
That ^lich the fad'i'/r*«o moft had ^rievM, 
Any kfltoftkm coVd hive fatrn c^n mc 
That wou*d not vanifli at the fi^t^of 'thee ? 
Thy charming Eyes cou^d all my Clouds difpel i 
' let t^itt l^thiA triiire;*khd 4tt was Well. 
Abfcnttxdmihec my^oul'no Joy cbu'dknowj 
And yet, al&s ! I'd^e to fee thee noy. 

Turn, O Si^e^o f turn away (^y i^ice, 
. >Vhfte anli6f'flilifa^ abluflffhg'Maid betrays J 
For thtftigh'my fi^T^s a fecifet pain feVeal, 
Vi^ nn^e atleite IFibtl^d myfoad thouglits conceil : 
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Tet I wou'd (peak, couM ^etkmg do me good. 
And iiiice it is to tkee, aethiiiks ttlhouM. 

Shepherd think how wietched I (hall be. 
When hidaez I f etnm deptivM of thee ! 
Whea fitting all alone withia this Ibade, 

Which thou Co oh thy tenderchoiee-hftft made, 

1 lead my Kame Engrav'd on every bark. 
Of our paft Love the kiad a^^ing mark $ 
Then my dcipairing Sotil to death maft iiy $ 
And maid thon be content to let me dye > 

Why deft thou weep i Alas ! thoft Teats ate vaini 
Since 'tis thy Eaolt that both of as complain. 
^7 tkb the Fahhpod of thy Vows 1 kaow, 
f 01 were thy Sorrow tme, thou woH'dft not go. 

S I\E NO. 

Ceafe, cmd Nymph, fach'kiHing Language ceafe^ 
And ka the<pioor Sirimc dye in peace. 
Witnefs yc Evcrlaftlng Powers above, 
That never Shepherd 'bore a truer Love ! 
^ith thee I wifli 't h^d been «iy hap^y doom, 
^ith thee alone to fpend my Life to come i 
That we now part is by no fault of faiine. 
Nor yet,^y dearfcft Sh^pherdefs, df thine } 
fw as no Faith did ever mine -excel. 
So never, toy Nymph dfcftrv'd fb wcli. 
Bw the gieat She^'erd, whom we ^H obey> 
Tishis Command that forces me away; 
Whatever he ordains ilone dare refUfc 5 
^"OBift my Joy> or elfc liiy Honour, Idfe 5 
Should 1 ro him deny th* Allegiance due. 
Thou might'ft to ^ee think -me dlfloyal too. 

D I .A N L^. 

^0, ho. Sirens J liow too late I iind, 
^Ow fond Ihe is that can believe Mankind) 
Who .fiich Excufcs for himlclf pretends. 
Will cas*Iy bear'the abfenec he defends, 
A little time, 1 fear, will quite deface 
7iiy thoughts of me> to give another place ; 
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Fool that 1 was my wcakneis to betray. 
To one not mov'd with all that I can fay. 
Go, ciuel Man, imbaik whene'ei youpleafe. 
But take this with you as you paTs the Seass 
Tho* with the fieiccft Winds the Waves fhouldioaiy 
That Tepipeft will be lefs than mine on. Shoic. 

S n(^E N O. 
*Tis hard, nnjoft fufpicions to abide, 
But who can fuch obliging Aflgex chide ? 
Fair as thou art, that Charm cou*d never moit 
llif heart to this degree, without thy Love : 
For *tis thy tender fenfe of my fad Fate, 
That does my ftarpeft, deadly*{l pain create. 
Ah feai not, to what place foe'er I go. 
That I fhall ever break my facred Vow : 
When for another I abandon thee, 
Kay Heav'n, for fuch a. Crime, abaadoA mci 

If ever I my deareft Swain deceive. 
Or violate the Faith that httt I give : 
When to their Food my hungry Flocks I lead. 
May the fiefh Grafs fiill mnthei where they tzcad) 
And may this River, when 1 come to dxink. 
Dry up as foon as I approach the brink. 
Take here this Bracelet of my Virgin hair. 
And when for me <thou can'ft a minute fpare, 
KememSer this poor pledge was once a part 
Of her, who with it gave iec all her heart, 
Where-e'er thou go* ft, may Fortune deal with fthee 
Better than thou, alas ! haft 4eiUt with me. 
Farewd.j my Tears will give me leave to fay 
Mo more than this. To all the Gods I pray 
Thefe weeping Eyes may- once enjoy thy lights 
Before they dofe in Death's etexnal Might. 

Then let Sireno baniHiall his fears, 
Heav'n cannot long.reiift fuchpiou^ Tears. 
The Righteous Gods^ from whom our paflioacu&ei 
Will pity (fuie) fo iju|d^at a Flame i 
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1l«Veifc the haid Decxee for which wc moain. 
And let Sireno to his J oys letuin. . 
I ihall again my Charming Nymph behold. 
And never part, but in her Arms grow old : 
That hope alone my breaking heart fuflains. 
And arms my torturM Soul to bear my Pains. 



The STORY o( LUCREflA. 

Orxt o{ Ovid de Faftit. Book 11; 

'Bnglifli'i hy Mr: Crcccb. 

VTO W Tartfuim the laft King did govern T^w/, 
*• ^ Valiant abroad 'tis tme, tho' fierce at home j 
Some Towns he won, fome he did fairly beat. 
And took the Gahii by a mean deceit 5 ' ^ 

for of his three brave Youths his youngeft Son* 
Hw nature fierce, his Manners like his own. 
His lather's Child outright, pretends a flight, 
And came amidfi the Enemies by Night 5 
They drew their Swords, Cc^e kUl me now,* he faid, 
^J IPathcr wUl rejoice to fee me dead : 
See how his Rods my tender Entraiis tore, 
Uo prove this trtic, he had been whipt before) 
The men grow mild, they flieath their threatning 

Swords, 
And view his wounds, and thofc confirm his words : 
Then each man weeps, and each his wrongs relents. 
And begs to fide with them, and he confents. 
Thus guU'd, the crafty Youth, and once in truft. 
The fiift occaCon fought to be unjuf^, 
^d the unthinking Gahii's Town betray, 
^oofults his Father for the furcff way. 
There was a Qarden crown'dwith fragrant Flowers, 
TK ^r * Spring ran through the pleafant Bowers, 
The Caft tctrcat of Tarqmn*s thinking honxs. 

D i 
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Thttfi when tlK meflage came, hechancM to -Amtdj 

And lopt the talieft liuicftwith his waad : 

With that the Mefieoget xetom'd, and (aid, 

I fiiw your Fathci ctop the lofty bead 

Ofcaieh taUFioMtc, batnocooewosd'to yoo-f 

WelU (kys the Son, I know what I nwft do > 

And ftieight the Nobles kilPd j when tho(e weie gojae* 

He foon betiayM the poor defencelefs Town. 

When lo (a wond'rous fight) a Serpent came^ 

And (natcht the Entrails from the dying Flame i 

Pbaebms adfis'd, and thus the Aafwes ia9> 

He that ihall kifs (for fo the Fates ordain) 

His Mother fiift, fliall be the gceatcft man. 

Then ftreight with eager hafte th'unthinkijig Cxowd 

ThcU Mochex&kKsi'd, noj^uadeifiood the Gfd. 

But wiftc Brutus^ who did ad the Fool, 

left Tar^mn ih0Hl4 fi^pt^ his niing $oiU» 

Fell down, as U*t had been ^ ciGigH £U1, 

Ap4ki&'d his Mother Eaith before thei9 all. 

Now Ard0a w^s befieg'd, the Tpwa w«i iMoAgb 

The men xefoWM, and ib the Leagues long: . 

And whilft the Eaemy <^i^ the W»; deUy^ f 

PiiTolf^d in tafo the caxelefs Seldiers.lay, r 

And fpent the vncuxyt time m (poit a«4 pl«y. ^ 

Young Tair<fmrk doth adofn his Kol^le Ftti#s» 

The Captaias cicat«) a«4 thu$ be^eaiis h(ft CatAs ; 

Whilft we lye lii^g^g in a tediQii» War, 

And far from Conqueft tised out with Cacey 

How do oiu Woi«ea lead theU IM^% 3f '^mt f 

And are we thought qm by oik Wives ^ home I 

Each fpeaks for his, each f^iy^a I'll ^raei f»t loiae^ 

A^d thus a while they talkfr, g{ow9 fiufiit with WisQj 

At laft young CoUattHe darts up and crifs. 

What need of wocds, come lot's b«lie^ ^m Cyesi 

Away to ^wfy fix that's the fafaft CcHugfQ} 

They all agfee, fo each man meonts his Horft. 

Firft to the CoufT* aod there they foun4 bq Gvasd, 

Ho Watciuman th«4fb. ^ad all tht Gttes mibttK^di 



Tqimg TMrquin^s Wife> hex hs^ difoidfi'd lay 
4nd loofc, was iitting tl^cr^ at Wine and play.' . 
I^ence tp iMcretU^s^ S^e a lovely Spul, 
Her Basket lay. li^efpic heir, and hfi WQpll, 
Sate mid^^he; Maids, and as they wrought ihefaidr 
Make hafte^ ^tis for my Lord as fooq as made j 
Yet what d'ye hear ? (for you perchance may hear) 
How long is't e*er they Ippe to end the War 2 
Yet. lejc thf tn hue return ; But ah) my Lord 
Is rafh, and mefts all dangers with his ^word : 
A.I\.whcp I f§acy that i fee him fight, 
1 rwQQu^aiid aImo{^ P^^w* ^f^h.^^ ^igl^t. 
Then v^^/'an'fl leaving her unfin|flit tluca4» 
Upon herVofqfpa leaned, her lovejy he^d. 
^1 this became*) gracefl^l hpr'gj-ifjf appears, 
Aiid fti^ ^(ui^ So^, iookt heauteofis in her T^ai^' 

Her Fac^ ^^%^ ^^i» % ^^^u^^'s ^ 4f^6^*<^ 
All chatmii^g ^air, and. fit fpt fiich a^ mi^d* 
I comcy Cay i. Co Uatme^ dfTcard thy l^earj ^ 

At that'ih^fti:aight;r^viv'd,an4oK myl>p'ar;,[th9:^ > 
, She c! a(pi lus Neck, afxd; hua|^ a vjelpoin^ hufthci^ * 
Mean w^ilc ypufigV^r^l^iw g^lJicr^' l}ift44 ^'m* 
He burns and r)ige^ \^ith, % wild D|ciitJP 5 
Her Shape, hj?]; Lpip-fn^I^itp, s^d Y^Uojv.haii;, 
Her natutjd ^caufy* '<uid. h,ci: g;i:acpfql ^if , 
Her wo^igf her YQicfy andeve^j tiding does pleaG;» 
And air agrc^ ^9. hj^'iglit^ix' the Dii^a]fe ;. 
That flij wag' 9haJ^*4oUi x^Cc kk ^jflM?? hifilk^j 
The Ids his ^op};^ th<j gi^c^tci ^.i^ D^^r^e. 
%f 119^ *^a? MQO?ii>S> 5|nd thc^aililsfi Tr^ii^ 
Return fro^ 7j^;?}V, aij.d ^aV;? ;h5.5A9i4 ^SW 5 
Ifh ^95klpi Pqvyws hei: mk^ Fqrip^ ii^ftp;$» 
TfiemorelJ^miqd^ hci;, fiilihqlovcs t^.eiq^^S 
'Twas thus fltt iaW, |ius. ipun, and thus was dr9ft, 
Ancf thuTher Lod^s hp^& 4^S>^^S 9'?^ ^f ^ |}(e%f^ « 
Sfl£h wai^hci McL^^ ajnid fnch €;^ch ^ii; 9fk^ C^^a^ 
Andf £fj| ^e Qh^ijj^f^ SguJc^ ^ her S^cq, - - . 
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As when a faiious ftonn is now blown o'er, ^. 

The Sea ftill tioubl'd, and the Waters roar, ^ 

And cuil upon the Winds that blew befoie i ^ 

So he tho* gone the pleafing Form retains. 

The Fire her prafent Beauty rais'd remains i 

He burns, and huiryM by redftlefs Charms, 

Kefolves to force, or fright her to his Aims. 

I'll venture, let whatever Fates attend, 

The daring bold have Fortune for theii friend i 

By daring I the Gabii did o'crcome 5 

This faid, he takes his Horfe, and ipeeds for '^ont^ ^ 

The Sun was fetring when he rcachM the place, . 

With more than Evening bluihes in his Face , 

A Gueft in ihcw, an Enemy in defign '^ 

He reached the ftately Court of CtlUtine^ > 

And's wclcom'd there, for he was nearly kin. ^ 

How much are we deceivM ? She makes a Fead, 

And treats her Enemy as a welcome Gueft ; 

Mow Supper's done, and deep invites to Bed, 

And all was httfht, as Nature's felf lay dead. 

The Lamps put our, and all for reft delign'd, 

Ko Fire in all the Houfe, but in his mind : 

He lofe, and drew his Sword, with luftiiil fpeed 

Away he goes to chafte Li4cretia*s Bed i 

And when he came, Lmretia, not a word. 

For look, Lucretia, here's my naked Sword i 

My Name is Tartjuin, I that Title own. 

The King's young Son, his beft beloved Son. 

Half dead with fear, amaz'd Lucretia, lay, *% 

As harmlefs Lambs, their Mothers gone away, > 

Expos'd to ravenous Wolves an eafie prey. ^ 

Her Speech, her Courage, Voice, and Mind did fail, 

Sht trembled, and (he brcath'd, and that was all : 

What could (he do ? Ah ! could (he ftrive ? with whom \ 

A Man \ a Woman's cafily o*ercome. 

Should (he cry out, and make Complaints of wrong, 

His violent Sword had quickly ftopt her tongue. 

What (hould (he drive to fly ? that hope was gonca 

Toung Tar^mn held Jier faft, and kept her down. 
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He preft hct Bofom with a luftful hjmd, 

That cbaft , that charming Bttii& then Hift prophanM. 

The Loving Foe ft ill fues, lefolv'd to gain 

With piomife, threats, and bribes : but all in vain. 

Atlaft, 'tis Folly to icfift, he cry'd. 

My Love will rife to Rage, if long dcny'd j 

For I'll accufc thee of unlawful Luft, 

Kill thee, and fwear, tho* falfe, thy Death was Juft. 

rilftab a Slave, and what's the worft of harms, 

Bkck Fame ihall fay I caught thee in his Arms. 

This Art- pievail'd, flie fcar'd an injur' d name. 

And liv*d and fufFer'd, to fecure her Fame. 

Why doft thou finile. Triumphant Raviflicr.J 

This (hamefol Viftory (hall coft thee de^r. 

Thy ruin pay for this thy forc'd delight. 

How great a price ! a Kingdom for a Night ! 

The guilty Night was gone, the day appears,* 

She bluflit, and rofe, and double MotaLio^ weais,t 

As for her only Son, ihe fits in Tears, 

And for her Father, and her Husband fends i 

£ach quickly hears the melfage, and attends. 

But when they came, and faw her drown'd in Teaxs^^ 

AmazM they ask'd the Caufe, what violent Feaxs^ 

What real ill did wound her tender mind $ 

What Friend was dead, for whom this Gxief defiga'd ^ 

But (he fate filent ftill, ftill fadly cry'd. 

And hid her blufhing Face, and wept, and figh'd» 

Both ftrive to comfort, both lament her Fate, 

And fear fome deadly ill, they know nor what. 

1'hrice ihe would fpeak, thrice ftopt ; again Ihe tziea 

To fpeak hex wrong, yet durft not raife hex Eyes ; 

This, too on T^rg'w/n's fcore> flie cry'd, 1 place, 

I'll fpeak, r 11 {peak; ah me ! my own difgracc s 

And what they could,, her modeft words expreft, 

The laft remaiVd, her Blufhes fpokc the reft. 

Both weep, ana both the forc'd. offence forgiv^e^.^ 

^ vaia you paxdon xnc^ I cant, receive 5" 

The pity you bcftow, noi can I live* •^ 
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This faid, her fatal Dagger pierc'd hef fide, 
MA at Jiei Fathei's feet (he fell aad dyM. 
Hec Soul flew through the wound, and moEmts a*p 
M white and innocent as a Virgin Dove, [bove p 
Not fpotted with one thought of I.awlcf^ Love. ^ 
Yet as flie fell, her dying -thoughts contriv'd 
The fall as modeftly as (he had liv'd. 
The Father o*er the Corps, and Husband fall. 
And mourn, and both the coMinon lo(s bewail. 
While thus they mouin'd, the generous Bmtm came. 
And flvcw'd his Soul ilVikited with his Name. 
He grafpt the Dagger reeking in her Gore, 
And as be hrtd it, thus devontly fwore $ 
By thee, by this thy chafte and innoeent Blood, 
And by thy Q^nfiity which 1*U eftcem a God ^ 
Ttfrffun, and all his KUce) ftall be exptird : 
My Virtue long enough hath lain conceal*d. 
At that the tais'd her Eyes, lie feem'd to bow 
Het head, and with her Nod apfiov'd the Vow. 
The Pomp appears, wmA as it pafies by. 
The gap4fig Wound expos'd to pi^lick View, 
FUlM all the Crowd with taee, and joftly drew 
Ctttfes from every Heart, and Tears firom every Eye. 
Tonng Ann^rhcuda the Crowd, proclaims the wrong, 
And tells them they tndute the King too long : 
The King*s cxpeHM, and Confuls they create. 
And d&OB the Kfaigdott chang'd into a State. 



On Mr. DuTDEN^s 
RE L IG 10 L Jt I C I. 

67 tbe Earl of Rafiomoih 

Be goueyon Slaves, yon idle Vermin go. 
Fly from the Scourges, and your Mafter know> 
Lee fiee, impartial men from Drydtn leaiA 
JdyftetioQs Secrets, of a high conceza. 
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And wqghcy txut)ia, folid convincing Senic* 

Explain d b^ un^efteci Elp^uence. 

What can you (i^txMd trt/i) here taki ill ? 

Jl^ea ^1 had faults, ^d men will havfitKem 0ill^ 

He that h^ nfine, and lives as Angelf (io> 

Muft be an Angei ; but ghat's that to you^ 

While mi&hty Lewis finds the Pope too Gxeat, 
^d dieads tbe Xoke pf his iinpoiing Seat, 
Q|ii ^t£ts ^ Jf^^fc Tyianaick Ppvyei aiiWe, 
And would fox Scoj^ioiiV change the Rods of^mfi 
That Church dcf ^n'd fhe tegacy pivine ; 
Fanaticks caft the Pearls of Heaven to Swine : 
MChat then have honeft thintdng men to do^ 
But chu(e a mean between th* Ufurping t^o ? 

Not can th' tAE^ptian Patriarch blame my Kufe, 
Which for his firmnefs does his heat Excufe^ 
Wh^ ^et jPoyacil^ have iippxov*^d ^s £ieed. 
The P \E FsACE fure was his own Aft and "Dttd, 
Our Chjuch :^ill have that pieface ixad (yon'ttfay) •% ' 
'Tis tpic, ^ fo (he will th' sApocrypbn > 9 

And (uch as can bfilieve them, fceely may. ^ ' 

But did 4iat God (£b little undexfiood) 
Whofe daxllng Ajctifl>ute is being good, 
From the dark Won^ of the mde Chaos bring 
' Such various /Cxeatuies^ imd make Man (heir Kingi 
Yet leave his Favritty Man, his chiefeft ca^. 
More wretched than ihe vileft Infers are i 

O ! how much happier and moire fafe are they ^ 
If helplcfs Millfions muft he doom'd a Prey' 
To Yelling Furies, and for ever bum 
\^ tbat fad place from whence is no return. 
For unbejipf in one they never knew. 
Or for not ^w& what they could not do ! 
The nxxy FitndsVjaov foe what Crime they ipU> 
(And f9 d0 atl thcii foUowers that Xobel) 
If then, a blin^x wcU-meaning Indian ftray. 
Shall the great Gulphhe ihow'd hun foe the voyl 

For better ends our kind BLedeemer dy'd, 
Oc the fain Angels Kooms wilfbe but ill fupply'd. 
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Thtf Cbrifiy vho at the great deciding day 
(Foi He declares what He rcfolves to fay) 
Will Damn die Goats, for their lli-nstui^d faulty 
And {ave tiff Sheep, for >Afii9ns^ not for ThoughtSy 
Hath too xnncfa mercy tq^ fend men to Hell, 
Fox humble Charity, and hoping well. 

To what Sti^idity axe Zealots grown, ^ 

Whole inhumanity profiifely fliown > 

In DamningCroads of Sonls,may Damn their own I ^ 
Fll err at leaft on the fecnxer fide, 
A Convert iree from Malice and from Fxide. 



To Mr. Dryden, od his 
R E L IG 10 L A I C L 

*• 

THofc Gods the pioos Ancients did adoie. 
They learn in Verfc devoutly to implore. 
Thinking it rude to u(e the common way 
Of Talk, when they did to fiich Beings pray. 
Nay they that taught Religion firft^ thought £c 
In Vexfe its facxed Precepts to tranfinit : 
2|p Sol^n too did his fiift Statutes draw> 
And evciy little Stanza wtis a Law. 
By thefe few Precedents we plainly fee 
The Ftimxtiye Defign of Poetry ; 
Which by rcftoring to its Native oAv 
Tou generoufly have refcu'd from abufc. 
Whilft yonr lov*dMufe does in fweet Numbers fingsi 
She vindicates her God, and God-like King. 
Atheifl, and Rebel too. She does oppofe, 
(God and the King have always theiame Foes>) 
Legions of Vcrfc yon xaife in their delence^ 
And write the Faftions to Obedience f 
You the bold ^rutn to Anns defie, 
A conquering Champioa fox xht Deity 



MlSCELLAHY POEMS. '6l 

Againft the Whigs firfi Pafents, who did date ' 

To diiinheiit God-Almighty's Heir. 

And what the hot-brainM ^rUn fiift began, ^ 

Is carxied on by the S.tdnUrty V 

Who ftill AfTociates to keep God a Man. ^ 

But *t1s the Prince of Poets Task alone 

T* affeit the Rights of God's, and ChMrU$ his Throne* 

Whilft vulgar Poets purchafc vulgar Fame 

By chaunting ChUrh, or fair Pkiiiis Name j 

Whofe Reputation ihall lad as long, 

As Fops and Ladies- fing the aoMMOUs Song; 

A Nobler Subjed wifely they tefuTe, 

The Mighty weight would ctufh their feeble Mufew 

So Stoiy tctis, a Painter once would try 

With his bold hand to Limn a Deity; 

And He, by frequent praftifing that part. 

Could draw a Minor^God with wondrous Art ; 

Bat when great 7^^ did to the Workman fit, 

The Thunderer fuch. horrour did beget. 

That put the frighted Artift to a ftand. 

And made his Pencil drop ftom'& baffl'd Hand; 



Tie XXV. ODE of tie 

FIRST BOOKof ffORJCE. 

B^ tk» EmtI €f Rofbomon^ 

Integer ViUy &C; 

VErtue, Dear Friend, needs no defence. 
The fmvft Guard is Innocence : 
None knew, till Guilt created Fear, 
What Darts ot poifon^d Arrows were. 

Inte^ity^ undaunted goes 
Thtough LibjM fands or SejthjAu fnaws. 



Af 
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Or wbfftt Hr4mff09 mtfinkj iific 
Yajs Tnbute to tkc Ftrfism pnde. 

For as (bj moiow Tiioii^hu beusyM) 
Cardefs in .f^^ Woods I ftntyM, 
A giifly fo^idag Woif iiii£p49 
Met mc iiiiam'4, yd n««ibUi|g flc4. 

No Bcaft of BiOEC poircarnns fitf» 
In the Heramism Foxcft lies ; 
None fieifci, ia OmmidU hmi. 
With Girri^ woe in Tin9i|iii U4. 

Set mr ij» th# xcauitcft place. 
That Stftm*i fcoiCB Asms cnbKacc : 
WJicic aagiy J'V' <^ nrvcz ffLSxc 
One Breath of kind and tempetate Aii : 

Set me whece oe Tome pathlefi Plain 
The (warthj ^fricsns comply. 
To % the Cbasiot of the Sua 
So neaf thm fcotching Gouatiy zon : 

The burning Zone, tii£ fiozen Iiles» 
Shall hear m^ fing of CslU^9 Smiles s 
Al> C9I4 but in hei Bxeaft I sail delpifit,^ 
And date all heat but that in CslU*% Eyes. 



Tht YUOD^tf the 

THIRD BOOK oS HORACE^ 

0/ tht CerrmflioM of the Tfmis^ 

By the E»rl of J^fettmm. 

THofe \\l!i your ^ncefioxs have done, 
%omAns^ aie j^sf l^ecoi^e your oijui % 
And they will co^ yoi^ dc^irs 
Unle(s ya>i (poa i^nii 
The falling Temples which the ^ds prpvcyb^, 
And Statues jJN^y'il l^ .witji S^ciilegi4;«)s %Vi^ 
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Propiti<ms Heaven that laisM yettt Fatbeis high* 
f oi humble, grateful Piety, 
(As it lewazded tfadi Kefpeft) 
Hath fiiaiply punift'd yeur nc%U€t^ 
All Empiies oa the GcmIs depend, 
legua by theii commaiid,at theit eommaxid thtff.nd» 
X.et O^fits Ghoft aad L^lnenus tell 
How twice by 3^*v**s revenge etir Legions fdU 
And with InraltiBg Piide 
Shiniiig in T^dn fpoils the Parthian Viidiois xidc. 
The Scjthhm txA */£^jftian Scum 

Had almeft zuin'd '^•mr. 
While ear Seditions took their part, 
Piird each u£^ian fuly and wing'd each Scythian 
Firft, thefe Flagitious times, [dart^ 

(Pregnant with unknown Crimes) 
Confpire to riolate the Nuptial Bedi^. 
From i^ch polluted head 
Iflleftious Streams ef crowding Sins began. 
And through the (purious breed and guilty Nation 
Behold a ripe and melting Maid, [iga^ 
Bound Prentice to the wanton Trade i 
Jmi>4» Aitliis at a mighty price 
Inftroft her in the MySeries of Vice> 
What Nets to ibiead, vdiqre fubt^e 34ts to lay. 
And with an early hand they form the temper'd Clay« 
Mai^fy'd, their LefloQs ftc if&pi^ves 
By prafticc of Adult'rous Loves, 
And (coins the common mean 4eilgj| 
To take advantage of her Husband's Wiiic^ 
Or fnatch in fome dark place 
A hafty Illegitimate Embrace. 
Hoi the brib'd Husband kijows of all^ 
And bids her rife when Lovcf s <;ajl j 
Hither a Merchant from the Stmits, 
Growm wealthy by forbidden F.ieighis» 
Or City Cannibal repairs, 
Who feeds upon the fle(h of Heirs, 
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Convenient Bmtes, vrhofe ttibutaty 6ame» 
Pays the full piice of luft, and gilds the flighted 

'Tis not the Spawn of fuch ts theiie, [fliamc. 
That dyMiirith Pmh/VI^. Blood the Conquei'd Scas» 

And quafht the ftexn t/£Mcides i 
Made the pioud ^Jim Monarch feel 
How wtfak his Gold was againft Em0pt*s Steel ; 

Fo^c'd e^en dire Hannibal to yield -, 
And won the longdiipated Wotld atZ^ma'sfsital field. 

But Soldlexs of ii Kuftick Mould, 
Rough, haidy, (eafon'd, manly, hold} 

Eithei they dug the ftuhbom Ground, 
Or through hewn Woods their weighty ftrokes did 

And after the declining Sua [foiuid : 

Had chang'd the (hadows, and their Task was done. 
Home with their weary Team they took their way. 
And drown' d in friendly Bowls the labour of the day« 

Time CcaGhly all things impairs 3 

Our Fathers have been worfe than theirs i 

And we than Ours, next Age will fee 

A Race mote profligate than we 
(With all the pains we take) have skill enough to be. 



7%e IV. ODE of the 

FIRST BOOK o( HORACE. 

COnquex'd with (oft and plcafing Chamis, 
And never-failing Vows of her return. 
Winter unlocks his frofiy Arms 
To free the joyful Spring; 
Which for ficfli Lo ves with youthful heat do*sbHmj 
Warm South-winds Court her, and with fraitfiil 
Awake the drowiie flowers, [ftiow*A 

Who hafle and all their fweetnefs biing 
To pay thck ycaxly OJflfcung. 
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No nipping white is (ken. 
But all the Fields are clad with pleafsint Gieen, 
And only flagrant Dews now fall : 
The Ox foriakes his once wann Stall' 
To bask in th' Sun's much wannei beams s 
The Plowman leaves his fire and his fleep. 
Well pleksM to whittle to his lab*ring Teams 5 
Whilft the glad Shepherd pipes to's frisking Shec£» 
Nay tempted by the fmiling Sky 

Wreckt Merchants quit the ihore, 
Kefolving once again to try 
The V/ind and Seas Almighty power j. 
Chuiing much rather to be dead thanpoor.- 
Upon the ftow'iy Plains, 
, Or under fliady Trees, 
The Shepherdeifes and' their Swaiiis 
Dance to their rural Harmonies s 
They ftcal in private to the covert Groves, 

There finifh their well heightened Lores. 

The City Dame takes this pretence 
(Weary of Husband and of Innocence) 
To quit the fmoak andbufinefs of theXowis^ 
And to her Country- houfe retires. 
Where (he may bribe, then grafp fome brawny Clown, 
Or her appointed Gallant come 
To feed her loofe deHres ; 
Whilfk the poor Cuckold by his fweat at home 

Maintains her Luft and Pride, 
Bleft as he thinks in fuch a beauteous Bride. 

Since all the World's thus gay and free. 
Why (hould not we? 
Let's then Accept our Mother Nature's treat, 

And pleafe our felves with all that's fweet s 
Let's to the fhady Bowers, 
Where CrownM with gaudy flowers 
WVU drink and laugh away the gliding hours. 
Trufi me, Thyrfis^ the grim Conqueror Death. - 
With the fame fi^CGdom (hatches a King's breatft» 
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He huddles the pocv feuex'd SlaT<» 

To*s uoknowii Grave. 
Tho' each day w« with coiL repair. 
He mocks oui; g^eat^ skill and utn^o^ cut ; 

Noi Ifiscs the FaH» nox fears the Strong. 
A&d he that lives the longeil, dies but y:ovui^ i 
And on^c depriv'd of light 
We're wrapt in nu4s of endleis Kight. 
Once come to thofe daik GdU of wjiich wf^'ie told 
So many fttange Komac^tick Tales of 014» 
(In things unknown Ii\ventiQj|;i's juilly boi4) 
^QmoMib^ ^^Uj^th and Wju^e 

Our loves ^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ > 
No more ihall you^.yo^Pj&^^(i have, 
Phjliis Co loj^g youVreprizJd : 
Kaj^flie too in the G^av<c 
Shali iye like 4$ defpis'cL 



fJ^IV. ODE tf tie 

SECOND BOOK of flQ ^AC E 

BL\^ npt, my Hriend^ to o^n the Love 
Which thy f^ir Captive's Eyci ^p mpyc: 
sAchilles Qncf^tl^e Hcxcfi, t^e 9carV^ 
Stoo^ to the ]pieauup^ of ^ %^$ 7 
Teemejfa*s Chaims coql^ P^^¥'B9.^^ 

sA}^ hc5 h9xA ap4 <?<mft?^p»s * 

GioU ^yt,s4Vi^nQn, when fufc^ 
Did all his Arms \4(ui) Conq^e^ ^l^£s j 
When /^c^r.'^ £all I^a^ g§in'4 ^ii9 mqfC 
Than ^ (ong tftlUn^ y^s^c/pr^ . 
By a l^g^ C^^v^ Virgin's Ey^s 



Ton know not to what mighty Line 
The lovely Maid may make you join ; 
See but the Chtims hei Soifow wcau, 
No common Caufe could draw (och Tcsm^ 
Thofe ftreams ftuft^that adorn her-fo 
Foi lofs of Royal Kindred flow : 
Oh ! think not ^ di?ind a thing 
Could from the Bed of Commont fpring ^ 
Whofe Faith could t6 unmov'd xemain, 
And fo aveife to ibidid gain. 
Was nevei boui of any Hace 
That might the nobleft Love difgtace. 
Her blooming Face, hec fnowy Armf, 
Her well fhapM Le& and all her Chasm* 
Of hex Body aod her face, 
I) poor I, may faftly-praire* 
Sufptft not Lo^ the youthAd Ka^a 
From H9faciS$> declining Age, 
Bat think remoy'd by^ f^tvf y«ai» 
All his flames saul sUl thy flsaiv^ 



ne VHI. ODE tf$Be 

SECOND BOOK of HORACE. 

IF ever any injur'd Power 
By which tjkt falfe Burins, €r«xe» 
Falfe, fair Barinty on thy head ^ 

Had the leafl mark of Vengeance flied 5 
If but a Tooth or Nail of thee 
Had (jitftt*d hr rhy Petjury, 
I ihould believe th> Vowsj biittkoa 
Since ^%^a^ dfiA aagic charwdnf g^^oic. 



tH Tie First Part if' 

of all oui Touth'the Publick cftie> 
Not half (b lai(c as thou an Faii. 
It thiives with thee to he forfwom 
Bj thy dead Mother*s (acred Um, 
B J Heaven and all ffae Stars that Ihiae 
Without, and every God within : 
Venus hears this, and all the while 
At thy empty Vows does finile. 
Her Nymphs all fmile, her little 5on 
Does fmile, and to his Quiver ran ; 
Does fmile, and fall to whet his Oacts,. 
To wound for thee frefh Lovers liearts. 
See all the Youth does thee obey* 
Thy train of (laves grows every day % 
Nor leave thy former Subje^s thee,. 
Tho* oft they threaten to be free, 
Tho' oft with Vows fklfe as thine are» 
Their forfwbrn Miftrefs they fbzlWear. 
Thee every careful Mother fears . 
For hex Son's bloomiug^ tendcr^ycais ; 
- Thee frugal Sires, thee the young Biide 
la Hymtn*5 Fetters newly ty'd. 
Left thou detain by ftronger Charms 
Th* ezpefted Husband from her Arms. 



HORACE and L Y D I A^ 

The IX. ODE. 
^gUfh'd iy Mr. Duke. 

H O T^^ CE. 

WHilftlwas welcome to your heart. 
In which no happier Youth had pair» 
And full of more prevailing Charms, 
Threw xottod youK Neck hts deaiec Aims» 
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I flouzifh'd xichei and more bleft 
Than tj^gfieat Monarch of the Eail. 

LT D I ^. 
Whilft all thy Soul -with me was fiil'd, 
Nor Lydia did- to €hhe ytcldi 
Lydiay the celebrated Name, 
The only Thrme of Vet/e and Fame, 
I floorilh'd more than (he renown'd, 
Whofe Godlike Son our %ome did found. 

H \^ C £, 
:Me Cblof now, whom every Mitfe» 
And every Grace adorn, fubduesj / 
Bor whom rd igladly dye, to fave 
Her dearer Beguties from the Grgve. 

L r D I ^, 
Mfi lovely Calais does &re 
With mutud flames of fierce defire $ 
Por whom J twice would dye, to fave 
His touch more precious from the Grave,' 

B O Ti^^ C E, 
What if out former Loves xetitrn. 
And our firft fires again -fliould burft? 
If Chlo^s banilh'd to make way 
lor the forfaken LyeUa f 

LT D I ^, 
Tho' heis ihining as a Star, , 
Conflant and kind as he is Fair ; 
Thou light as Cork, rough as the Sea^ : 
Yet I would live, would dye with thee« 






TO ,T5# First Part ijT 
A Dialogue Mwcen 
HO RACE and LTD I A. 

'B^fijk'i fy wmikir Hand. 

H K^u4 c B. 

WHile I temaiAM the DailtBg of yoni hetit, 
And no eketoachtiii^ Lorec ctsim'd apaut : 
VnrivalPd while my longisg Amts I xaSt j 

About youi lovely itedk saA flekder waile, 7 
And you to every one but me wete chiifte s ^ 
I fcorn'd the lofty Pcrfian Monarch's ftate. 
And thought my felf moxe happy^ and as gxeat 

LTD I .A. 
While I enjoyed you, and no faizet flie 
Had ftole yopx wandctng heart away from me } 
While Chlot feem'd not Lydi» to out-ihine, 
Kox gain*d a Cmiqueftthat before was mine % 
Not T^mAn Jb's more zen6wn*d I thought. 
Although a God hex iweet embzacts fongbn 

H b \^ C E. 
Now Thraclan Chlot 4ia$ fopplyM youx place» 
^he chaxms me with iiex Mi&k and hex Face$ 
To fave her life, I wkh my own would part) 
And freely .give it as I gave my heart. 

L r £> I sA, 
Pair Calaii now, the fweet MtfenUn Boy, 
Xoves me, I him as equally enjoy ; 
If by my dying he might l«agex live, 
I'd give two lives, if I had two ^o give. 

H O \^ C E, 
What if kind VtnM fiiould oux hearts unite. 
And force us to adore that Love we flight^ 
If Chtae with hex golden locks (hould yield. 
And baniih'd Ljdia ihould regain the JField^ 
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' If Co, tho* yoa are tfrtrel and unkind, 
Lefs to be tiafted than tfa't^ Seas ot Wind $ 
TJio*, he Co land, fo xhanning and fo true, 
"I wtBiin^ly would live> would die, witli you. 



Tie III. Elegy */ii^ 

B^Jh'd iy Mr. Adam. 

AS on the Beach lad Jiriadne lay, 
while the deaf Winds falfe Thefem \fott away ; 
As f^>m llie Rock >Aniumeda redeem*d, 
More fweet, more fair ;n her firflf/iluBabet feemM ; 
Or as rhe no lefs weary Bacchanal 
Su^r1z'dT)y deep t^cax Ibmc finooth ftream do*8 fall s 
Such feciif d "to me, fo* was my Cynthia lay'd, -^ 
While breathing foft repofe the lovely Maid 7 
On her fair hand recUn'd her bending head; 7, 
When I well drunk throdgh the too narrow Street 
Dcagg'd home at Mid-night my unfaithful Feet $ 
Bnt as ih^s^jrearMta chsfoniiig iro ^y view, 
Gently I preft the Bed, and near her drew; 
Thinking (for fo m6ch- feafe I mi tetaiiiM) 
The tort of Love mig^it by ilirprife be gain'd j 
Tct tho' coftimandd^^y a dotdjlc' fire. 
Both by the ^mes^f Wliie, and hot Defire ; 
¥ho' my lewd hand wobldnad^ily have ftray*d, 
And I would fain my Arms hkve' ready-made 3 
I duift not in the foft afRmlfengagi^ 
Dteading to wake her well e}^p«ticnc*d lAge; 
Bi fo my greedy tyes'fiirvey'd Iter o^er, 
The waking tyi^i^i wflteht iiDr/tf mote; 
Sometimes I loos' d'thc Chaplet from my Brow, 
AAd try*d how iweetly 'twould on Cynthia's ihow. 
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Sometimes coiieded her diToidex'd haii. 
That loofely wantoii'd with the ipoitive Aii$ 
And when fiie figh'd, I czedulouily feai'd 
Some fiightful Vifion to my Love appeai'd. 
*Till the blight Moon thzo' the wide Window fhone^ 
(The Moon that would not iiiddenly be gone }) 
$he with hex (Ubtile zays unclos'd hei eyes. 
When thus againil me did hex fuiy rife. 

At length adftonted by fome tawdry Jade, 
Kick'd ottt of doors, your fbrc'd into ray Bed i 
^or where is it you fpend my Nights \ you come 
Drawn off and impotent at Morning homes 
I wifli, bafe man ! I wiih fuch nights you had. 
As you force me \ unhappy me I to lead ! 
Sometimes I with my Needle deep deceive. 
Then with my Lute my wearinefs relieve 5 
Then do I weep, and qirfe your tedious ftay. 
While in (bme others Arms you melt away s 
'Till flecp's Cbft wings my willing Eye-lids clo{e» 
Beguile my Sorrows, and my Cares compo(e. 



O U T O F 

PETRONIUS ARBITER. 

Firi4 ift m CoitH (ji* Irtvis valutas. 

s^J^ I S bm a Ihott, but a filthy plcafure, 

JL And we foon naufeate the enjoy'd treaiure; 
Let not us then as^ luftful Beafts do. 
Slovenly, abruptly,* blindly fall to: 
Left we put out Love's gentle fire, 
And he droop, and langulfh in impotetit dcfire? 
But thus we'll lye, and thus we'll kift. 
Thus, thus impxoYC the lafting blifs I ' 

fhut 
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There is no labour Hck, na ftatne. 
The falid Ffeafere'9 ftill the fame. 
Never, oh, «evef to be dont, 
Whore iove is cvct bat bcgnin , 



lifaMi 



EPISTLE 

From Mr, 0#w^, t© Mf . Dnie. 

MY tmeh l4yv*d Fckttdywhen thou art from my 
How do I l4>atk the day,and light defpife Heyes, 
Night, kiadei Night's the mueh more welcome Gucft, 
for thotigh it Mng fmAi etfe, it hides at leaft- -, 
Or if e*ei fifunbeio and my eyes agree, [thee, 

*Tis when they're crowned with pleafing dreams of 
Laft night m6thought(Heaven ixKdte the next as kind) 
Pree as firft innocence, and unconfin'd 
As our firft Fafents in their Eden were. 
E'er yet condemned to eat their bread with care^ 
We twa together wandered through a Grove, ^ 
'Twas green b^Mftth qs, and ail fhade above, ^ 
Mild as our- FticndAip, (pringing as our LovCj^ 
Hundreds of chearful Birds fiU'd every Tree, 
And. fang their joyful Songs of Liberty; 
While through the glifLdfome Choir well pleas'd we 
And of our prefent valu'd State thus talk'd s [walk'd. 
How happy arc we in this fwcet retreat ? 
Thus, humbly Weft, who'd labour to be great ? 
Who for Freierments at a Court would wait. 
Where cv^ry Gudgeon's niM>ling at the bait ? 
WKat Fiih of fenfe would on that (hallow lye, 
Amongft the little ftarving wriggling Frye, 
Thavuirong and (ftowd each other for a Taftc 
Of the dtdi^fiiU painted, poifon'd Fafte s 
When the wide River he behind him fees. 
Where he may lauoch to Liberty and Eafe > 
Vol, L £ 
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Mo cues ot bnfincfe hese diftnib oar lioius» 
While nndeiiicath thefe fliad j, peaccfiil Bowcis» 
In cool delight and innocence we ftxaj. 
And midft a thouland Pkafiircs wafte the dayj 
Sometimes upon a' RiTei*s bank we lye, 
Whcse skimming Swallows Of'cr the iiii£ice fly, 
Joft as the Son, declining with his Beams* 
KiSeSy and gently waims the gliding Stieaass 
Amidtt whcfe cnnent rifing Fiflies play. 
And lovt in wanton libeity away. 
Peihaps, haid by theie grows a little Bnfh, 
On which the Linnet, Nightingale, and Thnifli, 
Nightly theii (blemn Oigyes meeting keep. 
And iing their Velpeis e'ex they go to fleep : 
There we two lye, between ns may be*s fpread 
Some Book, lew ondeiftand, tho' many icad : 
Sometimes we Virgu^s Sacred Leaves turn o'er, 
Still wond'nng, and ftiii finding canle fox moxe. 
How Jwm's lage did good u£m€M vex. 
Then how he had revenge upon her Sex 
In Z>id9*% ftate, whom bravely he enjoy'd. 
And quitted hex as bravely too when cloy'd; 
He knew the fatal danger of her Charms, 
And (corn'd to melt his virtue her Arms- 
Next A'ifms and Emryahu we admire. 
Their gentle Fiiendfliip, and their *€Bartial Fire ; 
IVe ptaifc their Valour 'cau(e yet matcht by none. 
And love their Friendfliip,- fb' much like our own. 
But when to give our- -minds a Feaft indeed, 
HQTACMi beft known and lov'd by thee, we read ; 
Who can our Transports, ^r our Longings telJ, 
To tafte of pleafures, prais'd by him fo well? 
With thoughts of Love, and Wine, by him we're fir'd, 
Two things in fweet retirement much deilr'd. 
A generous Bottle and a lovefbme She, 
Are th' only Joys in Nature, next to Thee: 
To which retiring quietly at night. 
If (as that only can) to add delight. 
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when to ottt little Cottage we tepair. 

We find a Fiiead or two, we'd wiih for theie, 

Deai B-^'lft kind as patting Lovers Teats, 

xAdderiy, honeft as the Sword he ^ears, 

Wilfcn, piofeifing friendfliip yet a Friend, 

Ot-'-Shtrtt beyond what numbers can commend^ 

Find/, full of kiadneis, gen'rous Is his blood, 

Watchful to do, to modeft merit good s 

Who have forfook the wild tumultuous Town, 

And for a tafke of life to us come down $ 

With eager Arms how clofely then w' embrace, 

IVhat Joy's in every heart, and every face ! 

The modexate Table's quickly covei'd o'er 

With choiceft Meats at leaft, though not withfloce: 

Of Bottles next fucceeds a goodly Train, 

lull of what chears the Heart, and fires the Brain. 

Each watted on by a bright virgin Glafs, 

Clean, found and ihining like its drinker's Lais* 

Then down we fit, while every Genius tries 

T' improve, 'till he deferves his Sacrifice : 

No faucy hour prefumes to ftint delight. 

We laugh, love,dtink,and when that's done 'tis night: 

Well warm'd and pleas'd, as we think fit we part. 

Each takes th' obedient Treafure of his heart. 

And leads her willing to his filent Bed, ^ 

Where no vexatious cares come near his Head, > 

But every fehfe with petfeft pleafure's fed ; ^ - 

*Till in full Joy dilTolv'd, each falls, idleep. 

With twining Limbs, that ftill Love's poftuxc keep} 

At dawn of morning to renew deligikt. 

So quiet craving love till the next night : 

Then we the drowfie Cells of fleep forfake. 

And to our Books our earlieft vifit make ; 

Or eHe our thoughts to their attendance call. 

And there jnethinks, FadSy fits Queen of all i 

While the poor under Faculties refort. 

And to hex fickly Majcfty make Court 3 

% z 
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The Undciftandiiig firft cotiie» plainly dad, 
But ufcfiiyy ', no ent'rance to be had. 
Next comes the Will, that Bully of the mind) 
Follies wait on him is a Troop behind ; 
He meets BuOcepcioiv ffom the sntick Queea, 
Who ijunks h«»MEHefty's moft honoui'd when 
Attended by thofe fine dsKft Gentlemen. 
Reaibn, the h(Mieft CoaaTenof, this knows, 
And into Court witlib resolute Virtue goes 3 
Lets Fanc^r fee hei loofe iiiegnlar (way. 
Then how the flattering Follies Gteak away ! 
This Image when it came ta^ fiercely (hook 
My Brain, whicil its (hft quiet ftraight fbrfook} 
When waking a» I caft my eyes around-, 
Nothing but old loarhM Vanities I found ; 
No Gxoi*e, no Freedom, and what's worie to' me. 
No Friend -, for I have none compared with thee. 
Soon thea* my Thoughts witii their old Tyrant Caie 
Were feiz'd.f which to dirert I fram'd this pray'rj 
Gods! llfe'syour gift) then feafbn't with fuch fate, 
That what ye meant a bleding, prove no weigfar. 
I-et me to the remoMfi* pM^be ^irlM, 
Of this your play>vhing made in haik, rheWoildj 
But grant me Quiet, Liberty and Peace, 
By day what's needlbl, and at night (oft eafe ; 
The Friend' I tru(t in, and the She I love. 
Then fix tan 5 and if e'er I wiffi. remove. 
Make me as greai (chat's wretched) as ye can. 
Set me in power, the woM*{l (htte of Man j 
To be by Fools mi(^led, to Knaves a prey r 
But make Lif<S what I ask, or take^t away« 



&m^ 
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\d LETTER to a FRIEND.. 

A Youth OMC fwe «nd Jutppy, now a Slarc, ' 
round a retieac within a peacjcfal 'CftT« } 
Where so kitfodcis ducft jiis hoars moleft, 
(But the Clear Pafllon iftiil<infliim*d his 'Bicaft) 
Ami where abaBdon*^d tt> his rsftiefs Pains, 
He weeps aione, and feels his weighty Chains. 

From thence 

To a dear Friend (fiichas «J>e hard to find) 
Known true ahd iu&, and longing to be kind. 
Who always ftaiVi his Tleaflnts and his Fain, 
In thcfe iad cecms writ the tormented Swain. 

My ©Hljr Friend, leaimny unhappy Fat>c, 
That I'm undone by Love« opposed \fif Hates 
Your pity e'er I aak I'm fure to gain, 
But cmel Cpnhi^s neves muft obtain. 
Yea afe not iga'^Eaat of her dMims X dcnew. 
Too well by her they're known, and thenoetfiy woe t 
Yet muft I not complain, I own the Fair 
Has jiiAly 4ooin'<d 4ne K> -the <p«flii9 i beitr^ 
For I have long prophanely laught at Love, 
And ofifto make the World flefpife It, ftrove. 

Wanton till now were all the flames I knew. 
With pleafiues wiog'd my minutes 'gaily flew : 
When Beauty wounded, Wine foon freed my Soul,. 
My peace came (wimming in the healing Bowl i 
Or i to^ weak the Wine againfi Love's charms» 
I took fom6 balmy Harlot to my Arms ; 
Which always did the raging pains remove. 
And cool the llings of any other l.ove. 
In peace and plenty, with ftill new Delights, 
I pafs'd my joyful pays and Amorous Kights. 

But now in vain that freedom loft I moucn. 
My fax fled Lj.beity will ne'tor xenirn j 

£ 1 
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Too ilrong's my Pii0ion, us the Nymph too Fair, 
(Ah, lovely Nymph, muft I fox ever bear !) 
In yoni bright Eyes fuch Heay'nly Beauties (hine, 
Tou want but mticj to be all Divine 3 
Loft freedom to regain I dare not try. 
That were Rebellion, and I ought to dye-. 
\f)if^bmiji your pow*x&l Charms your Pride Cfcate, 
Toot Pride youx only Fault, my only Fate ? 

Thus oft l*ve moumM the Conqueft of her Eyes, ^ 
Since firft my Heart was made her Sacrifice, ^ 
And (he the panting Viftim cou'd deipilc. ^ 

Tet fpite of all hex rigorous difiktin, 
X love my Ruin, and I hug my Chain. 

Keafon in vain endeavours to perfuade 
That I fiiouM quit this haughty, fcomfhl Maid $ 
Small PaflSons often make our Realbn yield, 
IVhen Love invades, it well may quit the Field. 

Tour hopelefs Friend thus languifhing remains, 
Enflav'd by one who will not eafe his Pains ; 
Smiles when he weeps>and ftowns when he coffl-< 
plains. 



AN ELEGY, 

By thi Wifi ef St. Alexias (a Nohlemitn rf Rome) 
cwnfUining on his nhfer,ct, he having left her on 
his ^'edding Night menjoyd. »ta of a Piom Zeal 

' t^g9 vi/it the Chriftian Churches., 

Written in Latin by Frao. Rcmond, a Jefuit. 

IJiais'd and LovM by the bcft Youth of ^w, 
My fatal Charms fent many to their Tomb, 
Now wretched Maid, and raifcrable V^ife, 
InfTcars, and in Complaints, muft wafte my Life 3 
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Aban^on'd by xny Husband e'er cnjoy'd, • 
With thoughts of pleafures yet untafted doy'd. 
He leaves me to my anxious Caies a Fiey } 
Ah ! my ^lexiaL, whither do you ftray ; 
Whilft in my Maiden widow'd Bed I lye. 
More' wretched than the Dead; and wUh to dye> 
In yon were ail my Hopes, dear Wanderer, 
ToBx doubted Safety now creates my Fear ; 
He broke his Vows, he broke our Marriage-bond, 
What dangers may aperjutM Wretch {iiriound, 
At leail his flight his tender Feet may wound ^ 
Oh I that I knew which way his courfe he fteers, 
•Twon*d foften much my pains, and Icffcn much my 
A Letter Ihou'd inform him of my cares, [fears •: 
And he with pity fure wou*d read my Pray'rs j 
I'd write him lines might move a (enfelefs Stone, 
Nay his hard Heart to feel compalfion. 
But, when we write, too flow are the returns. 
Too flow, for one that with my paflion bums ; 
Letters I wou*d not truft, my felf won- d go, 
And ^rom my Mouth my forrows he fhou'd know. 
By fteakh Til leave my Father's Houfe, 'twas yoti 
Did fiift, ^las I the fad Example ihew. 
My preding Love wou'd wing my willing Feet, 
To fly, till my Alexias 1 fliou'd meet. 
Through Dcfarts I durft go (a tender Maid) 
In feaich of yon I could not be afraid. 
No diMigers Ihculd my eager fteps retard. 
My Innocence and Love^ouldbe my guard. 
If Dragons againfl me their Crefls fliould rear, y 
Or fliould I meet a Lyon or a Bear, > 

I never can be capable of Fear. ^ 

Duvid (too young for toils) a tender Boy, 
Could the fleece Lyon and rough Be^ deftroy ; 
From his fmall Hand a Pebble could confound. 
And ftrike the Mountain Gyant to the Ground. 
Th' K^Jpyridn General, BetjftUiA's dread, ^ 

By a chafle Woman'« hand did lofe his Heitd, f 
And flie was by hex Guardian Angel led. ^ 
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.WhjT may &ot my actoopts (kcceC^fiA pceve> 

Aififted by Divinity, aad Xx>ve ? 

With ficailefs courage I dace uodettake 

Amazing Adioos, for my Husband's fake : 

Through all the World (my jifc) I'U follow Tlwr> 

Whether by Land thou wand'reft or by Sea j 

Whether on Sh.oar or on the fwelltiig Main, 

One Houie, one Boat may both of us coacain i 

If your (harp Keel Icmau Waves divide. 

On that Ionian Sea my Bark (hall zide. 

If (to contemplate on the fu£erings • 

And cruel Death of the blcA King of Kings^) 

A Pilgrim to the Holy-land you go* 

1*11 join in Adoration there with you. 

If where th* adoied. Silver Jcrdan fiow«. 

With you in PAteJiine 1*11 oifer holy Vows $ 

Or if to ScjfthiiM Mountains you rqpair> 

And leave this temp'iate for that fiosiea Ah i 

With thee (my Soul) I willingly can dwell 

On the cold Top of the C^mtafiatf BUI. 

Or (hould you wander o*et the Libjum Saiid^ 

(That vaft» and wild, uahoTpitable Land) 

Through thofe paxcht Plains with tkoc (jajr Lore) 

I'll ftray. 
Nor fear the hungry, favage Seafts -of Prey. 
1*11 be a ThraciMtf if to Thrsu y^u fail -, «p 

My Love fliall o'er my Sexes fears pr^vail^ ^ 

Nothing to follow you would (eem a Toil. ^ 
Tho' to the utmoft Indi4s you ace driv'n. 
Till I can reach your Arms, I'll know ao Har'a^ 
Ah ! let chafte Love propitious Planets keep. 
Safe from the dangers of the gfeedy Deep i 
Yet if my Ship by Tempefts miift be torn. 
By artful ^rokes above the Watess bom 
In fpite otNature I (hall fvnm to tear« 
For Love will giv€ osiy untaught iiands the pow'ib 
The flaming Con^ellations are in Love, 
Aad-^as, and all tkat in the Wttexs m^rc } 
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But du im&tfrd Waves, not the* inconftant Vfind 
Shall evernove my Faith, er fhake tny i^edfaft Mind. 
But if inevitable Fates decree, j 

That i aiuft fatfex in the imgry Sea, ^ 

Leviathan, let me become thy Prey 5 . 

(The only fuccour fuch a Fate can give) 
In thy kind Bowfcis hidden let toe live. 
There let me reft, tillthouflialt find that fiioax 
Where my Alexias is a Wanderer, 
There caft me up unhurt, and leave me there. 
So in the fcfily Monftex Jaaas lay, 
Protcaed fto*i the Fury of the-Sca; 
£och wondied at their Lot, and both lejoic'd. 
One with his gurft was pleas*d,thc other with his hoftj 
The third day came, and then (by Heaven's com- 
ThcFifhieftoi'd the Prophet ro the Land, [mand) 
Bm if to me no Fifh ^ill ftvour fhew. 
And (dear Alexias} 1 muft dye for yoa 5 
Oh Love Divine ! I*m pleasM for thee to fall> 
For thee, chafte Authoi of toy Funeral j 
The Sea fhall take my Name, and hnongft the'Stais 
ril be a Cuide to wandrin;^ Mariners : 
While they with wonder fhall repeat my Name, 
A Faith like mine d^ierves no l^s a Fame ; 
They'll doubtfdTs pray that fuch a >^ife, *ove^ ^ 
May be rewarded for fo chafte a Love 5 > 

And tliat her Hush and there may conftattt proive> *^' 
And for the load of waters (he has boto. 
Her Aifhcs may lye eafie in theit Urn. 
Alas ! I rave, with fancies 1 am fed, y 

Not knowing where my deareft Husband's fled, > 
I fcaich him, dreaming in. my widowed Bedl -^ 
If to the Woods I go, or Rocks, or Shoars, 
From thee they've Icarn'd to fcorn Love's iti?ghtf 
Unheard, alas ! I lofe my Am*rous Groans, [Powers^ 
The Winds and Waves refhfe to he$ir x&y JKfoan^^ 
Esh9 alone can fufFcr my "complaint, • 

Asid (h«'v2th repetition is grown fai&t^ 

E S 
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AMARYLLIS, 

Or the Third /^I&ni of 

^HE OCR iruS, ParaphrasU 

BjF Mr. DryddL 



TO ^>imury::is Lore compels mj way, 
Jf J brorzing G»ms npoa tkc Momttains ftxs^ : 

772>Taf » tend them vcU, and fee them £ed ^ 
Ib Tiftucs fidk, and to d&eii watcnng led j ^ 
And VaiB the Ridgling vttk his batting bead. -^ 
Ak beanteoiis N jmpfa, can yon fbxgct ymu Love, 
The confaoas Gr«fi«i, and the Ihady Giove ; 
Wheie ftictcht at ealc yooi tendet Limbs weie laid, 
Toot pam^'^ Beandes nakedly diipiay'dd 
Then I was calTd yc»t darling, yoat deiiie, 
With Kifics fuch as fet my Soul on £xe : 

But yon aie chang'd, yet I am ftill the fame, 
Jij Heart maintains fox both a double Flame. 
GiieT'd, bat unmo¥*d, and patient of youi fcoiOj 
So fiiithful I, and yon fo much forfwom ! 

1 die, and Death will finifh all my pain* 
Yet e^ci 1 die, behold me once again : 

Am i fo much dcfonn'd^ fo changed of late? 
What partial Judges are our Love and Hate! 
Ten wildings have I gather'd foi my Dear, 
How ruddy like youi Lips their ftreaks appear! 
Yat off you viewM them with a longing Eye 
Vpon thQ topmoft branch (the Tree wafi high;) 
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let nimbly up, from bough to bough I fwerv'd i . 
And for to moirow have Ten more icfcrv'd. 
Look on me kindly and fome pity ihew, 
Oi give me leave at leaft to look on you. 
Some God transfoim me by his Heav'nly Pow'c 
Ev'n to a Bee to buzz within your Bow*r, 
The winding Ivy-chaplct to invade, 
And folded Fern that your fair Forehead fhade. • 
Now to my coft the force of Love I find j 
The heavy hand it bears on human kind ! 
The Milk of Tjrgers was his lafafit food, m 

Taught from his tender years the tafte of blood , V 
His brother whelps and he ran wild about the wood. ^ 
Ah Nymph, train'd up in his Tyrannick Court, 
To make the fufPrings of your Slaves your {port ! 
Unheeded Ruin ! treacherous Delight ! 

polilh'd hardnefs foften'd to the fight! 
Whole radiant Eyes your Ebon Brows adorn, 

Like Midnight thofe, and thefe like break of Morn.. 
Smile once again, revive me with your Charms » 
And let the die contented in your Arms. . 

1 would, not ask to live another Day, 
Might I but fwecely kifs my Soul away I 
Ah, why am I from ehipty Joys debarred, 
lox Kilfes arc but empty, when compar'd.t . ' . 
I rave, and in my raging fit (hall tear 

The Garland which 1 wove for you to wear> 
Of Paifly with a wreath of Ivy.bound 5 
And bord^r*d with a Rofie edging round. 
What pangs I feel, unpity'd, and unheard t . \ 
Siiv:elQit& die, why is my Fatd dcferr'dl' 
I ftrip my Body of my Shepherd's Frock* 
Behold that dreadful downfal of a Rock, 
Where yon 0I4 ti/her views the Waves from high I 
*Tis that convenient leap I mean to try. 
Tou would be pleasM, to (ee me plunge to lhoar> • 
Sttt bcner ^leas'd if 1 ihould rife no more. 
I might have read my Fortune long ago, 
WkeiXa fcckingmy ruccci4iaLoYC toknowa. 
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1 try*d th* infallible Prophctick way, 
A Poppy leaf upon my Palm to lay 5 
I ftiuck, and yet no lucky ciack did follovv. 
Yet Iftruckhard, and yet the leaf lay hollov. 
And wtiich was worfc, if any worfe could prove. 
The with'iing leaf forcfliew'd your with'ring Love. 
Yet farther (Ah, how far a Lover dares!) 
My laft recourfe I had to Sieve and Sheers s 
And told the Witch ^greo my difeale, 
(.^^rfo that in Harveft usM to leafej 
But Harveft done, to Chare-work did afpirc ^ 
Meat, Drink, and two pence was her daily hire ;) 
To work Ihe went, her Charms flie mutter'd o'er, -p 
And yet the rcfiy Sieve wagg'd ne'er the more j ^ 
1 wept for woe, the tcfty Beldame fwore, ^ 

And foaming with her God, foretold my Pate ^ 
That I was doom'd to Love, smd you to Hate. 
A milk-white Goat for you I did provide j 
Two milk-white Kids run frisking by hex fide, 
P^r which the Kut-brown Lafs, ErithaciSi 
^11 often ofFer'd many a favoury Kifs 5 
Hers they (hall be, fince you refufe the price : 
What madman would o'erftand his Maiket twkt! 
My right Eye itches, £bme ^ood-Juck is neax, '% 
Perhaps my ^muryllis may appear, P 

ril fet up fitch a Note as ihe ihail hear. ^ 

What Kymph but my melodious Voice would xnoYe? 
Slie muft be Pltnt, if Ihe refufe my Love. 
Hi'ppamenesj who ran with noble ftriie '> 

To win his Lady, or to lofe his Life, ^ 

(What (hift fome men will make to get a Wife?) ^ 
Threw down a golden Apple iu her way, 
Por all her hafie ihe could not chule but ftay : 
Brenown faid ^im, the glitt'ring Bribe cry'd Hold » 
The Man might have been hang'dbut foxKis Gold* 
let fome fuppofe 'twas Love (ibme few indeed,) 
That ftopt the fatal fury of her fpeed : 
She faw, fhe iighM^ hex nimble Feet reiuie 
Theix 'woatcd i^ced> and flie took paijis to lo&t 



MlSCELLAKY POSMS. % 

A Prophet £bm^ an4 fome a Poet ciy, 

(No mattei Yhich, & neither of them lye,) 

From fteepy Othrys top, to Pylm drove 

His Herd > and fox his pains cn|oy*d his Love i 

If fuch another Wager fhould be laid, 

ru find the Man, if yon can find the Maid. / 

Why name I Men, when Love extended finds 

His pow'i: on high, and in Coeledial Minds ^ 

VenHs the Shepherd's homely habit took, 

And managed fometfaing elfe befides the Croolu 

Nay when sAdonis dy'd, was hearcl to roar. 

And never from her heart forgave the Boar. 

How bleft was fadt Endymhn with his Moon, 

Who fleeps on Latmos top from Night to Noon! 

What Jafon from Medea's Love poflfcft. 

Ton (hall not heat, bnt kiKH¥ 'ti3 like Ihe reft. 

My aking Head can fcarce fupport the pain j 

This ctirfed Love will fnrely turn tAy brain : 

Feel how it fhoots, and yet you take no pky ^ 

Nay then 'tis time to end my dt^f^ ditty. 

A clammy fWeat does o'er my T«mp4cs cjpeejj 5 

My heavy Eyes arc urg*d whh toon flcep : 

I lay me down to gaip my lat«ft Breach, 

The Wolves vrill get a Brealefaft by my Dettkj 

Yet fcarce enough thch hmzger to fup^, 

for Love has mad< me Caxtion t'et I die» . 
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fharma<:eu t R:IA\ 

OR, T H E 

I tl C M A-NTR ESS. 

SifTXtha U here introduced by the Toet in Love- with 
fine Delphis ai^d not having feen him in Twelve 
days, and fufpeiiing him to love fome other. We^ 
man^ She, by the help of her Maid Theftylis, e»- 
diavours by Churns to^jed^t hint^ 

Tranflated from Theccritushy Mr. Wdliam Bowles^ 
of Kin£s College in Cambridge^ 

TH £ Philters, ThefiylUi aad Charms prepare, 
I'll try, fince. neither Codis^ nor Delphit hear. 
If the falfe Man, by me in vain belov*d, . 
By Charms^ aad»Arts more.powerful,.can be movM.. 
Twelve days^ aaAgc to me, alas! arepaft 
Since at thefe dooz$ .he Jknock'd, or me faw laili. 
ScornM and jiegleded^ if I live, or no. 
Inhuman as he i% he does not know. 
To fonve new Miftrefs fure he is inclin'd, . 
for Love has wings, and he a changpig rnind^ 
To morrow I'll to the Palsfira go. 
And tell him he's unkind'to ufe me fo. 
Now to my Charm : but you, bright Queen of night. 
Shine, and aiCfl me with your borrow'd lights 
You, mighty Coddefs, I iavoke i and you 
Infernal Hecste^ — 

(When you a&eud from the pale (hades below 
Through gaping Tombs, and the divided ground^ 
A fudden horrour feizes all around. 
The Dogs at your approach afrighted fly,) 
A01ft, and with your pow'iful aid be nigh ^ 
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Infpize this Chaziity and may h prove as Ibong 
As Circe*s oi the bold Medea^s Song. 
i7rm^ ^tfcltt 7' facred htrks, dnd povfrful charms^ 
Bring baek^ the petjnr*d Delphis to my arms, 
Thxow Meal upon the hallow'd flames : d'yovftand 
In(eiiiible, you Sot, when I command ? 
Of am I fcoin'd, and giown a |eft to yon ^ 
Strew Salty and fay, thus Delphis Bones I ftiew. 
Bring hack^ ye [acred herh, dnd^ potv'rfiU chmrms^ 
Bring bae^jhe ferjm*d Delphis to my arms. 
As Delphis me, fo I this Laurel burn. 
And as that burns, and does to Alhes turn. 
And cracks, and in a glorious light expires. 
So may falfe Delphis burn in quicker Fires. 
Bring kack^ye faured herksy.and p9W*rfml channs^ 
Bring hAekjht perjured Delphis to my arms. 
As the Wax meUs, which in the Fire. I caft. 
So in Loyes flower flames m-AyDelpbis wafte :< 
And as thisWheel with motion quick turn'd round, •» 
Tho' Teeming to go on, and quit its ground, ^ 
Ketoms, and in its Magick Circle flill is found i ^ 
So, tho* averfe, and fled from my Embrace, 
May he return, and flill maintain, his places 
Bring inukj yo facred herbs^ and powerful tbsfms^ 
Bring bank^the porjm'd Delphis to my Mtms^ 
Hail, sArt^moit and aid me from above f 
Tou all the ftuhborn Fow'rs below can move^ 
Th' infernal Judges and th' infernal King: 
Ring, Thejlyiist the founding Brafs, hafle, ring $ 
She comes, the Goddeis coines, the dreadful cry 
Of howling Dogs gives notice (he is nigh. 
Bring bacl{f yef4ured herbs t and poiu^rfnl ckAxmst 
Bring backjho porjm^d Delphis to my arms^ 
See I £lent are the Winds, a peaceful fleep 
Has calm*d the raging Seas, and fraoothM the Deep i 
But the tpugh Tempefl, that diftra^^s my Breafl, 
No Calm can And, and will adnut no refl. 

Chaflity, and violated Fame I 

1 burn for him whofe Love's my only Oiamc 
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Sring hAckjhe.^jttrd OeJphis f my *rmet. 
Thus thiice I facxifice, tad thrice I pcay 
Tou execute, ^eac Goddefs, what i iay. 
' Wiio c'ex fhfr ibe diat ftates his covyM Be4, 
Proud by hei Cfmqucft, lad ny Kuin, mad^ 
Hei HOBCKti ioft, aad ihe luidcme, as I» 
Defejted and abandoned nay ihe lie^ 
As did on X>/Vs ihoai the HOyal Maid 
By peijtti*d Thffeus ciuehy betcaj'd. 
Bring back^ yt fstred harhs^ u»d p9'w*rfttl eh*mUy 
Bring bmik^ the firjmr^d De^ius to mf mms^ 
Uippemmns bat itftfted cage inipcses. 
And with msfi heat the wisgol Cottifets fiMS» 
O'et iFiclds and Woods aiid^^iiuitattifi tofs they go^ 
Theii lage no boaads, aodtho^ no ftop caa kaow> 
Such is ^e plaat, aad oh ! that I night fee 
My Delfhis with like zagc zan Jiom^ to me. 
. Bring b^df^ ye fAcrtd hei4st and p0%j^ff»l oharms. 

Bring kackjhe perjm*d Stelphis to My ^rms. 
This fxinge, whioh myX^oy'd Do^hw oaoe did wear^ 
This once dearKriick thus -enca^'d I tear : 
How cxael is the Lore that Leech-like dteias 
Srom my pale limbs the blood, aad einpty veins I 
Bring hmck^ ye fkcred herbs, ami pnuV/n»/ iharmt^ 
Bring b4ck^the perj»r*d Del phis '»« my-arms. 

To monow a 4ixe potion l*tl «6mpoiiAd $ 
Kow, Tht/tyiuj tkis Fhlket %:«ad MOulkd 
His fatal do«i-*— 

(Theie all my thoughts, and my toft ^fesdwedy 
There, tho' ill tm'd, my S«al tomaats ftin) 
And ^it, and the ingiatcful Maa devove. 
That flights my palfioa, aad negUas my Lbrc. 
Bring backj y*f fucred herbs, Mid poixArful charms. 
Bring back, fhf ferjar'd Belpbls to tny arms. 
She^sgone; and fioce I now am left alone* 
What (hail I ^j \ what fitft Oi41 1 bemoan \ 
Wjiat was the Caufc ? whence fpnmg my ill placM 
£>/«««'« A»ii«s«att tdl, jiod fairal Qxam^ llMn\ 
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When fair ^luxa to tlie Tej^pUkd, 
Her Nufktial Vow to the cha&e Goddcif pflud* 
Wkli iavHge Beafts tke^oiious fomp was ^ac*4». 
And a fiesce Xaojiels %mid& '«in plac*d. 

Tell^ for you kff»w vthtnce thi dire P^ffion cdfm^ 
ThcudmriUy my Nuiic, would foe the ihow, 
SJiejQear us dwelt, andbegg'd of me to go; 
Hex Piay'xsy and rsq^ iii Fate at laft pievail'd, 
The^e say Jciad Stats, and bcctei G^niHs fail*d. 

Teii^ for y^u hp^J^ vjhtnce tk€ dire Paffion came^ 
Theifi all my ills begaas fox tl»ete, alas ! 
I Del^hii fawa and EutUmi^us f>a^ : 
Their goldea Haii in «aiele(s Cutis hung dowii» 
And JftugKtex (C%niki0) fat than you dbcy ihon«* 
T</4 yS^tirer Shoebe, uil wbenee f^mg fay fiame^ 
Ttil^ fmr yem know 'whence t4te dire P^^ffhi^ eume, 
I faw, aAfd was undoae I a fubtUe file ' 

Kan tbiough sny Veius, aad iuAdl«d hot deCvtei 
Tttf ihinithg fomp could now no sioce fnipxizei 
A ivobUx obje^k now employ'd my &ya» 
When that was endod> I fotgot to gq, 
How 1 <cctttuiM, ox wbfcs, I did not Ikiu>w $ 
Ten days, as soany seftkefs Kigbfis- 1 lay* 
My Beauty to the ficcce Difirafe a Picf . 
Teiiy Jii(U4r Ifhoobe, uU ft^tbenet ffrmg my pmt'^ 
TeUf far ymt bfw whence fhe dire P^ien catnen 
My 'Ble&i all .wafted, and tny Limbs all fale, 
And aU my Uair with jhe ^fi^otag 9oi£>n ftH t 
A)i,«jiiel hoy^, MO what d«idi fhouinfozce? 
To what taKbv8ft<£s had not l Tooouiie, 
¥ox skill in Hed^ and Magiok Aits dtcaown'd ^ 
Np xfionedy ia thei< vain Aits i Ibund. 
Teliy Jtiver £lM»be« If// wAmkv fimmg fny fiamt^ 
Teltf foryem kj^eiw whence the dire Pdfien jCtfVfK 

Widi SkkMefs wafted, and with Gwef op^aeft^ 
Thus to my Sctfmc: I at laft toafoft s 
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Hafte, Thefiylisy thy d]risg Kiftrefs fends, 
My Health on Delphis, and my Life depends, 
JDdfhis^ who gave, alone can core the M ooad i. 
No temedy for Love but Love is found : 
Ia aftive Sports and Wieftling he delights, 
And in the bright Pat^d, often fits. 

T*//, fih/*T Phcrbe, tell ivbenee finmg my fismtt 
Telli fwr j9n kyruf ivhitice the dire Paffien came. 
There watch yoor time, and foftly let htm kaow 
Simntha feat yeu, then my Lodgings ihow. 
She did, and ftraight his founding feet I heard) 
Gods ! but when lovely Delphis firft appear'd ! 
Tell, JUvtr Phoebe, tell --whertce fprnng^ my fismtj 
Telly for yen k^ovo vjhenee the dire Paffion came, 
A death-like cold feiz'd on me, -from my-Brov» 
Like Southern dew, the liquid drops did flow, 
St\€ and unmov'd I lay, and en my Tongue 
My dying words, when I would fpeak 'em, hong: 
As when imperfed foonds from Children fall, 
{When in their Dreams they on their Mother call* 
Telli filver Phoebe, tell tvhence.fprung my jUrnie^ 
Tell, fer yeu k^e^ vjhfme the dirv Pjeffie» cMme, 
The cruel Man fat down upon my Bed, 
And then with Eyes caft downward thus he faid : 
In Love.you are as far before me gone. 
As young Pbilinus lately I out-run. 
TellfJUver Phoebe, tell whence fprmng my fidme^ 
Telly fer yen Vjievj vjhence the dire Pdffien csme. 
Had- not your kiudet Mef(age call'd me home* 
By Love's (weet Joys at Night I would have cosie» 
Ann*d with my Ftiends I had be(ct you round, 
A^d my vidonons Head with Poplar crown'd. 
Tell, filver Phoebe, t*ll whence ffmng my fidme^ 
Telly for you kjfovj- 'whence the Uife Paffien cdmt. 
Had you admitted me, it had been well, . 

7oi I in fwiiilncfs, and in form excel, \ 

But, that my vanquiihM Equals beft may tdlj 3 
Some fmallec favonx then 1 had defir'd \ 
And modefily but with a Kifsictli'di 
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Had yon been ciuel, an4 your Doeis been bazrM, 
With Bars and Toiches for the ftonn I was prepai'd^ 
Teiii fihtr Fhoebe, teil whtnct ffrnng mxflamey 
Tiii, for jo» kii^w vjhenct tht dire Paffion camti 
Now thanks to you great Queen of Love I wtt^ 
And next, my fair Prefeiver, next to you ; 
She faw the burning Pain which I endure. 
And recommends to you the mighty Cure \ 
For cool and gentle ate ail other fires 
Compat*d with, thofe which cruel Love in^ires. 
Te//, jilvtr ihcebc^ ull whena fprtmg my fiamey 
Telly for y9U kflovj nvhenee the dire Pajfion aune^ 
love, tender Maids can from tkeir-Beds excite. 
Nor daiknefs them, nor danget can afright, 
Love*s mighty power can the young Wife compel 
from her warm ileeping JHusband^s Arms^to fteal^ 
He faid : and 1, a fond, believing Maid, 
Picft and tecUn'd him gently on my Bed ; 
Now a new heat retum'd with. his embrace, • 
Wamith to my Blood, a»d Colour to my Face> 
And, to be (hort, with mutual Kifles fir*d> *% 

To the laft blifs we eagerly afpir'd, > 

And both attained, what both alike defit'd. ^ 

Nowfwiftthe hours, and wing*d with pleafure flew^ 
Calm were oux Palfions, and no Tempeft knew j 
No quarrel could difturb our peaceful Bed, 
But all thofe Joys this fatal Morning fled. 
^»r$rA fcaicc had chas'd away the Kight, 
And Q'er the World difius'd her rofie Light, 
fbilifia^s Mother came, (and as flie ftill 
The Love, and News o*th' Town delights to tell s) 
She told me firft that Delfhis lov*d, but who 
She could not tell, but that he lovM ihe knew; 
All ligns of fome new Love flie (aid (he found, • 
His Hou(e adorned, and Doors with Garlands crown'd* 
^l^c tells me true; oh my ill-boding fears ! 
And Delphis treachery too plain appears : 
Hit vifits were more frequent, now at laft, 
Since he wa$ hexe twelve tedious days ace paft.. 
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'TIS ib: aad «ftn he then Co etnei prove. 

And I fo (bon Ibrgotten, and nxf Lore ! 

Kow I'm concent to fee w4iiit ci»attx» can 4cs 

But if he daics ^o on to n& me £)> 

Pxovok'd at 1 aft a Fotioa I'll prepare. 

That hj kk Death fhaU eaP? me of my cace. 

So fore &he P«r£bn, and fo £tton^ the D«sHig^» 

The feciet was by aa x^Jfyrian tanght. , 

You, Cynthia^ oow may te^ the Sea dectuic> 

And to the tiding Sun yom ivgat cefiga ^ 

My Chaim's now done^ and has no longer fbxcft 

To fix yoof Chaiiot, otr jetaxd your coorie ^ 

I, what I can't redieis, mnft kam to iiear. 

And a (ad Cute attend from b^ defpair. 

Adieu, O Moon, and every glimmering Xji^tt, 

Adieu, ye gay Attendaiits «ai the NigiR. 



JZi^ C Y C L O P S. 

Thsoc&itvs Idyti. XL 

JS^gUJh^d by Mr. Duke tf <:apahMgsi 

Im^Wd t9 Dr. Short. 

OShtHy no Heib, &9 Salve was erer. focmd 
To eafe a Lover's heart, or heal his womid} 
No Medicine this pjoevailisig IH iuhducs, 
Konej hut the Charms of the eondaiiag Mufe; 
Sweet to the SenCs, and eafie to the Mind 
The Cure, but hard, but very hafid to find. 
This you -weU know., and furd)^ none fo well^. 
Who both in Phyfich's fiicnd Art excel. 
And in Wit's Osb amohgft the bnghteft fiiiae. 
The love <>fPiE>c^, and the tuneful Nine. 

Thus iWeetly iaid of old, the Cychft ftiovtt 
Xo i«ift«a his ttoicafie iioiiis of Lavei 
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Then when hcft Youth urg'd him to fierce dcfirc. 
And Gslattafs Eyes kindlcd^the ragrng fiic. 
His was no common- Flame, nor could he move 
In the oW- Aits, and beaten Paths of Love 5 
Nor Flowers, nox Fruits fair to oblige the Fair,. 
Nor more to pleafe, curPd his neglifted Hair. 
His was aQ ^^'g'^ ail Madnefs ; to his Mind 
No other Gates their woiited Entrance find. 
Oft from the FicW his Flock rctutn'd alone 
Unheeded, unobierv'd : he on (bme ftone, 
Oi craggy Clitf, to the deaf Winds and Se% 
Accniiflg- GalnHtL^s Cruehy j 
Till Night from the firft dawn of opening day» 
Confumes wkh^ inward heat, and melts away; 
let the* a Cure, the only Cure Ire fotmd. 
And thus apply *d it to the bleeding Wound 5 
From a ftecp B^oclt, from whence he might fiflrvey 
The Flood,- (tbe Bed where his lov'd Sea-Nymph lay,) 
His drooping' head with forrow bent he hong, 
A^dthus his gtiefscalm'd with his moumfid Song, 
Fair GaUrea, why is alt my Pain 
Rewarded thus i foft Love with (hafp ]>ifdaki ? 
Fairer than falling Snow ot rifing Lighft, 
Soft to the4x>nch as charming to the fight; 
Sprightly as unyok'd Heifers, on whofe head 
1 he tender Crefcenrs but brcgin to fpread j 
let crael you to harfhncft more encline, 
Than unripe Grapes pluck' d from the favage VinQ 
Soon as tny heavy Eyc-lid*s feai'd with fleep. 
Hither you come out from the foaming deep; 
But when fleep leaves me, you together fly, ^ 
And vaniih ftriftly fVom my opening Eye, [{py. C 
Swift as yotmg Lambs whc'flthe fierce Wolf they V 
1 well remember the firft fhtftl day 
That made my Heart your Beauty's eafie Prey ; 
*Twas when the' ^ood you, with my Mother, left, 
Of all its Btightncfs, all its Pride bereft, 
To gathct Flowers- from the fteep Mountain's Xop> 
Of the high Office pioud, lied you up « 



94 7%^ Fi&ST Pa&t ^ 

To Hfadafhs, aad Ko&s did joa bitn^. 
And fhcw'd joa all the Treafbics of the S^dngm 
Bat fiom that hour mj^Sooi has knoirn no id. 
Soft peace is baniih'd £Eom my toitni'4 Bxeaft, 
I la^ 1 bum. Tet ftill x^ardlcG joa 
Nor the leaft fign of melting pity Ihew : 
No; by the Gods that (hall icvcage ie^ pain! 
No ; yoa» the mote I love, the more diCA^i^^ 
Ah ! Nymph, by ereiy Giace adom*d, I know 
Why yon delpife and fly the CtcUfs Co $ 
Bcoofe a (baggy Biow horn, iide to (ide, 
Savch'd in a line, does my laige Forehead hide ; 
And nndei that one only Eye does ihinc. 
And my A^ Noic to my big Lips does join. 
Such tho' I am, yet know, a Thonfand Sheep, 
The piide of the Sidlism Hills, llcecp $ 
With firecteft Milk they fill my flowing Pails, 
And my vafl ftock of Cheefes nevei fails j 
In Sommci's heat, oi Winter's fliaipeft cold. 
My loaded Shelves gioan with the weight they hold. 
Wic^ inch foft Notes I the ftudll Pipe inlpiic. 
That every liflning Cychfs does admire j 
While with it often I all Night proclaim. 
Thy powcrfiil Charms, and my liiccefsle^JFlame. 
For thee- twelve Docs all big with Fawn, I feed. 
And font Beai-Cubs, tame -to thy hand, I breed. 
Ah ! come to me, fair Nymph, and you ihall find 
Thefe aie the fmalleft Gilts for thee dciign'd. 
Ah ! come and leave the angry Waves to roar. 
And break themfelves againfl the {bonding fhoit. 
How much more pleafant would thy flumbeis be 
In the rcttr'd and peaceful Cave with me? 
There the ilrelght Cyprefk and green Laurel join, 
And creeping Ivy clafps the clufler'd Vine ^ 
There freih, cool Rills, from t/£,tna^s purest Snow, 
DilTolv'd into Ambroflal Liquor, flow. 
Who the wild Waves» and brackifh Sea could chufC} 
And thefe Hill Shades* andthefe fwcet Sticanu xefoTe ( 



"Sue if you fear that I, o'er-grown with Hak, 
Without a fire defie the Winter Air, 
Know I have mighty ft ores of Wood, and khow 
Teipetual Fires on my bright Hearth do glow. 
My Soul, my Life it felf ihould burn for thee» 
And this one-Eye, as d^ar as Life to me. 
Why was not I with Fins, tike Fiihes, made. 
That I, like them, might in the Deep have play'd^ 
Then would I dive beneath the yielding Tide, 
And kifs your hand, if -you your lips deny'd. 
To thee i'd Lillics and ttd Poppies bear, 
And flowers that Crown each Seaiba of the Year« 
Jat I'm refolv*d I'll learn to fwim and dive, 
Of the next Stranger that does here arrsrey 
That th' nndifcover'd Pleaflires I may know 
Which you enjoy in the deep Flood below. 
Come forth, O Nymph, and coming forth foj;gef> 
Like me that on this Block unmindftil fit, 
(Of all things elfe unmindful but of thee) 
Hom^-co return forget, and live with me. 
With me the fweet and pleafing Labour chnikt ^ 
To feed the Flock, and miik the burthen'd Ewes, f 
To prefs the Cheefe, and rh^ Aarp T^nnet to in- T 
- fuTe. 3 

My Mother does unkindly ufe her Son, 
Byher negle^ the Cyclops is undone 3 
For me (he never labours to prevail. 
Nor whifpers in your Ear my Am*rous Tale. 
No ; tho' flie knows - 1 languiih every day. 
And fees my Body wafte, and ftrength decay. ^ 
But I more Ills than what I feel will feign. 
And of my Head, and of my Feet complain ; 
That, in her Breaft if any pity lye, , 
She may be fad, and..griev'd as well us I^ 

O Cyclops i Cychpsj where's thy Reafbn fled ! 
If your young Lambs with new pluckt boughs you f^d. 
And watchM your Flock, would you not feem more 
M'lk^whtK ii mxt, furfnc n9t that wbish flits, [wife ? 
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Perhaps yoa may, fince rhi» prore» h HokLad^ 

Another fairer Gabuta find. 

Me mai^ Vugin&> as I pa(s9 iaWte 

To wafte with them in Lovc*s foit SpoKstheMighiv 

And if I but incline tny liihiing Eac, 

New Joys, new Smiles in all thcii LooIls. appeal. 

Thus we, it ieems, can be beloy'd j and we. 

It ieems, are fomebody as well a» (he. 

Thus did the cychfj £tn his raging fire. 
And foo^h'd with gentle Verfe his fierce defire. 
Thus pafsM his hours with mote delight and eofe. 
Than if the Riches of the Wodd vrere liis. 
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JBy Mr. DuKB. 

FL Y (wlft, ye hours, ye fluggiih minures fly. 
Bring back my Love, or let her Lover dye. 
Make ha^, O Sou, and CO my Eyes once mox^ 
My C4/14 brighter than thy felf reOore. 
In fpight of thee, 'tis Night when flie's awa^r, y 
Her Eyes alone can the glad Beatw di^la^, ^ 
That makes ray Sky lookclear> and guides my day. ^ 
O when will fhe Uft up her (acred Light ! 
And chafe away the flying (hades of Ni^t \ 
With her how faft the flowing houis run on ? 
But oh 1 how long they flay when (he is gikne ^ 
So floWly Time when clogg'dwicbGuef dk>es more> 
So fwift when bom upon the Wings of Love ! 
Hardly three 4^ys, they tell me, yet axe pa(i,> 
Yet *tis an Age fince I beheld- her iail. 
O my aufpicious Star make hafte to* rife. 
To chaira otu Hearts and blels our longing Eyes ! 
O how I long on thy dear Eyes to gaze. 
And chcax my owa with thcit ccfie^t4xi^s ! 

How 
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Hdw my impatient, thirfiy Soul does long, 
To heat the chaiming Mufick pf thy Tongue! 
Where pointed Wit with folid Judgment giow9» 
And in one ca£e ftieam united flows. 
When e'er you {peak, with what delight we hear> 
Ton call up eveiy Soul to ereiy £az ! 

Nature's too prodigal to Woman-kind,' 
£y*n where (he does negle^ t* adorn the mind y 
Beauty alone bears fuch refHIlefs fway. 
As makes Mankind with joy and pride obey. 
Bat oh ! when Wit and Soife with Beauty's ioin*d| 
The Woman's (weetncfs with the manly muid» 
When Nature with Co juft a hand does mix 
The moft engaging Charms of either Sexj 
And out of both that thus in one combine 
Does fomething form sot Humane but Dlrlne* 
What's her command, but that we all adoxe 
The nobleft work of her almighty power ! j 
Nor ought our Zeal thy anger to crgite> 
Since Love's thy debt, nor is our Choice but Fate* 
Where Nature bids, woifhip I'm foxc'd to pay. 
Nor have the Liberty to difobey. 
And whenfoc'er ihe does a Poet make. 
She gives him Verfe but for thy beauty's fake. 
Had I a Pen that could at once impart 
Soft OviiPs Mature and high VirgiPs An, 
Then the immortal SacharijJWs Name 
Should be but fecond in the lii^ of Fame } 
Each Gr4v*9 each Sbadt ihould with thy praife b^£ll'd| 
And the fam'd Ftn/burfi to out Wtudfir yield* 
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Spoken to the Q^U E E N itt 
ftrmty-College Niw* Court in 
Cambridge. 

WiTitftH hy Mr. Duke. 

TH O XT equal Piitner of the Hoyal Bed, 
That mak'ft a Crown lit foft on chdth/s Head i 
In whom with Greatnefs, Vittvtt tikes her Seat : 
Meeknefs with Vower, and Piety with State $ 
Whofe Goodnefs might even Fadioos Cronds re- 
Win the Seditious, and the Savage tame i [claim^ 
TyxAuts th'emlHVet to gentieft Mercy bring, 
And only nfelefs is on ftich A ^^^S) 
See, mighty Prihceis, fee how every Bi^fiik 
With Joy and Wonder is at once poiTeft : 
Sutli was the Joy, whidi th'e firft Mortal* Ichew, 
When Gods dcfccnded to the Peoples 'riew. 
Such devout wonder did it then afford. 
To fee thofe Pow'rs they had nhfeen ador*d : 
But they were Fcign'd : nor4f they had been true. 
Could flied more Bleffin^ 6n the Eartfi than yoa: - 
Our Courts en!arg*d, their Iformei -Bomfis difHain^ 
To make Reception for fb ffiteat a Tirafn$ 
He^e may your facred Bredn rejoice to fee, 
Tom own Age ftHve with Ancient Piety. 
Soon now, fince bleft by yoiu an^icions Eyes, 
To full perfeftion ihall onr Fabrick rife. 
Lefs powerful Charms than yours of old could tail 
The willing Stones into the T/^r^^n Wall, 
And ours which now its rife to you ihall owe. 
More fam'd than that by yoiu gieac Namefliall grow. 
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F L O R, I A N A, 

A Paftoral apon the De^th of her Grace 
the Datchefsof Southampton. 

Bf Mr, DuKB. 

l> UMO Ni 

TtE L L me my Thytfity tdl thy Dsm^n^ «hy 
Do's my lov*d Swain in this lad pofhue lye I 
What mean thefe ftieams ftill falling fiom thine eyes* 
laft as thofe iighs fipm thy fwoln Bofom n& I 
Has the fierce Wolf biwke duo' the fenced gionnd^ 
Have thy Lambs ftiay'4? os has D§rinda ftomn'di 

Thyrfis, The Wolf ^ Ah I kt him come* for nov he 
Have my I^amhs ftiay'd } let 'em fbt evetfixay : [may: 
limtuU ftovB^d i Mo, She is ever mild $ 
Kay, I lemember but joft now ihe (mil'd.* 
Alas ! ihe fmil'd s for to the lovely Maid 
None had the fatal Tidings yet convey'd. 
Tell me then Shepherd, tell me, canft thoa find 
As long as thou ait troes and Ihe is kind, 
A Grief lb great, as may pzevail above 
£ven X)4wm'8 ff iendflup) or Dmn4^% Love \ 
VsmoH. $axc^ tkeze is none. Thjff, But, J>ma9Bt 
there may be : 
What if the chazming tlwianA die} 
l>dm9n, far be the Omen ! Thyrf. But fitppofe it tmc. 
I>dmon. Then (hould I grieve, my Thjrfis^ more 
than yon. 
She is — Tbyrf. Alas ! ihe was, but ia no more s 
How, DaiMM^ now* let thy (woln Eyes run o'er: 
Heze to this Tucf by thy fad TAyrfis giov. 
And when my ftteamsof Grief too iballow fiow» 
let in thy Tide to rule the Tonent high, 
TiUibodt a Deluge make, aad iait die* 

y a 



\ 
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DsHun. Then that to this viHit height the 
Flood may Ivell, 
Fitend, I will tell thee. Th, Friend,! thee will tell 
How young* how good, how beantifol ihe fclL 
Oh *. Ihe was all for which fond Mothexs piay, 
Bleiing tbeii Babes when Bs& they iee the day. 
Beauty and She weie one i for in her Face 
Sate Sweetnefs temper'd with Majeftick Grace ; 
Such pow'iful Charms as might the proudeft awe,n 
Yet iiich attraftiTC Goodne(s as might draw ^ 
The humbleft, and to both gnre equal Law. ^ 
How was file woadred at by every Swain? 
The Pride, the Light, the Goddelfs of the riam^ 
On all (he (hin'd, and {ptcading Glories caft 
DiAifire of her felf, where -e'er (he pafl. 
There breath'd an Air fweet as the Winds that blow 
From the bleft Shoars where fragrant Spices grow : 
Even me fomewnes ihe with a fmile would gtace» 
Like the Sun (hining on the vileft place. 
Not did Dwindd bar me the delight 
Of feafting on her Eyes my longing fight : 
But to a Being fo fubiime, fo pure, 
Spaf d my Devotion, of my Love fecure. 

Dampn, Her Beauty fixh : but Nature did defign ^ 
That only as air aniwerable 5hrine f 

To the Divinity that's lodged within. ^ 

Uet Soul ibin'd through^ and made her form fo bright> 
As Clouds are gilt by the Sun's piercing light, 
in her imooth Forehead we might read expteft 
The even calmneis of her gentle Bread: 
And in her (pailding Eyes as clear was writ 
The aftive Vigour of her youthful wit. 
Each Beauty of the Body or the Face 
Was but the ihadow of fbme inward Grace. 
Gay, fprightly, chearful, free» and nnconfiu'd. 
As Iimocence could make it, was her Mind i 
Tet prudent, though not tedious no»fevere» 
Like thofcy who being dull, would, grave appear} 
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Who otit of guilt do chearfulnefi dcfpile. 
And being fallen, hope Men thi«k »cm wife. 
How woeld the liftning Shepherds rotind her throng'. 
To catch thewojds fell from hei charming Tongue! 
She all with her own Spirit and Soul infph'd, 
Her they all lovM, and her they all admir'd. 
Even mighty Pan^ whofe powerftil hand fnftains 
The Sovereign Crook that mildly awes the Plains^' 
Of all his Cares made h«r the tendcr'ft part j 
And great Lovifa. lodg*d yet in her Heart. 

Thyrfis. Who would not now a folcmn Mourning 
When Pan himfelf and fail: Loyifa weep ? - [keep, ! 
When thofc blcft Eyes by the kind Gods dciign'd 
To chcrifh Nature, and deiight Mankind, 
All drown'd in Tears, melt into gentler Showers 
Than v>^/Frr7-drops upon the fpringing Flowers 5 
Such Tears ^s Venns fox .^domKihcd, 
When at her Feet the lovely Youth fey deads 
About hetj all her little weepine Loves 
Ungirt her Ceffos, and anyok'd hcf Ddves. 

I^amon. Come pious Nymphs, with fair Lovifd 
And vifit gentle Ptoriana's Tomb 5 " [come. 

And as you walk the melancholy Round, 
Where no unhallow'tf^ect prOphane the Ground, 
With your chaft hands fxefliFlow'rs and Odouisfiied 
About her laft dbfcure and filcnt Bed j 
Still praying as you gently move your Feet, 
Soft be her PilleWfi mud her Sittmber pweet. 

Thyrfis, See where they come, a mournful lovely 
As ever wept onfair ^ncadid's Plain : [Train; 

Lovifa mournful far above the reft. 
In all the Charms of beauteous Sorrow dxeft : 
Juil are her Tears, when flie refle&s how foon '^ 
A Beauty, fecond only to hex own, > 

Flourilht, lookt gay, was wither'd, and is gone ! i 

Damon.O ihe is gone ! gonelikca n6vr bom Flov^er, 
Xhat deck'd fome Virgin Qiiecn^s delicious Boiwer^ 
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Tom ficom the Stalk by ibme ■adiiicl j blfl§. 
And 'mongft the Tilcft weeds and xabbift caft : 
9at FIow'b fecoiOs and coming Spni^gs difeiofe 
Tke lilly wliker, and moxe fidh tfaeHofe } 
Bnt no kind Scaion back het Channa can bziag» 
And Fhrism^ has no fecond Spang: 

Tbfrja. O Ihe IS let ! fee like tiie lalling San i 
Ihuknefi is roond ns, and giad Dajr is gone ! 
Alas ! the Sifn that's fet, again will zife. 
And gild with ridicf Beams the Moming-Skiet : 
Bat BeantT, though as bii^ as they ie Ainci» 
'When its iHMt Gloiy to the Weft declines, 
O there's no hope <mF the ictiiniing Light $ 
Bat all is long Oblivion, and eternal Night» 



The Tears of dMTNtJ^ for the 
Death of 2) AM O N. 

SONG. 

ON aBatik, befide a WiUow, 
Heav'n hex Cov*tittg, Eai^ lier FxUoiri 
Sad ^ti^pttm figh*d alone: 
From the cheazleTs dawn of Morning 
*^ill the Dews of Ni^t retoming 
Singliig thus the made het*moan: 
Hope is bani(h*d» 
Jo^s axe TaniihM, 
JhmtMtf my beloT*d, is gone I 

IL 
Time, I date th^ to dilcorec 
Sach a Toath, andliKh a I.bver, 
Oh To true, (b kind was lie! 
l}Am9» was the piide of Natuiei 
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Channiiig in his cycty Feature, 
DsMHH liv'd alone fox me; 

Melting KxiTes, 

Moraiuiing BliflcSy 
Wko jtb Uv*d and lov'd a^ w.e ! 

IIL 
Never flt^U we cnr(e the Motoing, 
Kevez blefs the Kight retutntngy 
Sweet Embraces to reftore : 
Never lliall we both lye dying 
^ajtiue failing, Love (upplying 
All the Joys h« drained before: 

Deatdi come end me 

To beftiend me $ . 
Love and Dgm9n arc no more. 



T^c PRAISES of IT ALT 
out of FirgiPs fecond Georgia 

Bf Mr, Checwood. 

Sed nt^mt Utd»rum Sytvd, Bcc, 

BUT flcither Me4ia8 Groves, whofe happy Coyl 
With chcuceft j^caits prevenrs the L^ibourcrs toil. 
Nor Gdn^ij ftreaiDs bleffiQg his fertile (Land, 
Nor Hermits ibif rolling on golden-Saod, 
Can with fair Italy the Tiize conteft, «> ^ 

Left gay the gloxiouSiKingdoms of the Eaft, [bleft. > 
Nor ^r4^r» with all hetGums jlvA Spice, is half far 
No Hydra*.s fhe, or monftrous Bulls do's bear. 
Who with their ilaming Koftrils blaft the Air i 
Nor Dragons Teeth fawn in the wond'ring Field 
J\o ibort-liv'd Harrefis of arm*d Brethren yield t 
■But vital Fruits ihe .brings. Wine, Oyl, and Com, 
Anil UiicSt Cacdedo .her Meads adoEiu 

F4 
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Hex warlike Hoife is of the nobleft Race, 

Who pfoadly prances o'er his native Place. 

And where thy M^ick ftreams, CtitwnntiSy flow, j 

The flocks are white as the fieih falling Snow. I 

Heaven do*5 fo much tho(e facred Viduns prize ' 

*Twill give a Contjueft fbi a SAcrifice, 

As in the North 'tis Winter makes the Tear, 

The Spring and Aammn are the Seafons here, 

Cattel breed twice, and twice the reftlefs furrows^ 

bear. 
But Heav*n has baniihM hence rough Beafts of prey, 
No hungry Lions on the Mountains ftray, 
l^or monftrous Snakes make infecnre the feaiffUl 

Travelers way. 
Nature did this ; but Induftiy and Art 
To the rich ma{s did nobler forms impair. 

' Her Marble Rocks into fair Cities rife, 
Which with their pointed Turrets pierce the Skies* 
Here pleafant Seats, by which dear ft reams do pafs, 
Gaze on their ihadows in the liquid. QIjSs : 
There, big with ftory, ancient Walls do (how 
Their reverend heads ; beneath fam*d Rivers flow. 
The Sea, which would furround the happy placc> 
I>o*s it on both fides with his Arms embrace: 
And ftately G allies which the ^drU ride. 
Bring the World's Tribute with each gentle Tide. 

V The (pacious Lakes with level profped pleafe. 
Or fwell, an imitation of the Seas. 
What fhould I tell how Art cou'd undertake 
To make a Haven in the LHcrineh^kei 
The rocky Mole which bridles in the Main, 
Whilfk angry Surges fpend their rage in vain. 
As Cdftr*s Arms all Nations can fubdue. 
So C£jar*s Works can conquer Nature too. 
Her very Entrails veins of Silver hold. 
And Moontains are all under arch'd with Gold } 
Iftut her chief Treasures, without which the lefi aie 
Are Men for labour, Generals made to xeign. Ovaiii 
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She bred the M*riifin who ne'er knew % o yiiild. 

And cough* ljfgmrJ4if9 fit for either field: > 

Tiiumphant CotugCn, whoie frugal hand 

Held both the Spdde and Tnmcheon of command: 

Decii devoted fox the Publick Good, 

Compoonding f<9z whple Armies with theiz Blood: 

Ctmillus Savioui of the finking State, 

Who refcu'dl Ti^we ev'n ii^m the midft of Fate. 

If4m who 'i^nuin Eagks bore fo far, 

And Scifid*u the »wo Thukider-bolts of Wa£^ 

Ton laft, 6<eac Ctf/4r,^ofe^ green yeazs did more 

Than Generals old in Triumphi ccluid befbie. 

You towards th' Eaft your gloiious Couifi: do nui> 

IndU forgets now to adore the Sun. 
Hail I hap^ Soil, Learning and Empire's Seat> 
Mother of Hero's, St^wmfs foft Retreat. 
To you I Cnecian Arts in Triumph bring. 
And youi juft praife in lading, Numbers fing. 



Tie IX. ODE of the 

FOURTH BOOK oi HORACE. 



' 2^ Mr%. Stepney. 
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VErfes Immortal (a» my 9ays) I fing* 
When (liited to my tiemhUng ftring^t " 
When by ftrange Ait both Voice and Lyre agne 

To make one pleafant Harmony. 
All Poets are by their blind Captain led, j 

(Fpr none e'er had the fa^iilegioua piidfc 
To tear tl^e vteM-i^hc^d laar^l frpm hi^Hged hetd*} 

Tc^ Pindar's rolling Dithyrambique Tide, 
Hath fiillthis praife, that noAe prdqiHe to flf / 
Like )iim> but flag too low> ox foai tookigh* 
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Still 4o^s SttfUb&nu his Toagge 
Stag (Weccct than tke Bind vkich on it 
l^teaErvMiic'crtocr old can gfov, 
l4»f e finmi cvciy Ycdc do's 40w : 
SdU Siff^^i Ibings do teem ctf more. 
Iirfbnftiag all hei Sea to I^ve. 

IL 
- Oolpen Hiags of flowiog Hair, 
More than iUiUm did iiiibarei 
Otheit a'Fdnc^s'Gnuidcixr did admiie^ 
= And wo udiin g, mekcd ro dcfiie; 
Mot only skiliol THKir kntw 
To diteft Attows fimn the bending TWgh. 

Trty more than once did lall, 
Tho' liifding Gods idmilt its^ nodding 'WalL 
Was Stbeniku the only VaHant He, 
A Sabjeft lit fbi lafting POfeCty ? 
Was HtBor that {Tcodigions Manalohe, 
Who, to CiTC others Lives, cxpos'd his own^ j 

i-VMa oaly-he-fo-bHwre-to- dar e his Fate, | 

And be the Pillar of a toct*ring State \ 
Ko» otfieis bmied in ObliTionvlye, 

As iilent as theii Gnve, 
' 9«€aafe no chantable-Poet . gave | 

Theit wtii-^eft^redliftintfttallty. ' 

IIL 
'Viitae with Sloth,- Slid Cowacd«>with the Brare, ^ 
Aie levell'd in the impanial Grave, .? 
If they no Pdef have. ^ 

But Twill laymyMkificltby, 
Md bid-the^mDo^ilal ftrings in filence lyt; 
tJnlefs my Songs begin andehd with you. 
To whonl my Stangs, to whdm my Songs are dtf • 
No piide does'' wkh your lifxng honours grow, 
'Tod hteeklyldok bii'lhppliflnt Crowds below. 

' Shbidd Fdtnma change your lurppy State> 
Ytd could admire, yet eAvy hot, ^he Great. 
Tou< f^al Raiid h'Olds^ aiv* onbyafs'd Stfale, 
Where no rich Vitss^ guUded Baits, prevail* 



Ton with a g/U9)K0i|s honefly M^ifCf 
What all the meai^^t^^oildib d^aily .pxii^e. 

Nqi ^io/^s yqva yiituc difappcar. 
With thefrnall^Ci^cle of QqeJboirrUv'/d Yjeac 
Ochcis» like Comets, Viiit and away^ f 

Yoiu Luftre (great, as th^Us) finds oo decay, ^ 
But with .Uiecoafianc Sun makes gn e^etaalbay. ^ 

IV. 

We b^baiouily call , tl^ofe hlcfty -% 

Who are oflazgeft Tenjcmcnts pofleft, ^ 

•Whilft AyeiLiiig C^fE^ts huciik i^w O^i^ec's xeft« ^ 

More, f jcttly h^ppy thoCe I who can 

.4Sovexii the liftle.Empite, Man : 
Bridle their Paffions, anddirea their Will 
Throngh ^1 the gUtt'tiog paths of <;harm|flig lU. 
Whofpej^dtlieU Trcafutc freely, as 'twas giv'a 
By the l^;ge bo^lliy of uidulgcn^ lle^v'ii. 
Who in a fis^t unalterable i^ate, 

.$mile at the doubtful Tide of Fate, 
And fcorn 9r^ike< h^'F4^Adihip and her jtiate, 

^,Whi^^oif9nle(s than FaUhood fear, 

l.(tth to, purchafe Life To dear } 
Bm kindly for their Fnend embrace cold Death, 
And feal tbcir C9|int;:i(ss I«QTe with ^eir .departing 

^[breath. 



ffOR. Ode If. Lib.z. Imitated. 

r 

. ^am fanca 0ratro jugera^ 
In fai feculi luxariam. 

By My* CHSTWOon^ 

THEN this onweiidy Paiftlous Towj» 
To (iich prodigious Bulk is grown^ 
It on whole Counties ftands, and now 
^''^ will be waotiBg foi the llwff. 
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Thofc lemn&iits too the B»9rt fodake^ 
Frith muft the Mation undeitake. 
As in a PUffu the Fields fliall defiut lye^ 
Whilft ill men to the mighty Pefibitfc fly. 

II. 
If any Tree is to be (cen, 
'Tis Mynle, Bays, and EYet-€ceen. 
Lime-tices, and Plane, for pleaRue made^ 
Which fot their Fmit bear only Shade. 
Such as do Female Men content, 
>Vith ufeleis fliew and bancn fcent. 
The Britijb Osk^vtiW fliottly be as rate, 
Am Oianee^Tiees here once, ox Cedar were. 

IIL 
Not by thefe Arts, my Mafters, fine 
Tour Fathers did thofe Lands procnre. 
They preferred Ufe to empty Shew, 
Ko foftning French refinements knew. 

Themfelves, their Hoofe, their Table, plai]i» 
Moble, and richly cUd their Train. 
Temp^rsntce did Health without Fhyfieiaos keep, 
ijid Lak»ur crownM hard Beds with ^aiie fieep. 
"- ' IV. 

Toth^Publidk rich, in ptiratepooc, ' ^ 
Th' Exehe^iur held their grcateft (lore, 
^hcy did adorn their Native Place 
With Struftores, which their. Heirs deface» 
_ They in Ifrge Palaces, did dwfU> 
Which we to Vndtrtak£rs fell. 
St:«tely Cathedral^ they did ibnndv 
Whofe Ruins now deform the GtObnd 
Churches and Colleges endowed wj^h Lands» 
Wbcfe pooj; J^emaiiu ftii Sacxilegiotts Hands^ 
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Tie XV L ODE cf tit 
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SECOND BOOK o£ HO RJCE. 

By Mr. Otway. 

T N Storms when -Clouds the Moon do kuteC 
'- And no kind Stazs tke PMot giitde> 
Shew me at Sea the boldeft there, 
>Vho docs not wjih fox quiet here, 
for qaict (Fiiend) the Souldier fight^ 
Beats weaty Matches, flceplcfs Ni^ts, 
Tor this feeds hard, and lodges cold, 
^hich can't be bought with hilJs of Gold. 
Sbce Wealth and Power too -weak we find 
To quell the Tumults of the Mind* 
Oi/iom the Monarch's Roofs of State 
Drive thence the Cares that round him waits 
Happy the man with little bleft 
Of what his Father left poifeft j 
No bafe defires corrupt his Head, 
No feats difturb him in his Bed. . 
>Vhat then in life, which foon muft end, 
Can all our vain dcfigns intend? 
^lom flioar to fhoar why fliould we run. 
When none his tirefome ^f can flmn? 
lor baneful Care wiH ftfll prevail, 

And overtake us under iail s 

Twill dodge the Great Man's Train behind. 

Out-run the Roe, out-fly the Wind. 

^f then thy Sotil rejoice to day, 

Drive far to-rmorrows cares away, 

la laughter let them all be drown'd, 

No petfeft good is to be found ,* 

One Mortal feels Fate's fudden blow, 

•Mother's Ungfing Death comes fiow i 
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Andwkat of life they uke from thce^ 

The Gods, may, gire tPpaiMfli Di^ 

Thy poztion is a wealthy ftock, 

A.feQilc 61ebe^ a &iutfiil.FJbDck» 

Horres and Chadots fox thy eafe» 

Kich Robes to dedc and make thee pleafe. 

For me a little Cell 1 chufe» 

fit for my Mind, fit foe my Mnfe, 

Whichioft contest does heft, adom. 

Shunning the JCnaves and Eools 1 &oiau 



ThcFirft Epode of HORACE. 

THEN you, MsciMSi with yottr Tiaim 
yfnharking.9n the Royal Fleet* 
£jipo(e yoni felves to the tough Main, 
And Csf^r^i thzeatning danget meet. 
Whilft in ignoble Bale 1 am kft behind. 
And fliall I call you czuel, ox too kind^ 

7afiime8 and Wine, which VesS^ inipix^ 

Are taftelcfs. all now you are gone } 
Untun'd is both my Mind and Lyxe, 

And in full Courts X feem alone. 
The'Xelifh you to my enjoyments give,. 
And ///«, deprived of you, cou'd haidly Iha^ 

IIU 
Then iiould I a young Seaman gtow. 

And take a Cutlace in my hand 2 
Tes, with you*, to the Pole I'd go. 

Ox tread (corchi'd Uf/n'c's treaJchiOfpiis il^iuti 
And I perhaps could fight, Q» fuch as I, 
At leaft, iD^^d of )N^tfi|, apuen cj^dl^i^ 
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IV. 

Tou*ll (ky, - what Mxt tuf pai&i to yon i 

I'm not foi War, afid Aftion made : 
Bid me my hnmUe Care piftfiiei • 

Seek Wintex Sua, and Summer (hade. 
IVhilft both your great .£xampk« and Commands 
Keqnize more aftij^e, and experienc'd Hands. 

V. 
If yon fay this, yoo never kacvr - 

Friend^p, the nobleft part of line ; 
What fbr hef Fawn can th* old One do * 

Or for Jier yoong the timotoiis Dove i 
They're more aresde, tho' helplefs, being na^i 
And ab(ence, even m faftty, canfea feai. 

VI. 
This Wyage, and- a hundred more. 

To gain your favour I woif d take : 
But don*t what's faid on venmt jttre^ 

^POrfertnlrJUtter/ mtftake. 
No- City Palace, or large Country -Scat^ 
1 feck/ nor aim fo low as to be Great. 

^ VII. 

I never lik*d thofe reftlefs minds. 

Which by mean Arts, with mighty p^» 
Climb tor the l^/tnof the Windsy 

Then of Court Hurricanes complain. 
Kind4ieav*n iflures me I-fliidl ne'er- be 'poor; 
And 0i— — ji be damn'd to encxca(e hli ftorc, 
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EPILOGUE 

Jtf tended t9 bav€ keen fpokem by the LeJf 
Henr. Mar. Wencwortb, when Qlifto 
was A£ted at C$Mrt. 

Sy Mt.Drjden. 

AS Ji^ker I made my Comt in vain> 
rU BOW. aifumc my Native (hape ^juii« 
Vm weaiy to be fo uoiundly us'd, 
And would not be a God to be lefiisM. 
State grows uneaiie when it hinders lo?c» 
A glorious Burden, which the wiie remn^ve. 
Now as a Nymph I need not fue^ nor try 
The force of any lightning but the Eye. 
Beauty and Youth more than a God command} 
No Jtve could e'er the force of thefe withfland. 
'Tis here that Soveceign Power admits diiputei 
Beauty fometimes is juiily abfolute. 
Our fullen Cato's^ whatfoe^er they fay. 
Even while they frown and di&at^ Laws, obey* 
Tou, mighty Sir, our bonds mote eade make. 
And gracefitUy what all muft fuffer, take. 
Above thoii; forms the Grave affeft ta wears 
For *tjs not to be wife to be fevcre. 
True wifdom may feme gallantry admit. 
And (often buiinefs with the charms of wit. 
Thefe peaceftil Triumphs with youz caies yo» 

bought, 
And from the midft of fitting Nations brought. 
Tou only hear it thunder from afar. 
And fit in Peace t"he Arbiter of War. 
Peace, the loathM Manna, which hot Brains defpifc^ 
You knew its worth, and made it early prize; 
And in its happy leifure fit and fee 
The promifes of moic felicity. 
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Two glorious Kfmphs of your own God-like linc^ 
Wfcofc Morning Kays like Noontide ftrikc and fiunCi, 
Whom you to fappliant Monarchs fliall dtfpoier 
To bind yoiu fxieods and to diiarm yoot Foet. 



S A R » E uoi^^s Speech i^G t auc us,. 
in the i ztb Iliad of Homer. 

^y Sir John Denhain. 

Thus to G Uncus fpake 
Ivine S0rfed§ny ilnce he did. not £a(£ 
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Ctheiis as great in places as great in. Mind.. 
Abo?c the reft, why is our Pomp, our Power ?• 
Out Flocks, our Herds, and out PoiTeffions more t 
Why ail the Tributes Land and Sea affords, 
Heap'd in gtcat Chargers* load out rumptooos 

Boards^ 
Out dieaifbl Guefis caioufe the fpatkling tears . . ^ 
Of the rich Grape,, whilft Mufick charms their car^i 
Why a» we pafs do thofe on Xanthm ihotc. 
As Gods behold us, and as Gods adore 2 * 
Sut that as well in danger, as degree 
We ftand the fiift $ that when our Lyd^ns ice 
Our brave examples, they admiring fay. 
Behold our Gallant Leaders ! Thcfe are- Tkey 
I)efervc the Gzeatnefs ^ and un-envied ft and : 
Since what they aft, tranfcends what they command^ 
Could the declining of this Fate (oh friend) 
Out Date to Immortality extend ^ 
Or if Death fought not them, who ieek not< Death) 
Would I advance ? Or ftioold my vainer breath 
With fuch a Glotious Folly theeiinfpirc ? 
But fince with Fortune Natuie doth conipixe» 
Since Age» Diieale, or fome le(s noble End,. 
Though not \t&. ceitaia^ dock oui: da^t aaend^ . 
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Cilice *1M deaeed, and to this pcdod lead 
A thooGuid ways» die aobleft path we'll aeadi 
And hwrtlf ott> till they, ot we, or all> 
A commoft Sactifific to Hononi fall* 



An £ L £ G Y 

Vp^n fit Death of tit L«ri H AST iMGf. 

By Sir JAn Dtnhinn, 

REader, preserve thy peace: thofe bofie eyes 
Will mtef at theix owa fad DUcoveiies \ 
Wh6a CFeiy line they add, improres diy lofs ; 
*Till, having view'd the whole, they ^im a Ocofiv 
Bach as decides thy Paffions beft relief. 
And foosiu the fiiccoucs of thy eafie Grief.' 
Tct left thy ignorance betray thy name 
Of Man, and Pious j read, and mourn : the (hame 
Of vn ««f mpcion from \v& fenie, dodi fliov 
iwational, beyond esoeffive Wo. 
Since Kcalbn then can pxivilege a Tear, 
Manhdod iiocei^ui'd, .pay that Tiibute heie 
Vpon this noble Urn. Heie, here xemains 
Puft4£u jnoxe piecious /than in ln4i^% veins : 
Within thefe cqid embita^es ravifii'd lies 
That which compAeats the Ages Tyrannies \ 
Who- weak to (iich another 111 appear : 
.^ofv what deftioys our Hope, iecures our Feai* 
WhRt.Sitt'Uneapiated in.thfs I^ind 
Of Groans, hath guided sfofevete a Jiand \ 
^< late^ieat Viftim that your Altars knew. 
You angry Gods, might have excus'd this new 
Oblation ; and'have %ar*doAe lo^ Light 
Of ^Uzfue, «o inform oar ficps aright : 
By whofe Example good, condemned we 
Mj^^hfurc fun oo'CO kindcc-JDdUi^. 



MlSCELLAHY POEMf. tlf 

But as the Leader of the Herd fell £t&^ 

A Sacrifice to quench the ragkig thirft 

Of inflaxnM Vengeance for paft Crimes: (6 none 

Bat this white fatted Youngling could attone> 

3y this UQtimely Fate, that impious Smoke 

That (iillied Earth, and did Heavens pity choked 

let it (office for us, that we have lo^, 

)ii him, more than the widow'd World can hoaft 

In any lump of her remaining Clay. 

Fair as the gray-ey*d Morn He was : the Day, 

TouthfUl, and climbing upwards fiilf, impsnts 

No hafte like that of his tncieaifiog Parts : 

like the Meodian-beam, his Virtues light * 

Vas feen ; as full of oemfort, and as bright. 

Ah that that Noon had^been asfixtasclear 1 but R€^ 

That only wanted Xmrnortality ^^^^^ 

To make farm petfeft, now firf^mits to t»igbt ) 

In the black hoi^m of who(e fable Spight, 

He leaves a cloud of Flefli bdiind, and fiie«, 

KefiQ*4l «11 ^«ay and Gimj^ to ike 'Skies. 

Great Saint fiiine there in an eternal Sphere, -tueaf,' 

And tell tfaofe Towers to whOA- thou bow drawHk 

That, by bur tremblxiig Senfe, in H *« t rw e^s defldy 

Their Anger, and our i^ly Faints, are read : 

f he ikofxt lines of whole Ufe '4id to oor «yes 

Their I^ove and Majefty^ftomisft. 

Tell them whiifo iflvrn Decrees impofe on X*»S|^ 

The feafted Grave ixfisy elofe 'her hollow Jaws. 

Hioqg^ Sin feoneh Slatme, to provide her here 

A fccond Entertainment half fo- dear, 

She*ll(ne?iir meet^a iFlemyUUoe this Herf^» 

*Till Time psefent ha "wiih tin Viutetfe* 



• •14- 
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Upon the death of the 
LORD HA S r I N G S. 

WrUunly Ur, Dryden in the Ttar 1^49. tphin m$ 
Wcdminfter School. 

MUST noble Hayings Immatuiely die^ 
(The Honoof of his ancient Family?) 
BeaUty and Leacntng thus togethex meet. 
To bring a Wwding for a WuttUn^-^hm ? 
>luft Virtu* prove Death* s Harbinger \ muft She, 
With him expiring, feel Mortality j 
Is Disth (Sin*a wages) Grace's now } ihall Ait 
Make us more Learned, only to depart f 
If Meat be Direafe, if Victue Death i . 
To be Good, not ^ be ; wko*d then beqneaih 
Himfelf t9 Difcipline } who'd. AOt efteem. 
i«abpiu a Crime,' Study feif-maither deem? 
Out Noble Youth now have pretence to be 
Dunces fecurely, Ign'rant healthfully* 
Kare Linguift ! whole wotth (peaks it (elf, whoft 
Tho* not his own^ all Ttnfftet befides do taife -: .[piaife* 
Than whom, great ^iex4m4*r may feem Ids ; 
Who. Conquered Men, b«t>ni0t their I«aogilages;. 
In his- Mouth Nations fpeak ^ kit Tosignen^ght be 
Interpreter to Gtuctt Fnmcti Jtalr. • 
His Native Soil was thte four parts. o*rh'Barthi 
All £Mr0/>tf wa^ tqO'oariowfQf his Birth. 
A young Apoftle i and (with rev'rence may 
I fpeak it) inipir'd with eift of Tongues, as they* 
Nature gave him, a Child, what Men in vain 
Oft ftrive, by Art though fbfther*d, to obtain. 
His Body was an Orfat, hisinUime Soul 
Did move on Vixtue*s» and on Learning's l^ole; 



Miscellany Poems. 117 

Whole tt^iti motions bcaei to out view^ 

Thaa ^rt^imUes Sphese, the Hcftvcns did (hew, 

Graces and Viitaes, Languages and Atts» 

Beauty and Leacning, £U*d up all the parts. 

Ueav'as ^Gi^s^ whtck do, like falling Stats, appeal 

Scattei'd in ptheis ; all, as in theiz Sphere, 

Were Bx*d -and^eonglobat in's Soul.; and thence 

Shone th'^owJris Body, wich (Weet influence} 

Letting their Glories to on each Limb fall, . ' 

The whole Frame render*d was Geleftial. 

Come, learned PnUmyj and trial make. 

If thou this Hero's altitnde canft take: 

But that cran(cends thy skill j thrice happy all. 

Could we but proye thus Agronomical. 

Uv*d TycH» Aow, ftrock with this Ray, (which fiione 

More bright i' th' Morn, than others Beam at Noon^ 

He'd take his ^ftnUtb*, -and feek out here 

What new Star 'twas did gild pur Hemiipheie. 

keplentfii'd then with fiich rare Gifts as thefe^ 

Where was room left for fuch a foul Di^eu(c^ 

The Nations iinhath drawn that Veil, which Ihrouds 

Our day-fpring in To fad benighting Clouds. 

Heaven would no longer trufl its Pledge \ but thus 

Hecall'd it $ rapt its Ganymede from us. 

Was there no milder way but the Small-Poz, 

The very iilth'nefs of Pandtra^s Box? 

So many Spots, like UMZfest our VeuMs Coili 

One Jewel fct off with Co many a foiU 

Blifters with pride (well'd, which through's fleih did 

Like Rofc-budsyftuck i' th' Lilly-skin about, [fpiouc 

Each little Pimple had a Tear in it. 

To wail the fault its tiling did commit: 

\Vho,lLebeHike, with their own Lord at ftrife* 

Thus made an Infurre^on 'gainft his Life. 

Ox were jthefe Gems ient to adorn his Skin, 

The Cab'net of a richer Soul .within I 

Ko Comet need foretel his change drew oa» 

Whofe Corps might fibem a CtnfttUMiJuh >' 
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O had he dy'd of did, h<nr gtett a MUs [life) 
Had been, who ftom hial death Ihould dzanr iheit 
Who ihoald,l)y enerich dxaught, become what c*er 
Seneca^ C4£«, Nitma, Csfar, wece : 
LeauiM, Viimonsy Pious, Gxcats and have bf this 
An Univetfal Mttemffych»fis, 
Muft all chefe ag'd Sixes in one Fnneial 
Ezpixe? All die in one (b young, fo fmaU^ 
Who, had he liv'd his life out, his gxeac Fame 
Had fwoln 'bore ^aty Gtetk^ ox I^mm* Name. 
But hafty Winfiex* with one blaft, hath bxoaght 
The hopes of Autumn, Snmaex, Spxing, to nought 
Thus fades the Oak i*th' ipxig, i'th* blade the Com \ 
Thus without Toung, this Phmmx dies, new bom. 
Muft then old thxee-legg'd gxay-beaxds wtth theif 
CataxxhsyKhenms, Aches,livethxee ages ouxKOoofy 
Times Offal, only fit for th* Hoipital, 
Ox to hang Antiquaiies Kooms withal ; 
Muft Dmritards, Leacheis, (peat with finning, live 
With fuch helps as Bxoths, Poflets, Thyfick give ? 
None live, but fiich as ihould die? Shall we meet 
With none but Choftly Fathexs in the Stxeet i 
<j£ief makes me xail ; Soxxow will foxce its way s 
And Show'xs of Teats Tempeftuous Sighs beft lay. 
The Tongue may fail } but ovex^flowing Eyes 
Will weep out laiUng ftmams of Elegies, 
But thon, O Virgi/fwdaw^ left alone. 
Now thy beloved, Heaven^xavtiht Sp^uft is gone» 
(Who(e skilfnl Sixe in vain fiiore to apply 
Jiied'cines, when thy Balm was no Hemedy) 
With gieatex than Piatenkk^'Lovt, O wed 
His Soul, tho' not his Body, to diy Bed : 
Xet that make thee a Mothex^ bxtng thOn foith 
Th* Idea*s of his Vixote, Knowledge, Woxth s 
Txanfcxibe th* Odginal in new Copies s give 
HAjHngs o' th' bettex past i fo (hall he live 
Xn's nobla.hsif $ tod the f xeat Giuidfiie be 
Of an Httoick 0tviae Pxogeay t 
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An Ilfiitf, which t» Etenxity fliall laft, 
Tet but th'Uradiations which he caft. 
£reft Ao Mdmfrle^f : fot his beft 
Moflument is his Spoufe^s Marble bxeaft. 



Upon DESIRE. 

\KT H A T art thou. Oh thou new found pain I 
^ ^ I torn what Infeaion doft thou (piing J 
Tell me, O tell me, thou Inchanting thing. 
Thy Natixie and thy Name. 
Infbnu mc by what fubtile Art, 
What pow'iful Influence, 
tott got (uch vaft Dominion in a patt 
Of my unheeded aAd unguarded Heart, 
that Fame and Honour cannot drive you thencel 
Oh mifchievous Ufurpcr of my Peace ! 
Oh foft Intruder of my folitude I 
Charming diftnrbcr of my Eafe, 
That haft my nobler Fate purfuM j 
And all the Glories of my Life fubdu*d. 

Thou haunt*ft my inconvenient hours, 
The bufinefs of the Day, nor filence of the Night, 

Thatft'ou'd to Cares and Sleep invite. 
Can bid defiance to thy conquering Pow'rs. 

Where haft thou been this live-long Age, 
That from my birtli till now 

Thou never didft oiie Thought ingage, 

Or charm my Soul with the uneafic rage, 
That made it all its humbler Peebles know t 

Where wert't thou, O malicious Sprite, 

When fltining Gloiy did invite? 

When lnt*rtft call*d dxcn thou wer't fhy, 
Nor one kind Aid to my Afliftance brought { 

Wot would'ft infpirc one tender Thought* 

^^^^ Ptiaces at my Feet did lye. 



iM 5Ri« FixST Part ^ 

when thoa coold'ft mix Ambition with vaj Jof^ 
Then, peeTifli Fhantome> thou wei^t nice and coj. 
Not Beauty would invade thee then* 
Not all the Axts of lariih Men i 
Hot all the pow'ifiil Rhet'iick of the Tonjpa, 
>Io facied Wit cou'd chaxm thee oni 
Kot the foft Play that Lovezs make» 
Koi Si^s could fan the* to a Fixe ; 
Ko plea£ng Teaxs ot Vows could thee awake, 
Nof chann the onfoimM — iS'tmcr^iii^— — to De/irt^ 

Oft Vyc coniniVl thee to appear. 
By Touth, by Love, by all their Pow'rs, 
Have fcaich'd and fought thee every whetCr 
In illent Groves, in lonely Bowers, 
On flow'iy Beds, where Lovers wUhing lyCf 
In (heltring Woods, where fighing Maids 
To their aiCgning Shepherds hye, 
'And hide their Bluflies in the gloom of Shades. 
Tet there, ev'n there though Touth alTail'd, 
Where Beauty proftrate lay, and fortune woo'd. 
My Heart (infcnfiblc) to neither bow'd j 
Thy lucky -aid was wanting to prevail. 
In Courts I fought thee dien, thy pxoper SpheiCi 
But thou in Crouds wer't ftiflcd there i 
Intercft did all the loving bus'nefs do, 
Invites the Youths, and wins the Virgins too ; 
Or if by chance fbme Heart thy Empire own, 
Ah» Fow'r ingrate ! the <Slavc mu£t be undone. 

Tell me, thou nimble Pire, that doft dilate 
Thy mighty force through every part. 

What God or human Power did thee create 
In my (till now) unfacil Heart } 

Alt thou fomc welcome Plague lent from abovCy 
la this dear Eotm, this kud Difguife } 

Ot 
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Oithe falfe Ofif-fpring of miftaken Love, 

Begot by fome foft Thought, that feeble ftrove 
With the bright'piercing Beauties of Ly fender's Eyes. 
Yes, ytSy Toimentei, I have found thee now. 
And found to whom thou doft thy being owe $ 

'Tis thou the Biulhes doft impait, 

'Tis thou that tiembleft in my Heart. 

When the dear Shepherd does appear, 

I faint and die with pleafing pain i 

My woids intruding fighings break. 

When e'er I touch the chamung Swaia-; 

When e'er I gaze, when e'er I fpeak. 
Thy confcious Fire is mingled with my Love. 

As in the fanftify'd Abodes 

Miiguided Worihippers approve 

The mixing Idols with their Gods. 

In vain (alas) in vain I ftrlve 
With Erroiixs, which my Soul do pleaft and VCX $ 

- For Superftition will furvive. 
Purer Keligion to perplex. 

Oh tell me, you Fhilofophers in Love, 
That can thefe burning Fev'rifli Fits controul, 
. By what ftrange Arts you cure the SoiU> 
And' the £ery Caleatute remove? 

Tell me, ye Fair ones, you that give Defire> 
How 'tis you hide the kindling Fire, 
O wou*d you but confefs the Truth, 
It u not real Virtue makes you nice : 
But when you do redft the ^relfing Youth, 
'Twas want of dear Defire to thaw the Virgin-let. 
And while your young Adorers lye. 
All langnilhing and hopelefs at your Feet} 
Raifing new Trophies to your Chaftity, 
Oh, tell me how you do remain diicreet? 
And not the Fa^fion to the throng make known, 
Which cufU iA xcTCnge has now confiu'd to gnc. 
Yoi. L G 
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How you fapprefs the iifiiig Sighs, 
And the foft-yielding Soul that wUhes in yooi Eyes, 
While to the admiring Ciowd you nice aie found, 
> ^ome dcai, fome fectet Youth, who gives the wound, 
lofoims you all your Venue's but a cheat. 
And Honour but a fal(e Di(gui{e, 
Your Modefty a neciefiaiy flight. 
To gaiq the dull repute of being Wdk, 
Deceive the fopliih World, deceive it on. 
And veil your Paflion in your Pride ; 
But now I've found your weaknefs by my oms 
^com me the neediiil fraud you cannot hide i 

For, tho* with Venue I the World perplei, 
LypAnder ^^ the feeble of my Sex : 
So i/r/nv, tho* from Thtfem*t Asms flieted, 
To charming Pariryicldi her Hean and Bel 
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Writtco by Mr. Vrfdm. 

IF yet there be a few that take delight ^ 

In that which icafonable Menflionld write i S 
To them Alone we Dedicate this Night. 3 

The Reil may fatisiie their curious Itch 
With City Gazetsor Come Faftious 'Speedi» 
Or what-e'ei Libel for the Fublick Good, 
Stirs up the Shrove-tide Crew to Fire and Uoodl 
Remove your Benches you Apoftate Pit, . 
And take Above, twelve peany-wocrh of Wit) 
Go back to your dear Dancing tm the Rope, 
Or fee ^at's wotfe, the Devil and the Pope] 
The Plays tha« take on our Com^tcd Stage, 
Methinks relemble the diftra&ed Age ; 
Noife, Madneis, all unteafonable ThingSy 
^ ^'?4ia» ft tike at Sanity «s Rebels do at Kuif • ! 
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Th^ftile of forty One ow Poets irfke. 

And you sure grown to judge like Forty £igite% 

Suck Ceafiires our Aifiaking Atfdl<aiee Iiii3ee> 

That *ris almoft grown Scandalous to Take 1 

They talk of Fevers that iaftOt tho Brains, 

But Non-fenfe is tke new DlTeafe that reign& 

Weak Stomaehs with a loi^ Diieaie oppteft. 

Cannot the Cordials of ftiong Wit dig^. 

Therefore thin Moutifliment of Farce ye chiii^> 

DecoftionseOf a BatleyHvaMx Mufe : 

A Meal of Tragedy woidd tiiake ye Sidc» 

Vnlefs it were a very Mndet Chidk. 

Some Scenes in Sippets wou*d be worth out time,' 

Thofe would go down 5 Comt Love that's, poach'd in 

If thele fliould fail—— [Khime 1 

We BMift lie dowB) and after $M. our coft. 

Keep Holy-day, like Water-men in Froft, 

While yon tun Players on the Wotld^s great Stagey 

And A£t your fel?es the Farce of your own Age. 



An EPILOGUE, 

By Mr. Drfdm* 

LAdies, the Beardleft Anthot of this Day^ 
Commends to yon the Foctune of his Play* 
A Woman Wit has often graced the Stage, 
Kut hc^ the fitft Boy-Poet of our Age. 
£arly as is the Year his Fancies blow, 
Like yomig Ni^rdjfm peeping through the Snow $ 
Thus Cvo»l»y Ittoflbm'd foOn, yet Flonriih'd long. 
This is as fotwacd, and may prove as ftrong. 
Todth with the Fair flionld always Favour find. 
Ok we are damn'd Difllonblets of oui kind. 
What's all this Love they put into our ?ai<ts} 
'Tis bat the pit-a-pat of Two Toung Heansi. 

Q X 
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should Hag and Gcay-Beaid make fiich tender' 

moan» 
Faitl^ you*d e!en traft 'em to themfelves alone. 
And cry let's go, lieie's notliing to be done* 
Since Lovje's oux Sulinefs,- as *tis youi Delight, 
The Young, who beft can piaffe, beft can Wiite. 
V hat though he be not >come to his foil Pow'i, 
He's mending and impioving every hoitc. 
You fly Stie-JockiQ& ofthe Bojc and Pit» 
Are pleas'd'to fit$d a hot unbroken Wit, 
By mans^ment' he inay ia time be made, • 
But there's no )iopes of an old battet'd Jade \ 
Faint and unn«rv'd he runs into a Sweat, 
And always faj^.you at the Second Heat. ^ 



Sfoken'upon his Royal HigbKefs the Duh 
of YoriiV coming to li^ Theatre, Briday^ 
April zi. 1682. 

Writwa by Mr. OtWAy. 

\ 

WHen too much Plenty, Luxury, and Eafe, 
Had furfeited this Ifle to. a Difeafe 9 
When noifome Blains did its beft parts o'erfpiead* 
And on the reft tketx.disfe Infedlion flied^ 
Out GreM PhyficsMiy who the Natnxe knew ^ 

Of the Difiemper, and from- whence it gxew, i> 
Pix^t for Three Kingdoms quiet (Sir) on you : ^ 
He caft his, fearching Eyes o'er all the Frame, 
And finding whence before one yici^»«/>' came. 
How once before ^our Mif chiefs foftet'd were. 
Knew well ymtr Vtrtne^ and apply^d you there : 
Where fo your Goodnefs, fo your }uftice (way'd. 
You but appear'd, and the wild PU^gue was ibiy'd. 
When, from the filthy Dunghil-faftion bred, ri 
New foim'd Rebellion durft rear up its head, V 
Anlwex me all ; who ftiuck the Jdonftei dead \ ^ 
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See, fee, the injui'd F k i h c e, and hleCs his Name, 
Think on the Martyr from whole Loins he came : 
Think on the Blood was (hcd for you before. 
And Curfc the Parricides that thifft fot more. 
His foes are yours, then of their tViUs beware : 
Lay, lay him in yovr Hearts, and guaxd him there; 
Where let his wrongs your Zeal for him improve , 
He wears a Sword will juftific your Love. • 
With Blood ftill ready for four -good t' expend, 
And has a heart ^tkiii ne'er fo¥^ot his friend. , 

His duteous' L9ytilty before y<iu lay,- ' 
And learn of him, unmnrrn'ring to obey. 
Think what hefts "bom, your Quiet e» reAore 5 
K^epent your madnefs, and rebH no more. 

No more let Bom^ fen's hope to lead Petitionsy 
Scriveners be Treas'rcrs 5 Pedlars, Politicians j 
Nor ev'ry feol, whofe Wife has tri^ at Court, 
Pluck up a fpirit, and turn t^bel for*t. 

In Land« -where Cuckolds multiply like ours. 
What Prince can be too Jealous of their powers. 
Or can too often think himftlf alarm'd ^ 
They're male-contents that ev'ry where go armM : 
And when the homed Herd's together got, 
Nothing portends a Conunonwealth like that, 

Cafi, caft your Idols 06F, your Gods of wood> 
E*cr yet Philifiins fatten with your blood ; 
denounce your Priefis of Baal with ^mtn faces. 
Tour Waffing Feafts, and yom Mile-End High-places, 

Nail all your Medals on the Gallows Foft, 
In tecompence th' Original was loft : 
At thefc, illuftrious Repentance pay. 
In his kind hands your humble OfiPrings lay : 
Let Royal Pardon be by him implor'd, 
Th' ^tfening Brother of your Kylnger'd Lord : 
He only brings a Medicine fit to alTwage 
A peoples feflj, and rowz'd Monarch's rage. 
An Infant Prinee yet laboring in the womb, ^ 

Fated with wond'tous happlnefs to come, •> 

He goes to fetch the mighty blelfing home : ^ 
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Send aU 7001 Wtfk0» with him, let the Aii ^ 

With goitk bteezet waft it iafdy here, i 

The Seas, like wbtu they'll canja m/mt and /lir :^ 
I^et the lUiifrUm Mttket toiMh oai I«aad 
Mildly, at heieaftet may hcc Soa Command 3 
While om glad Monaxeh welcomes hei to iboai» 
With kind aiTurance \ fkt (hall pait »# NMr#. 
Be the IddjfJIifk^Mdke then fmiling bocAs 
And all good figni of Fate his Birth adocii» 
So live and giow, a conftant pledge to ftaad 
Of C JB s A e's L9vt to an •ktdient Land. 



Spoken to Her 

ROYAL HIGHNESS, 

Ob Her Rctorn from Sc^tloMd^ 

In tht Yoar 1661. 

H^rittm if Mr. Otwat. 

AL L you, who this Day^s Jubilee attend. 
And every Loyal Mufes Loyal Friend } 
That come to tr^at your longing wiibes he^e. 
Turn yottc defiring Eyes, and feaft 'em there. 
Thus falling on your Knees with me implore, 
May this poor Land ne'er lofe that Preiencemote: 
But if there any in this Circle be^i 
That come To curil to envy what they fee s 
Tiom the vain Fool that would be great too fooflt 
Lo the dull Knave that writ the laft Lampoon ! 
Let fucb, as Vi^ims to that Beauty^s Fame, 
Hang their vile blafted Heads, and Dye with ihafflt. 
Out mighty Bleifing is at laf^ return'd, 
Tht joy svuiv^d fQi which fo long w« ao^ra'd i 
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Ftom whom otu pceient Teace we expeft increas'd. 
And* til ouz future Geneiations bleft : 
Time have a Care: biing fafe'the houi of Joy, 
When fome blcft Tonmie proclaims a Royal Boy 
And when 'tiis born,. let Nature's liand be ftrong ; 
Ble(s him with days of fizength and make 'em long ^^ 
Till charg'd with honours we behold him ftand, ^ 
Three Kingdoms Banners waiting his Command, > 
His Father's Conquering Sword within his Hand : ^ 
Then th* EngUfh Lions in the Air advance, p 

And with them roaring Mudck to the Dance, ^ 
Carry a Sl^ Warrnnto into FrMti, ^ 



To the PUKE on his Return, 
In the Year 1682. 

Writan by Mr, Nat. L^e. 

COme then at laft» while anxious Nations weep. 
Three Kingdom^ ftakM ! too precious for the 
Too precious {lue,for when the Trump of fame [deep^ 
I^id with a dirdtil found your Wrack proclaim, 
Toui danger and your doubtful fafety Ihown, 
It dampt the Genius, and it (hook the Throne. 
Tour Helm may now the Sea-born Goddefs take, 
And foft Favp»ifts fafe your paifage make. 
Strong, and aulpicious, be the Stats that reign. 
The day you launch, and Nerens fwecp the Main.' 
Neptmte alofV, (cour all the Storms before, 
And following Tritons wind you to the Shore ^ 
While on the Beach, like Billows of the Land, 
la bending Crowds the Loyal Engli/h ftand ; 
Come then, tho' late, your right receive st laftj 
Which Ueav'nprefeivM, in fpite of Fortune's blafti 
Accept thofe hearts, that Oifer on the Strand ^ 
The better half of this divided Land. 

G4 



128 Tie First PARxaf 

Venting dieir honcft Souls in teais of Joy, 
They rave, and beg yoa woold their lives employ, 
Shooting yotti (acted name, they dcTe the air. 
And fill yooi CanTas Wii^ with gales of piayei. 
Come then, I hear three l^ations ffiout agen. 
And, next out CbMrUs^ in ereiy boibm leign ; 
Heaven's darling Charge, the care (^ regal Scais, 
Pledge of om Peace, and Tiinmph of oor Wan. 
Heaven eccho's Come, but come not Sir alone, 
Biing the bright pregnant Bleffing of the Throne. 
And if in Poets Charms be force or skill, 
"Vrc charge yoa, O ye Waves and Winds be ftiil* 
Soft as a failing Goddefs bring her home, ^ 

With the ezpefted Prince that loads hec Womb, > 
Joy of this Age, and Heir of that to come. ^ 
Kezt her the Virgin Frincefs fliines from far* 
^Aurora that, and this the Morning Star. 
Hail then, all hail, They land in Charles's Aims, 
While his large Bieaft the Nation's Angel warms. 
Tears from his Cheeks with manly mildnels rod, 
Then dearly grafps the ueafiue of his Soul : 
Hangs on his Neck, and feeds upon his fotm» 
Calls him his Calm, after a tedious Stomu 
O Brother ! He could fay no more, and then 
With heaving Paflion clafp'd him clofe again. 
How oft, he cry'd, have I thy abfence moum'd } 
But 'tis enough Thou art at laft retum'd.* 
Said I retuin'd I O never mote to part. 
Nor draw the vital warmth &om Charles his heart 
Once more, O Heav'n, I ihaU his Virme piove» 
His Counfel, Conduft, and unfhaken Love. 
My People too at lafl their Error fee. 
And make their Sovereign hlcfk in loving Thee. 
Not but there is a ftiff-neck'd haidcn'd Cxcw 
That give not Csfsr, no nor God his doe. 
iLeprobate Traytors, Tyrants of theit Own, 
Tet Gmdge to fee their Monarch in his Thiooe, 
Their flubbou Souls with biais Rebellion .baii*^ 
Pefeit the Laws, and Crimes with Tieafon gnar<fi 
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Whom 1 — but there he ftop'd, an3 cry'd, 'tis paft. 
Pity's no moie> this warning be theii laft i 
Then £ghiog faid, My Soul's dear purchas'd lef^. 
Welcome, Oh welcome, to my longing Breaft : 
Why (hould I waftc a tear while thou art by ? 
To all extreams of Frieiidihip let us fly, 
Difdain the fa&ious Crowd that would rebel, ^ 
And mourn the Men that durft in death excel, $• 
Their Fates weie Glorious fince for thee they fell. ^ 
And as a Prince has right his Arms to wield. 
When ftubborn Rebels force him to the Field i 
to for. the Loya.I» who their Lives lay down. 
He dares to Hazard both his Life and Crown. 



A Prologue to the Ki ng and Queen, 

Vpon the Union of the lvi9 Companies^ 
in the Tear 1689. 

Written by Mr, Dryden. 

Since Faftion ebbs, and Kc^uesgrow out of Fafhion, 
Their peimy-Sciibes rake ore t'inform the Na- 
How well men thrive in this or that Plantation, [tion, 

Hqw Penfilvama^s Ait agtees with Quakers, 

And iar9lina*9 with AiTociatoss :- 

Both e'en too go«d.£ox Madmen and for Tiaitots. 

Tntth is, out Land witb Saints is fb ran o*er» 

And every Age produces fuch a ftore, 

"^hat.now thief's need x>f two New-Englands moxt* 

V/hat's thisi- you'll fay, to Us and oar Vocation ? 
Only thus much, that we have left our Station> 
Aadx^ade this Tiuattc our new Planution4 
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The Faftiotts Natives nevex coo*d agiee ; 
But aiming, as they cail*d it» to be Fxee, 
Thofe Play-hooie Whig^ fet up fbc Piopeity. 

Some fay they no Obedience paid of late ^ 
But wonld new Feats and }ealoiifies cxeate ; 
'Till topfy-tiunry they had tnxn'd the State. 

flain SeB^» without the Talent of Foretelling, 
Might gucfs 'twould end in down-tight knocks asi 

queuing : 
Foi (eldom comes there beteet of RebdliBg, 

When Men will, needlefly, theii Freedom barter 
Tot lawlels Pow'r, fbmetimes they c^tch a Tartar: 
(There's a damn'd word that ihimes to this calF<i 
Chatter.) 

But, fince the Vrftory with Vs remains, 

Tou fhall be caHM to Twelve in all out Gains : 

(If you'll not think us (awcy for out pains.) 

Old Men fhall have good old Plays to delight 'em: 
And you, fair Ladies and Gallants that flight 'enO} 
We'll tieat wkh ^9^ new Haysj if our acisWics 
can wxite 'em. 

We'll take no bhndiing^ Veife, nofiiftian Tumowy 
Ko dtibling Love, &om this or that Pie&mcx : 
Ko dull fat Eool fitamm'd oathe Stag« foe himML 

For, iakh, finne of 'em fiidi vite ftutf have madcy 
As none buf Fools 01 Fairies ever Play'd 1 
But 'twas, 9& Shop^mcn (ay, to force a Trade. 

We've giv'n you Tcagedies, ait ^uiie defying % 
Attfi finging men, in woeful Metie dying $ 
This 'tic when, heavy Liibbc» wtU b< iyisg* 
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All tkeic difaiieis we well hdpe to weather 1 
We bring yoa none of oux old Lambei hltkct : 
Wiugg focts and Whigg SJieu& may hang togetKet. 



An EPILOGUE 

Oft the fame Occafion. 
Written by Mr, D r Y d e n. 

NE W Minifteis, when firft they get in place, 
Muft have a caie to Fleafe $ and that's out Ca(e i 
Some Laws for publick Welfare we defign, 
If you, the Power (upream, will pleafe to join : 
There are a fort of Pratlers in the Fit, 
Who either have, or who pretend to Wit : 
Thefe noiiie Sirs £0 loud their Farts rehear(c> 
That oft the Flay is iilencM by the Farce : 
Lee (uch be dumb, this penalty to fhun. 
Each to be thought my Lady's eldeft Son. 
But flay : methinks fome Vizard Mask I fee, 
Caft one hex Lure from the mid Gallery : 
About her all the fiutt'ring Sparks are rang'd j 
The noife continues though the Scene Is chang'd: 
Now growling, fputtring, wauling, flich a clutter, 
*Tis jufl like Fufs defendant in a Gutter : 
Fine Love no doubt, but e*et two days are o'er ye> 
The Surgeon will be told a woful ftory. 
Let Vizard Mask her naked Face expofe, ' 
Oa pain of being thought to want a Nofe ; . 
Then foi youf Laqueys, and your Train beddcy 
(By what e'er Name or Title dignify'd) 
They ro^r fb loud, you'd think belund the Stairs 
Tom Z>»vey and all the Brothexhood of Bears : 
They're grown a Nufance, beyond all Difailers* 
We've none To groat but tlieix unpaying Ma&CK^ 
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We beg yon. Sirs, to beg yoQi Men, that they 
Wou'd pleafe to give you leave to hear the Play. 
Next, in the Play-houfe fpaie youz precious Lives ; 
Think, like good ChrifUns, on your BcAms and Wivet : 
Think on your Souls j but by your lugging forth, ' 
It (eems you know how little they are worth : 
If none of thcfe will move the warlike Mind, 
Think on the helplefs Whore you leave behind! 
We beg you laft, our Scene-Room to forbear. 
And leave our Goods and Chattels to our Care : 
Xlas, our Women are but wafliy Toys, 
And wholly taken up in Stage Employs: 
Poor willing Tits they are : but yet I doubt 
This double Duty foon will wear 'em our. 
Then you are watch'd beiides, with jealous Caie; 
What if my Lady's Page (hou*d find you there? 
My Lady knows t* a tittle what there's in ye s 
No pafling your gilt Shilling for a Guiney. 
Thus,^ Gentlemen, we have fumm'd up in fhort. 
Our Grievances, from Country, Town and Court : 
Which humbly we fubmit to your good pleafiuci 
But firft Vote Money, then redrefi at leafme. 



An EPILOGUE 

To CoNSTANTiNE the Great. 

Writttn by Mr. Dryden. 

OU R Hero's happy in the Play^s ConduiiOflt 
The holy Rogue at laft has met Confufion : 
Tho* ^rius ail along appear'd a Saint, 
The laft KQl ihew'd him a true Proteftant. 
E»0ms (for you know I read Gretk^ Aitthots,) 
Reports, that after all thefe Plots and SlaughteiSi 
The Court of Ctnfisntine was full of Glory, 
And every Trimmtr tuni'4 Addicffing Tor]f j 
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They followM him in Heids as they were mad : 
When Ciaufe was King, then all the^prld was gl%d« 
fVhigs kept the Places they poiTeft before, 
And moft weie in a way of getting morcj 
Which was as much as faying, Gentlemen, 
Here's Fowei and Money to be Rogues again. 
Indeed there were a fort of peaking Tools, 
Some call them modefl, but I call them Fools, 
Men mnch more Loyal, tho' not half fo loud ; 
But thefe poor Devils were cafb behind the Croud. 
For bold Knaves thrive wtthout one grain of Sen(e» 
But good Men ftarve for mant of Impudence. 
Beiides all thefe, there were a: fort of Wights, 
(I think my Author calls them TeckeUtes -,) 
Such hearty Rogues againft the King and Laws, 
They favour'd even a Foreign Rebel's Caufe. 
When theii own damn'd Deiign was qualh'd and aw'd» 
At leaft they gave it their good word abroad. 
As many a Man, who, for a quiet Life, 
Breeds out his Baftaid, not to noife his Wife; 
Thus o'^i their Darling Plot thefe Trimmers cry} 
And tho' -they cannot keep it in their Eye, 
They .bind it Prentice to Count Teckfty* 
They believe not the laft Plor, may I be cuift 
If I believe they e'er believ'd the firft j 
No wonder their own Plot, no Plot they think } 
The Man that makes ic, never fmells the ftink. 
And, now it comes into my head^ I'll tell 
Why theffrdamn'd Trimmers lov'4 the Tivltki fo well. 
The Original Trimmery tho' a Friend to no man> 
Tet in his Heart adofd a pretty Woman 5 
He knew that Mahomet laid up for ever. 
Kind black-eyed Rogues, for every true Believer: 
And, which was more than mortal Man e're tailed, 
One Pleafure that for threefcote Twelve-months 
To turn for this, may (utely be forgiven : [laftcd ; 
Who'd ziot be cixcumcis'd for fuck a Heavea ! 
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A PROLOGUE. 

Spoken hy Mr. Betterto^* 
Writtm kf Mr. Drydeo* 

HOW comes it, GeiKlemea, that now^a-dayf. 
When all of you fo fluMpdly judge of Plays, 
Oax Poets tax you ftill with want of Seniic \ 
All Piologues tieat you-at your own Expeace. 
Sharp Citizens a wifor way can go ^ 
They make you Fools, bat neTCi call you fb. 
They, in good Mannezs, (eldom make a iUp» 
But treat a common Whore with Ladyihip : 
But here each fancy Wit at Random wxites» 
And uTes Ladies as he ufes Knights. 
Oai Authoe, Yoong, and Gtateftilia hisNttisiey 
Vows, that fzom him no Nymph defexres a Satyc 
\ Kor will he ever Draw—— I mean his BLhimc, 
Againj^ the (weet Paxtakei of his Crime. 
Kor is he yet ib bold an Undertaket 
To call MEN Fools, *tis Railing at their MAKEIU 
Befides, he fcais to fplit upon that Shelf ^ 
He's young enough to be a F O P himfelf. 
And, if his Praife can being you all A-bed, 
He fwears fuch hopeful Youth no Nation ever bred. 
Your Nurres,we prefume, in (uch a Cafb, ^ 

lou£ Father, chofe, becaufis he likM the Face y 7 
And, often, they (tipply^d your Mjothei's Place. ^ 
The Dry Nuife was your Mother's ancient Maid, 
Who knew fome former Slip (he ne-er betray*d» 
Betwixt 'em both, for Milk and Sugax^Candy, 
Your fucking Bottles were well ftor'dwith Bzandy. 
Your Father to initiate yout bifonufe, ^ 

Meant to have taught you firfb to fweataxuL cniicLj r 
But was prevented bv each caicful Nwfc, ^ 



»%— 
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For, leaving Dad and Mam, as Names too common. 
That caqght you ceitain paxts of Man and Woman* 
I pa(s your Schools, foi theie when fiift you came> 
You wou'd be (vat to leatn the Latin Name. 
In Colleges yon fcoin'd the Ait of thinking. 
But leara'd all Mood« and Figures of good Drinking : 
Thence come to Town, you praftiie Flay, to know 
The; vermes of the hi^h Dice, and the low. 
£ach thinks himlclf a SHARPEIL moft profound t 
He cheats by Yence ; is cheated by the Found r 
With tfcefe Feifeftions, and wh^t elfe he Gleans, -^ 
The S FA R K lets up foe Love behind oof Scenes j > 
Hoe ia puriiiit of Frincei&s and Queens. •^• 

There, if they know their Man, with cunning Car- 
Twenty to one but it concludes in Marriage. [riage» 
He hires fome homely^ooai, Love's Fnats to gather^ 
And Gacfct-high Rebels againft his Father. 
But he once deadk-— 

Biingfi her 'm Triiunph, with her Foition down* 
A Twillet, DieflSng-Box, and Half a Crown. 
Some Marry firft, and then they fall>ta Scownag, 
Which is, Refitting Marriage into Whoring. 
Our Women batten well on their good* Nature^ 
AU they can rap and rend for the dear Creaturew 
But while abroad To liberal the DOLT is, 
Pooff S F O U SE at Heme as Ragged as a Colt is^ 
Laft, fome there are, who rake their fiift Degrees 
Of Lewdness , in our middle Galleries t 
The Doughty BULLIES enter Bloody Dtunk» 
Invade and grubble one- another's FUNK: 
They Caterwaul, <and make a difmal Rout, 
Call SONS of WHOR£S,and ftrike, b« ne'er lug out s 
Thus while for PMtifry Punk^xkef roar and fHckle^ 
They iiMke it Bdwdier than a CONVENTICLE. 
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An E P I L O G U E. 

By Mr* Dryobn. 

YOU faw our Wife was Chaft, yet thionghly tiyM, 
And» without doubt, y'are hugely cdIfyM$ 
For, like out Hcro^ whom wc fhcw'd to day, 
Tou think no Woman tiue, but in a Plays 
Love once did make a f retty kind of Show, n 
£ftecm and Kindnels.in one Bieaft woiAd grow, p 
But 'twas Hcav*n knows how many years ago. ^ 
Now fome fmall Chatt, and Guinea Ezpeftatioo, 
Gets ail the pietty Cieatuies in the Nation : 
la Comedy, your Little Selves' yow meet i 
*Tis CfvenfCdrdaty <iiawn in Bridgts-ftreet^ 
Smile on out Author then, if he has (hown 
A jolly Nut-brown BalUtd of your own. 
Ah ! Happy you, with £a(e and with Delight, 
Who aft thofe Follies, Poets toil to write ! 
The fweating Muic does almoil leave the Chace, 
She pu&, and hardly keeps your Proteun Vices pace, 
Pinch you but in one Vice, away you fly 
To (bmc new Frisk of Contirariety. 
Tou rowl like Snow^Balls, gathering as you tun, 
And get (even Dev'Js, when difpoiTeis'd of one. 
Your Vams once was a Piatonick^Q^tny 
Nothing of Love befide the Face was feen} 
But every Inch of her you now Uncafe, 
And clap a Vizard-Mask upon the Face. 
For Sins like thefe, the Zealous of the Land, 
With little Hair, and little or no Band, 
Declare how circulating PeftUences 
Watch every Twenty Years, to fnap Otfences. 
Saturn t even now, takes Doftoral Degrees, 
He'll do your work this Summer, without Pees. 
Let all the Boxes, Pbttbus, find thy Grace, 
Andy ah^prefeive thy Eighteen-penny Placet 
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But for the Pit Confoundcrs, let 'em go, 
And find as little Mercy as they fliow : 
The Adors thus, and thus thy ?oets ?ray $ 
For every Critick fav'd, thou damn'ft a Play. 



Upon the Nuptials of the Prince of 
Denmark^ and the Lady Anne. 

By Mr. Duke. 

AS through the flood to our expefting ihore. 
The Royal Fleet the Pride o£ DenmArk^hott\ 
Nereus commanded £lence through the Deep, 
And laid the Kage of warring Winds afleep, 
Whilft thus he fung and fmooth'd the Ocean's brow> 
Go on in Triumph, happy Hero, go. 
Propitious Heaven that on thy Valour fmiles. 
Prepares a full Reward for all thy toiIs> 
Thy Noble toils of War, that rife above 
All Rccompence but thy bright xyintta^ sl^ovti 
The faircft Nymph of all the Briti/b Race, 
Shall crown thy Courage, and thy Triumphs graces 
For her thy Heart, not cuflom'd to obey. 
Shall lofe its fiercenels and jnft homage pay ; 
Where e'er ihe looks (he makes a Heart a Prize> 
And ready Vidory attends her Eyes. 
To her bright Form do's illver Thetis yield. 
And thou art Great as Peieus in the field: 
Nor were their happy Nuptials grae'd more high» 
When Gods defcending left the empty'd Sky, 
Than (hall be thine, when mighty Charles and James 
Shall blefs your Love, and (hall oiute your Flames : 
CH^^LES that o'er all the watry Globe doth Reigi]» 
And lays his Laws o'er the obedient Main : 
And James^ that in his Brother's Right hath dy'd 
So oft with Uofiile Blood the fweUing Tides ' 



^19 for their Sakes my Waves thus gendy Bom, 
And I thus fing aad blcfs you, as you go : 
*Tu the laft time that I to you ihall iing. 
Ox my glad Waves to your attendance biing} 
Foziwhen thole wondrous Beauties you (hall iee. 
That Chsritsy and Jsmefi and Heaven defign for thee, 
Xiove (hall confine thee to that happy Shore» 
Vot ever let thee patt from that bleft JJUmd more. 



On the Death of 
KING CHARLES 11. 

^y Mr. William Bowlei. 

AH ! where, protefting Providence 1 Ah ! wheie ' 
Thofe guardian^n|r//, and that watchful care,^ 
That thro** arm'd Troops the Koyal Charge usr^ 
touch'd did bear 1 . * 

Froi9 Civil Fury and Inteftine Rage, 
Which ezercis'd his Youth, and vez'd his Age, 
So often guarded \ by a fierce DifeaTe 
He falls (uq^riz'd in the fallacious Calm offettt* 

Ah ! mighty Prince ! thy Mercy, Virtue fuch, 
That Heav*n fiirc thought our Happinefs coo mochi 
Inherent Goo4ners in thy Soul did (hine. 
Thou bright Refemblance of the Fow^x Divine} 
For (ure the Great Original is beft 
By Mirey, join*d with mighty P^wety ezpreft. 
In thy bleft Keign how juftly mist appear 
The Father^B Kindfle(s» and the Frince*s Care ! 
Kor War, nor £xile, opi a Father's ll5>od, 
Kor )uSt Revenge for injur'd Virtue, cou'd 
The native fwectnefs of his mind controul,. 
Or change the Godlike Temper of his Sool. 
ContencUiig Rebels ieem'd.ia vain to ftrive. 
They could not more oftcad» than he forgivei 
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A nobler Tziitmph, aad moie glorious far» 
Tkstn all the Tiophies of ileftniftive Wai: 
Foi mercy does a bloodleis coaqueft find, 
An4 with fweet foice the nideft Faifions bind. 

The gs^ping wounds of civil rage he mournM,. 
And fav'd his Country fiift, and then adotn'd^ 
Our dreadful Navy does in Trhunph ride. 
And the World's riches flow with ev*iy tiites 
And, as thofe flying Tow'rs the Sea command* 
|lis Caflles grace at once, and guard, the Land*. 
To his FroteAion improv'd Arts we owe. 
And folid knowledge does from Trial grow ; 
(AU (libje^ Nature ours) new Worlds are founds 
And Sciences difdain their ancient bound. 
sAnguJim fb, the ftorms of War o'ei-blown, 
*^syp^ fubdtt'd, and all the World his own. 
His ioftcr hours in Arts of Peace employ'd. 
And 'Xmm adorn*d, by Civil Fiie deftiey*d.. 
Nor was he made only to blefs our Ifle, 
But bom for Peacf , did turofe recoticile i-. 
Contending Princes heard from him their Fate : 
And the World's motion on his Will did wair. 
The threatning Cloud we faw at laft withdrawn^ 
And a new Morn of Triumphs (eem'd t» dawn* 
Th* Auipicious Frofpeft did bright years foseflioWft. 
And Golden Times in long fucceflioa feem'd to flow & 
Once more he did our Civil jars compofe. 
And gain'd new glories from his Fardon'd Foes^ , 
No private paifion to revenge cenld draw. 
But Juftice govern'4) and imp^tial Law. 
So )uft, yet To indulgently f^vecc. 
Like Heav'n, \\t pity'd thofe he eou'd Aoc ipareg.. 
And, foic'd to draw the necf ^faxy fwotd. 
The fad eflf^s of their ow^ crimes abhocx'd. 
Now juftSucceis the Koyal Cofiduft Crown' d^ n 
And ftobborn Fa^ions their greatSpvereign own'da ^ 
But ah ! black fliades his facf^d Head AirrouAd. ^ 
Nor doft thou fall unwept : Three Kin^dofosg^^M^ 
Aud id theii Ruler's Fate bewail thcix owii« 
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Juftice and equal Goveihment arc things 
That Subjeds make more happy than their Rings. 
Thy Fame, beft Prince, if Poets can divine. 
Shall the Gftat Trtublets of the Wodd outihine : 
SnccefsftiJ Robberies their Titles (well. 
But thine from Jafiice rife, and doing well. 
Thy deatUefs Cares beyond ihort life extend. 
And nobly to iircceeding Times defcend. 
And, that falfe Claims, and tiiing Wars might ceafe, 
Seciu*d Smccifiorij and fecar'd our Peace, 
Thy latcft Toil I How Barbarous was the Rage, 
That of foch Heroes would deprive our Age ! 
What Wonders may we from that Prince ezpeft, 
Whofe private Valour could our Ifle protect 
Whom fueh amazing Virtues fecommend. 
The kindeft Brotker, and the braveft Frimd t 



A PROLOGUE 

By Sir Charles Scdicy. 

EN V T and Faftion rule the grumbling Age, 
The State they cannot, but they (hake the Stage : 
*rhis barren Trade fome would engrofs, ftiJl hopicg 
Prom our poor Port to banifh interloping j 
And like the plodding Lawyers take great caie 
To elbow blooming Merit from the Bar. 
In ev'ry Age there were a fort of Men, 
As you do know, damn'd all was written then ; 
Thoufands before 'em Icfs provoke their pride, 
Than one poor Rival ftreiniftg by their fide. 
Such Vermin Criticks we ezpeft to find, n 

Por Nature knows not how to lofc a kind, f 
The ftinking Pole-Cat, or the Mole that's Wm<l.^ 
But againft old, as well as new to rage, 
Is the pecnliax frenzy of th»s Age. 
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Shakefpear muft down, and you muft piaiie no more 

Soft Defmodn^ nor the jealous M»9r, 

Shakefpeart whofe fruitful Genius, happy Wit, 

Was fram'd and finiftiM at a lucky hit} 

The pride of Nature, and the fhanie of Schools, 

Bom to create, and not to leacn from Kulej, 

Muft pleafe no more ^ his Baftardsnow deride 

Their Father's nakednefs they ought to hide. 

But when on Spurs their Pegafm they force. 

Their jad^d MuTe is diftanc'd in the Courie. 

All that is now hath been before, 'tis tmej 

But yet the Ait, the Flfhion, may be new : 

Tho' old Materials the kirge Palace raife. 

The skilful Architeft dcfervcs his praifc. 

If nothing pIeafc>,you arc not nice but iick> 

'Tiswant offtomach ever to diflike: 

On our paft Poets petty Juries fit, '% 

The living fink beneath your psefl^t fpite, P 

As if this were the"Dooms-day of all Wit. ^ 

But, Beaux, and Ladies, be you not too aiee, y 

TouUl break our Lott'ry if none draw a Prize, r 

Then down go halfth* Artillery of your Eyes. ^ 

For this one Night do as kind Lovers ufe. 

Tie np fttift judgment, and let fancy loofe. 



A SONG 

To a Lady, who difcovered a new Star 

in Caffiopeia. 

Tht Wofd$ tmd Tune by Mr. C. Dtjdetu 

AS ^riana, Y<»mg and Fair, 
By Night the Starry Quite did tell. 
She found in Cafi0peiA*s Chair 
One beauteous light the icft CKcl: 
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ThU 4iapp7 Stftc vaSeta before* 
Teihaps was kindled fzom her Eyes, 

And made for mortals to adore 
A new-bom Glorf in the Skies. 

II. 

Or if within the Sphere it grew, 
Before (he gaz'd the Lamp was dim; 

But from her Eyes the Sparkles flew 
That gave new Luilre to the Gem. 

Bright Omen ! what doft thon portend* 
Thou threatning Beauty of the Sky i 

What gteat, what happy Monarch's end ! 
Tor fure by thee *tis fweet to dye. 

IIL 

Whether to thy fore-boding Fir« 
>Ve owe the Crt^edt in decay i 

Or muft the mighty Gamt Exj^t 
A Vidim td thy fatal Ray? 

Such a piefage will late be (howa 
Skfbre the World in aflies liest 

But if \e& ruin will attone» 
Siet Str«ph$n*s only fate Itiffice. 



A SONG 

fy ty t,. of M. 

I. 

SllT C E from my Dear ^firsA^s fight> 
I was fo rudely t^rn, 
My Soul has never known delight^ 
ifniefs it was to mo\un. 

H. 
But oh, alas '.with weeping Eyet 

And bleeding Heart I lie i 
Thinking on her whole abfcncc^tis^ 
That makes, me wiOi to dic« 
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By Mr. Prior. 

W^H I L S T I am fcorchM with hot ddiie^ 
In Yftin cold Fiicndlhip you^ittn : 
^oui diops of f ity on my Fiic, 
'Alas \ bur mAx, it fiezcei born. 

Ah ! would yba have the iflame fiippieft 
That kills the heart it heats too faft $ 

Take half my Paffion to yout Breaft, 
The reft in min6 fiiali evei laft. 



iE N I G M A. 

9y Mr, Prior* 

BT Binh fm a Slave, yet can giveydu aCiown^ 
1 diipoic of all Honoois, my telf having Aone» 
Tm oblig'd by'juft Maxims to govern my Life, 
Tet J hang my own Mafter, and He with his Wifeu 
When men are a gaming, I cunningly fheak> 
And theii Cudgels and Shovels away from them takew 
Fair Maidens and Ladies I by the hand get. 
And pick offtheix Diamonds though ne'er fo well fet^ 
But when 1 have Cooirades, we rob in whole bands» 
Then we prelently take o£F your Lands from your 

hands. 
But this fiiry once over, I've fuch winning arts, 
^hat you love me muck more dtan you do you 

ownHcaity. 



144 TSr First Part eT 

Verses on the Snuff of a Candle > 
made in Sicknefs. 

By Mrs, W h A R t o n. 

S£ £ there the Tapet's dim and dolefiil Light, 
In gloomy Waves filently tools about, . 
And repxcfents to. my dim weaiy fight. 
My Light of Life almoft as neax bmnt out. 

Ah Health ! ^eft pait and fubfiance of out joy, 
(For without thee 'tis nothing but a (hade) 

Why doft thou partially thy felf employ, 
Whilft thy proud Foes as partially invade? 

What ve, who ne'er enjoy, fo ibndly feek, 
Thofe who poffefs thee ftill, almoft de^pife i 

To gain immortal glory, raife the weak. 
Taught by their former want thy worth to prize. 

Dear melancholy Mufc, my conftant gnide^ 
Charm this coy Health back to my fainting Heart, 

Or I'll accufe thee of vain-glorious pride, 
And fwear thou doft but feign the moving Ait* 

Bm why do I upbraid thee, gentle Mofe ; 
Who for all (brrows mak'ft me fome amends i 

Alas ! Our fickly minds fometimes abufe 
Out beft Phyficiansy aad out deaicft Fncflds. 
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L' ALL E G R O. 

By Mr, Milton. 

HENCE loathed Melanchol:^, 
Of Ctfberm^ and blackeft midnight born. 
In Stygian Cave ibdlotn [holy, 

'Mongft honid (hapes, and (hieiks, and fights un- 
rind out fome uncouth cell, 

Whcie blooding daikncfsfpicads his jealous wings. 
And the night -Raven lings $ 

There under Ebm (hades, and low-brow'd Rocks, 
As lagged as thy Locks, 

In daik Cimmerian defezt ever dwell. 
Sut come thou Goddefs fair and free. 
In Heav*ii ydeap'd Euphrofyncy 
And by men, heart-eaiing Miith, 
Whom lovely Vejtus -at a birth 
With two fUlbec Graces more 
To Ivy-crowned Bacchus bore 9 
Or whether (as fome Sages fing) 
The frolick Wind that breathes the Spring, ' 
Zrp^^r with Aurora playing, * 

As he met brer once a Maying, 
There on Beds of Violets blew. 
And frefli-blown Rofes wafh( in dew^ 
f ili'd her with thee a daughter fair, 
Sobnckrom,.bIith, and debonair, 
Hafte thee nymph, and bring with thee 
Jcft and youthful Jollity, 
Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods, and Becks, and wreathed Smilea^ 
Such as hang on Hehi*i cheek. 
And love to live in dimple fleck ; 
Sport that wtinckled Caie derides, 
And Langht^ holding both his lid^* 
Vol. 1. H 
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Comc» and trip it as yc go 

Onth* Ughsfantaftick toe, 

And in thy right hand load -with thc^- 

The Mountain Nymph, fwcct Liberty, 

And if 1 give thee honour diie> 

Miith> admit me of thy ctuc 

To live with her, and live with thcd. 

In unf cptoved pleafures free : 

To heat the Laik begin his flight. 

And finging ftaitle the dull night, 

Prom his watch-rtowrc in the skies. 

Till the dappled dawn doth rife. 

Then to come in fpight of fortowi, 

And at my window bid good mottofp. 

Through the Swect-Briar, or the Vine, 

Or the twifted Eglantine. 

WhUc the Cqtk with lively dm. 

Scatters the rear of darknefs thin. 

And to the ftack, or the Bam dore, 

Stoutly ftruts his Danies bcffflc, 

Oft lift'ning how the Hoands and hoiil, 

Cheady roufe the flumbting mom, 

Trom the fide of fome Hoar HUl, 

Througi^ the high wood echoing fe«U. 

S6metime walking not uofeen 

By Hedge-row Elms, on HiHocks green, 

3.ight againft the Eaftcm gate, 

"Where the grea^ Sun bqgins his ftatc, 

Rob'd in flames, and Amber light. 

The clouds in thoufand Liveries digfrt* 

While the Blowman neer at hand, 

Whiftlcs o'er the Furrow'd Land, 

And the Milkmaid fingcth blithe. 

And the Mqwer whets his fehe, 

And every Shefhcrd tells his taM 

Under the Hawthoxn inthe dale 

Strcit mine eye hiuh caught newpkalUm 

Whilikthc Laatskipiound it meaww* 
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Kuflet Lawns, and f aiJows Gray* 
Where the niUing flocks do ftcaf , 
Mountaias oa whofe bafien bceft 
The labouiing ck>iids do often left : 
Meadows tiim with Daiiies pide. 
Shallow Biooks, and -Rivers widv. 
Towers, and Battlements it fees 
Bofom'd high in tufted Trees, 
Where perhaps fomc beauty lies. 
The CynoHirc of neighbouring eyes. 
Hard by, a Cottage chimney fmokev^ 
From betwixt two aged Okes, 
Where Corydou and Thyrfis meN 
Arc- at their favory dinner iet 
Of Herbsy and ocber Country Me^6S» 
Which the neat-handed PhitUs dieiies ; 
And then in hafte her Bowre (he leaver 
With Theftylis to bind the Shjeavess 
Or if the eatliec ieafon- lead 
To the tann'd Haycock in the Mead» 
Sometimes wjth'fceuredelighjc 
The up- land Hamlets will invite. 
When the merry Bslls ring round. 
And the jocond rebecks found 
To many a y^oitthy and many a maid^ 
Dancing in the.Chequct'd fliade $ 
And young and ol4 come forth to play 
On a Sunfhine Holyday, 
Till the live-long day-light fail. 
Then to the Spicy Nut^bxown Ale, 
With ftorics told of m^y a feat. 
How faery Mah the junkets eat. 
She was pincht, and^pulFd, flie M^. 
And 1^ by f liaxs Lanthoxn led : 
Tells how the drudging: G^ktin fvet, 
To ein his Cream-bowle duly fet. 
When in oik jii^kt^ tie glimps of n[tox% 
His fliadowy flail iMtH thieft'd tkc Cot a 

Hi. 
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That ten day-labouieis cotxld aoc end. 

Then lies him 4own the Lubbai Fend, 

And ftictch'd OQt all the Chimney's length, 

Basks at the fiic his haiiy ilrength $ 

And Ctop-fiiU out of doies he flings, 

£ie the fiift Cock his Mattin tings. 

Thus don the Talcs, to bed they cieep. 

By whifpering Windes foon. luU'd alleep. 

Towied Cities pleafe us then. 

And the bufieJiumm of m^n. 

Where thcongsx>f Knights and Barons "bold, 

In weeds of Peace high triumphs hold. 

With ftoie of Ladies, whofe bright eies 

Rain inflaence, and judge the piife 

Of Wit, oi Atuis, while both contend 

To win hef Grace, whom ail commend. 

There let HymtnoSt appear 

In Sa£Fion robe, with Taper clear. 

And pomp, and feaft, and revelry. 

With mask, and antique Pageantry, 

Such fights as youthiul Poas dream 

On Summer eeves by haunted ftream. 

Then to the well-trod ftage vanon. 

If Johnfom learned Sock be on. 

Or fweeteft JSh*kf/pear fancies chil<k. 

Warble his native Wood-noces wildc. 

And ever agamft eating Cases, 

Lap me in (oft Lydian Aiies, 

Married to immortal verfe 

Such as the meeting foul ^may pierce 

In notes, with many a winding bout 

Of lincked (weetnefs long drawn out. 

With wanton heed, and giddy cunning. 

The melting voice through mazes runitiflg'} 

Untwifiing all xhe chains that ty 

The hidden foul of harmony. 

That Orjthtm felf may heave his head 

f lom goldeadambei on a bed 
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of heapt Elyfian flowets, and heat < 
Such iiieins as would have won the ear 
Oi Pluto, to ha^e quite fee free 
His half tegain'd Eurydice. 
Thcfe delights, if thou canft give, 
Miith, with thcc-Jhtxiean to live. 



IL P EN S E R O S O. 

By Mr* Milton. 

HENCE vain deluding joyes, 
The brood of foUy without fathet bicd, 
How little you hefted. 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your toyes j 
Dwell in fome idle brain. 

And fancies fond with gaudy fiia^es poflefs,.. 
As thick and numberle(s 

As the- g^y jnotes that people the Sun Beams^ 
Orlikeft hovering dreams 

The fickle Pcnfioncrs of Morpheus train. 
But hail thou Goddefs, fagc and holy, 
Hail divineft Melancholy, 
Whofc Saintly viTage is too bright 
To hit the Senic of human fighjcj 
And therefore to our weaker view. 
Ore laid with black ftaid Wifdoms hue. 
Black, but fuch as in efteem, 
^cince Memnons fifter might befeem* 
Oi that Starr'd EthUpt Queen that ftiove 
To fct her beauties ptaife above 
The Sea Nymphs, and their powers ofiiendcd. < 
Yet thou art higher far defcended. 
Thee bright-haii'd Vefta, long of yoic,- 
TnfoUtary ^tttmn bpiej .. 

H I 
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vis daughter flie (in Ssfurus raign, 
Such mixtuie was not held a ftain) 
Oft in glimmciiflg Bowres, and glades . 
He met her, and in feciet fhades 
^f woody Ida*s inmoft grove, 
While yet theie was no feaz of Jtve, 
Come pcnfive Nun, devout and pure,.. 
Sober, ftedfaft, and demure. 
All in a robe of darkeft grain, 
flowing with jnajeftick train. 
And fable ftole of Cypres Lawn, 
O'er thy iecent ihoulders drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted ftate, 
AVith eev'n ftep, and mufing gate. 
And looks commercing with the skies. 
Thy rapt Ibul fitting in thine eyes : 
There held in hply paflion ftil], 
Forget thy felfto Marble, till 
With a fad Leaden downward caft. 
Thou fix them on the earth as faft. 
And- join with thee calm Peace, and Quiec» 
Spare Faft, that oft with gods doth diet. 
And hears the Mufes in a rin^. 
Ay round about %oves Altar fing. 
And adde to thefe retired leafure. 
That in trim Gardens takes his pleaiure y 
But firft, and chiefeft, wfth thee bring. 
Him that yon foars on golden wing. 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne, 
The Cherub Contemplation, 
And the nmte Silence hift along, 
'Le(s Philomel will daign a Song, 
In her fweeteft, faddeft plight. 
Smoothing the rugged brow of n%ht. 
While Cynthia chec^ her Dragon yoke. 
Gently o're th' accuftom'd Oke ; 
Sweet Bird that flittfin*ft the noip! of folly, 
Moft muilcal, moft melancholy ! « 



Thee Chaixntiefs oft the Woods amoag^ 

1 woo to hear thy eeven-Song ; 

And miflSng tkcc, I walk nnfccft 

On the dry fmootli-^ftiaven Green, , 

To behold the wandring Moon, . . 

Riding necr her -higheft ftoon. 

Like one that had bin led aftiay 

Through t*tc Heav'ns wide pathlHs #ay p 

And oft, as if her head Ihc bow'd, 

Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 

Oft on a Plat of rifing ground, ^ 

I hear the far-off Curfeu found. 

Over fomc ie^i<te-watet*d flioar. 

Swinging flow with liillen roar? 

Or if the A3rr will not permit. 

Some ftill removed place will £t9 

Where glowing Embers through the room^ 

Teach light to corunteifeit a gloom, 

5m from all zefoxt of mirth. 

Save the Cricket on the hearth. 

Or the Belffians droufie charm, 

To blefs the dozes from nightly harm r 

Or let my Ii«mp at midnight hoi^r, 

^cfcen iir fome high lonely Towr, 

Where 1 may oft out-watch the Bear, 

with thrice great Ifermes, or ^nfphctr 

The fpitit of Plato to unfold 

What Worlds, or what vaft Regions hold: 

The unmortal mind that hath forfook 

Her manfion in this fleftily nOok: 

And of thofe Damons that arc found 

^ file, air, flo6d^ or under ground, 

Whofc power hath a true confent 

With Planet, oi with Element. 

Sometime let Gorgeous Tragedy 

|n Sceptcr*d Pall come fwceping by^ 

wcfcnting Thebes, or PeUps line* 

Ox the taK of Tf9^ diriite. 

H4 
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Or what (thoi^ care) of hitci age, 

Innobled hath the Busldnd ftage. 

But, O (ad Virgin, that thy pgwez 

Might raiie MmfMu horn his boweiv 

Or bid the (bul of Orfhem iing 

Such notes as warbled to the ftxing. 

Drew Iron teats down Pitttt's cheek. 

And made HeU giant what Love did (eck.. 

Or call op him that left half told 

The fiory of Cgmlmfean bold. 

Of Cdmhaily and of sAlgnrfifey 

And who had Cahacc to wife,. 

That own'd the yeituous Ring and Glafs, ■ 

And of the wondrous Hoife of Brafs, 

On which the Tsrtar King did tide ;. 

And if ought els, great Bdrdj belide. 

In fage and folemn tunes have fimg. 

Of Tumeys and of Trophies hung i * 

OfForefts, and inchantments drear, 

IVhere more is meant than meets the ear. 

Thus night oft fee me in thy pale caieer^; 

Till civil-fluted Moxn appear. 

Not trickt and frounc't as ihe was wont 

With the Attick Boy to hunt. 

But CherchePt in a comly Cloud, 

While rocking Winds are Piping loud. 

Or ulher'd with a fhower ftili, 

V hen the goft hath blown his fill, - 

Ending on the ruisling Leaves, 

With minute drops from off the Eaves. 

And when the Sun begins to fling 

His flaring beams, me Goddefs bring. 

To arched walks of twilight gioves,^ 

And ihadows brown that Sylvan loves 

Of Fine, or monumental Oalce, 

V'hcrc the mdc Ax with heaved ftxoke. 

Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt. 

Or fright them from their halloi;^'d haunts 



MrscELLAK^ Poem s. iJ3 

There in cloft covert by (bmc Brook» 
Where no profkner eye may look, 
Hi<fe mc from Day's gariih eie. 
While the Bee with Honied thie, : 
That at her flowry work doth' ^g> 
And the Waters miumunng 
With fuch confort as they keep) 
Entice the dewy-feathez'd Sleep 5 
And let fome ftrange myfterious dzeaiD* 
Wave at hb Wings in Airy ftream. 
Of lively portraiture difpiay'd, 
Softly on my eye-lids laid. 
And as I wake, fwejet mufick breath 
Above, about, or underneath, 
Sent. by fome fpirit to mortals good> 
Or th*unfeen Genius of the Wood. 
Bat let my due feet never fail. 
To walk the dudtous C^yfters pale. 
And love the high embowed Roof, 
With antick Pillars maiTy proof. 
And ftoried Windows richly dight, 
Cafting a dimmi religious light. 
There let the pealing Organ blow. 
To the full voic'd Ql^re below. 
In Service high, and Anthems cleer. 
As may \rith (weetnefs, through mine ear, 
Biffofve me into extaiies. 
And bring all Hcav'n before mine eyes, - 
And may at laft my weary age. 
find out the. peacefull hermitage, : 
The Hairy Gown and Moffy Cell, 
Where 1 may fit and rightly fpell. 
Of every* Stat that Heav'n dgrh (hew. 
And every Herb that iips the dew i 
Till okl experience do attain 
To fomething like Prophetic ftrain^ 
Thefe pleafiires, MeUnchoiy, give»< 
And I with thcc will choofe^to live^ 

H 5 
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Bj Sir John Sockliog. 

I Tell thcci D/ci^^, whcfc I Kave been. 
Where 1 the raicft Things have iccn : 

Oh Things without compaie'. 
Such Sight* *g«tB ciflBOC be found 
In any Place on Englifh Ground, 

Be it at Wake, or Fair. 
At Churin^Crofsy hard by the Way < 
Where «e (thou krfow*ft) do fell our Hay, 

There is a Houfc with Stairs 1. 
And there did 1 fee coming down 
Such Folks as are not in our Town, 

Vorty at leaft, in Pairs. 
Ikmongil: the reft, one Peft'Icnt fine, 
(His Seard no bigger tho' than thine) 

WalkM on before the reft: 
Our Landlord looks libe nothing to him : 
The King (Godblefe him) 'twould undo him, 

Shoold he go ftill fo dreft. 
At Courfe a*Park, without all doubt. 
He fliould have fitft been taken out 

-Bf aH the Maids i'th' Town : 
Though lufty %oger there had been. 
Or little Gmi%t upon the Green, 

Or Vincent of the Crown. 
But wot you what ? The Youth was going 
To make an end of all his Wooing } 

Th« Parlbn for him ftaid:~ 
Tet by his Leave, for all bis haf^e. 
He did not {o much wi(h all paft 

(Perchance) as did the Maid* 
The Maid — and thereby hangs a Talc — i 
lor fttch a Ji4*id no Whitfon-Alc 

Could ever yet piodoce ; 
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Vo Grape that's kindly npe, could be 
So rouad, fo plump, C6 foft as ihe. 

Not half fo fiiU of Juice. 
Hei Fingei was fo fmall, the Biag 
IVould not £ta,j on which they did bi in^ 

It was too wide a Peck : 
And to fay tiuth (for out it mull) 
It look'd like the gteat Coliai (juft) 

About out young Colt's Neck. 
Her Feet beneath her Petticoat, 
Like little Mice ftole in and out, 

' As if they fear'd tkc Light : 
Sut oh I Ae dances fuch a way ! 
No Sun upon an Eafier-^^y^ 

U half fo £ne a Sight, 
He would have kifs'd hex once or twice,/ 
But (he wduld not, ihe was fb nice> 

She would not do't in Sight ; 
And then ihe look'd as who iheuld fay 
I will do what I lift to Day i 

And you (hall do't at Night. 
Her Cheeks fo rare a white was on* . 
No Dazy makes Comparifon, , 

(Wiio iees them is undone) 
For Sneaks of red were mingled there. 
Such as ate on a K^herine Fear, 

The Side- that's next the Suo^ 
Her Lips were red, and one Was tKin 
Compar'd to that was next her Chin, 

Some Bee had ftung it newly. 
But (Dick) her Eyes fo guard her Face, 
1 dutft no more upon them gaze. 

Than on the Sun in July* 
Het Mouth fo lisiall when ihe does (peak, 
Thott'dft fweax her Teeth her Words did break* 

That they mi^t PaiTage get. 
But (he fo handled ftill the Matter, 
They cafQC as good as ours, or bette^, 
Aod ue-AOt fpcat a^whit, 
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If wi(hing Ihoilld be any Sin, 

Th« Pazfon himielf had guilty been. 

She look*d that Day (6 purely : 
And did the Touth fo'oft the Feat 
At Nighty as fbme did in Conceit, 

It would have {poil'd him, (iireJy, 
Taflion o' me ! how I run on ! 
There's that that wou*d be thought i^h, 

I trow ; beiide^ the Bride. 
The Bns'nefs of the Kitchin's great, 
For it is fit that Men (hould eat ^ 

Nor was it there deiiy'd. 
Juft in the nick the Cook knock'd thnce. 
And all the Waiters in a trice 

His Summons did obey. 
!Each (erving-Man with Difh in Hand, 
March'd boldly up, like our ttain'd B^ad, 

Presented and away. 
When all the Meat was on the Table, 
What Man of Knife, or Teeth, was able- 

To ftay to be initreated^ 
And this the very Reafon was, 
Before the Farfon could fay Grace, 

The Company was feated. 
Kow Hats fly q£F, and Youths caroofe i 
Healths fixft go round, and then the Honfe, 

The Bride's came thick and thick > 
And wheji 'twas nam'd anethers Healths 
Texhaps he made it hers by ftealth. 

And who could help it, DUkJ 
O'th* fudden up they rife and dance y 
Then fit again, and figh and glance : 

Then dance again and kifs^ 
Thus fcv'ral Ways the time did pais, 
Whilft ev*iy Woman wifii'd her Place, 

And cv'ry Man wiih'd his. 
By this time all were il»ln afide 
To conoftl and undrels the Bride; 

Butthathcmuft not know; 
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But f et 'twas thought he goeSt hex Miad^ 
And did not mean to ftay behind 

Above an Houx oz fo. 
When in he came {Dick) there &e lay. 
Like new-fain Snov^ melting away, 

' Twas time, I txpw, to part. 
KilTcs were now the. only ftay, 
Which foon ihe gare, as who would fay, 

Good bw'y, with all my Heait* 
But jud as Heav^ would have to crofs ir» 
la came the Biide-Mai^s with the Foflet : 

The Biidegioom eat in fpight 3 
lot had he left the Women to*t. 
It woa'dhave coft two^Houis to do't. 

Which wese toa much that Night, 
At length the* Candles out 3 and now. 
All that, they had not done, they do : 

What that is, who can tell ^ 
Bat I believe it was no mote 
Than thou and I have dbne before 

With £ridi«t and with Ntil, 



^e Nymph complaining far Jhe death 

of her Fawn. . 

By Andrew Marvel], £/^ 

TH E wanton Troopers riding by 
Have fhot my Fawn, and it will die, 
Ungentle men ! They cannot^hiivc 
That kill'd thee.. Thou ne'er didft alive 
Them any harm : Alas nor could 
Thy death y^t do them any good. 
I'm futc 1 never wiflit them ill j 
Hoi do I fox all this i aox will; 
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But, if my fim^k Wafers may yet * 
Prevail with Heavcft to fo«g«t 
Thy muidcr, 1 will join my Teaw 
leather than Ail. But, O »y Fcais t 
It cannot die fo. Heaven's King 
Keeps regiftcr of every thing: 
And nothing may we ufc in vain, 
Ev*n Bcafts muft \st with jufticc fl»i«, 

Uncdttftant •$>/*/»•, when yet 
1 had not found him c^iinr«tfcit> 
One Morning (1 temembcr »well) 
Ty'd in this -filvee Chain and Bell, 
Gave it to<me: nay and I know 
What he faid then j I'm fine I do. 
Ssiid he, look'^how y<ftir Hontfinan here 
Hath taught aFawato hunt his Bnaif. 
But Sjlvio fooil had itie beguil'd. 
This waxed tame, while he grear wild. 
And, quite regardlefs of my Smatt, 
Xcft me his Fawn> but toofc his Heart* 

Thcncrfotth 1 fet my felf to play 
My Iplitaty time away, 
tVlth this : an<5 very well content, 
Gould fo mine idle Life have fpent,. 
1?or it was foil of (port; and light 
Of foot, and heart 5 and did invite 
Me to its .game "J it feem'd to Weft. 
Its felf in me: How could 1 Icfs. 
Than love if? O I cannot be 
Unkind t' a Beaft that lovcth me. . 
Had it liv'd long, I do not know 
Whether it too might have done fO 
As Sylvio did, his Gifts might be 
Perhaps as- falfe, or more than he*- 
But I am fute, for ought that I 
Could in fo ihort a time efpy. 
Thy Love was fax more better thaa 
The love of falfc and cniel man,. 
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with iweeteft milk, send fixgai, fiift 
I it at mine own fingers nuift. 
.And as it gretr,* fo every day 
It wax'd more white and fwect than thcy» . 
It had fo fwect a Breath ! And oft 
I bloflit to fee its foot more fofr, 
Jtod white, ihalllfay than my hand? 
NAY any Ladies of the Land. 

It is a wond'rous thing, how fleet 
'Twas on thofe little fflver feet. 
"With what a pretty skipping grace. 
It oft would challenge me the Kace: 
And when 'thad left me far away, 
Twould ftay, anxi lun again, and ftay. 
Pot it was nimbler much than Hinds ^ , 
And trod*, as if on the four Winds. . 

I have a Garden of my own» 
But fo with Rofes over grown. 
And Lillxes, that yoa would it gueli 
To be a little Wildernefs. 
And all the Spring time of die year 
It only loved to be there. 
Among the beds of Lillics I 
Have (ought it oft, where it fhonid lyc ^ 
let could not, *till it felf would rife. 
Find it, although before mine Eyes, . 
Tor, in the flittcn Lillies fhadc. 
It like a bank of LUlies laid. 
Upon thfrKofes it would feed, 
Vntil its Lips ev'n feem'd to bleed : 
And then to me 'twould boldly trip. 
And print thofe Rofes on my Lip« 
But all its chief delight was ftill 
On Rofes thus its felf to fill : ' 
And its puie virgin Limbs to fold 
Inwhiteft iheets of Lillies cold. 
Had it li?'d long, it would have beea- 
Liiiica without, Rofcs withia« 
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help I O hdp ! I fee it Hintf 
And die as calmly as a Saint. 

Sec how it weeps. The Teacs do come 
Sad, flowly dn^ping like a Gomme. 
So weeps the wounded Balfbme : Co 
The holy Fcankinceaie doth flow. 
The biothedefi Helisdes 
Melt in inch Amber Teats as theie: 

1 in a golden .Vial will 
Kecpthde two ciyftal Teats 3 and fill 
It till it do overflow with mine; 
Then place it in DtM^s Shdne. 

Now my fweet Fawn is vanifh'd to 
Whithei the Swans and Tuitles go: 
In Hu" Eljxjmm to endure. 
With milk-white Lambs, and Ennins puxe* 
O do not run too faft : for I 
Will bat befpeak thy Grave, and die. 

Tirft my unhappy Statue (hall 
Be cot in Maible 3 and withal, 
Let it be weeping too : but theie 
Th* Engiaver (hre his Art may fpare; 
For I fo traely thee bemoan. 
That I fliall weep though I be Stone : 
Until my Tears, fiill dropping, wear 
My breaft, themfelves engraving there* 
There at my feet (halt thou be laid. 
Of purefl Alabaftei made : 
For I would have thine Image be 
White as I can, though not as Thee« 
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YOUNG LOVE. 

By Andrew Marvel], £/^i 

n. 

Come little Infant, Love me now. 
While thine unfufpedted years 
C^leai thine aged Fathei^s biow 
Fiom cold Jealouiie ami Feaaw 

IL 
Pretty finely 'twcic to fee 

By young Love old Time beguird : 
While QUI Sportings are as free 
As tiie Nuifes with the Child* 

ni: 

Common Beauties ftay fifteen ; 

Such as yours (hould fwifter move 3 
Whofe fail BlofToms are too green 
Yet {01 Luft, but not for Love. 

IV. 
Love as much the (howy Lamb> 

Or the wanton Kid, does prize,, 
As the lufiy Bull or Ram, 
For his morning SacriHce. 

V. 
Now then love me: time may take 

7 hee befbxe thy time, away , 
Of this Need we*ll Virtue make. 
And learn Love before we may.. 

VL 
So we win of doubtful Fate j. 

And, if good fhe to us meant»^ 
We that Good (hall antedate. 
Or, if ill, that 111 prevent. 

yiL 
Thus as Kingdoms, fruftrating 
Other Titles to their Crown, 
In the cradle crown their King, 
So all Foreign Claims to dxowA; . 
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Vlll. 
Soi to make all Birals vaia. 

Now I ,ciown thee with my Love: ■ 
down me with thy Love again» 

And we both ihail Monaxchs piovew 



L Y C I D A S; 

£• this Monoifythe Auther hij»mh m hameJ Ftimi* 
unfortwuutly dpirmmdm his Tajjp^ge jfemOxi\tT 
onihe IriOii Seasy i5;7. And ty occsiptnfort' 
iiis tin raint €f cur ccnufted Clergy thth in thtir 
hiight. 

By Mr. Miltm. 

YE T once -mote* O ye Lanxets, and once mocc 
Te Myrtles btown, widi Ivy never- (ear» 
X come to pluck ycAii Berries harlh and crude. 
And with forc'd fingefs rude^ 
Shatter your, leaves before the meUowmg yeax> 
Bitter conftraint, and fkd occafion dear. 
Compels me to difhirb your feafon due : 
For Lycidas is ifead, dead ere his priifie^ 
Young Lycidasy and hath not left his peer : 
Who ^ould not iing for LycidAs ? he knew 
Himfelf to fing, dnd build the lofty rhyme. 
He muft not flote upon his watry bear 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind. 
Without the meed c^fome melodiou&.tear. 

Begin then^ Sifters of the facred well. 
That from beneath the feat of J»vt doth fpfinfi. 
Begin, and (bmewhat loudly (weep the firing, 
Hence with denial vain, and coy excuAr, 
So may fome gentle Mufe 
With lucky words favour my deftlxfd Vrt, 
And as he paflh turn. 
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Jkud bid Bdx peace be to my fable Ihrowd. 
for we vexe nuxft upon the rcif-fame hill, 
fed the fame flock, by foomain, iliade, and lilL 
Togethei both, eie the high Lawns appeat'd 
'Under the opening eye-lids of the motn, 
'Mffe droTe a-field, and both together heard 
^hat time the Gray-fly winds herifiiltiy horn, 
Batt'niug our flocks with the*freih dews of night, , 
Oft till the Star that tofe, at Evening, bright 
nrowardHeav'ns.defcent had flop'd hiswefteringwheel. . 
Afean ^hile the Rural ditties weie not mute. 
Tempered to th* Oaten Flute, 
B^ough^ Satyrs dancM, and Fauns with clov'n heel. 
From the glad found would not be abfent long> 
And old Vnsntftas lov'd to hear our fong. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gon, 
Kow choit ait gon, and never muft return ! 
Thee Shepherd, thee the Woods, and defert Cafeit 
With wUde Thyme and the gadding Vine o^regtowi^ 
And all their echoes mourn. 
The Willows, and the Hazle Copfes green, 
Shall now no more be feen, 
Fanning their foyous Leaves to thy foft layes. 
As killing as the Canker to the Rofe, 
Or Taint-worm to the weanling Herds that graze. 
Or Froft to Flowers, that their gay wardrop wear. 
When fiift the White thorn blows s 
Such, Lycidasy thy lols to Shepherds ear. 

Where were ye Nymphs when the remor(elefs <k0p> 
Clos'd o*re the bead of your lov'd Lycidas > 
For neither were ye playing on the fteep^ 
Where your old Bards^ the famous Druids ly. 
Not on the ftitL^gf top of M»na high. 
Nor yet where Dtva (preads her wilard ftream : 
Ay me, 1 fondly dream ! 

Had ye bin there — for what could that have dontr 
What could the Mnfe her felf that Orpheus bore^ 
The Mde hfc ftlf, fox hcs indiaating Cos^ 
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Whom UniTcifal natme did lament. 
When by the tout that made the hideous zoatx . 
His goaiy vifage down the ftieam was fent, 
Down the fwift Hebrus to the LetbiMt ihoie. 

Alas ! What boots it with unceiTant care 
To tend :Ls homely flighted Shepherds trade> 
And ftti^Iy meditate the thankleis. Mufe* 
Were it not better don fts others u(e, 
To fport wi^h KAmAtylUs in the (hade. 
Or with the tangles of Ne^ra^s haix } 
Fame is the fpur that the cleat fpirit doth taife 
(That laft infirmity of Noble mind) 
To fcoin delights, and live laborious dayes i 
But the fair Guerdon when we hope to find. 
And think to burft out into .fudden blaze. 
Comes the blind Fnry with th' abiiQcced (hears. 
And flits the thin-fpun Life. But not the praife, 
rhmhus repUM, and touch'd my trembling eazsi 
F4j»« is no plant that grows on mortal foil* 
Not in the gliftering foil 
Set off to th' woild, aqc in broad turnout lies* 
But lives and ^reds aloft by thofe pute eyes,.. 
And perfe£^ wicnefa of all judging J»vt $ 
As he pronounces laftly on each deed. 
Of fo much fame in Heav'n expeft thy meed. 

O, Fountain ^retlmfe^ and thou honom'd floiul, 
Smooth-Aiding Minciust ciown'd with vocal iceds, 
That ftrain I heard was of a higher mood; 
But now my Oace pioceeds. 
And liftens to the Herald of the Sea 
That came in Neptmn«*s plea. 
He ask*d the Waves, and ask'd the Fellon winds. 
What hard mifhap hath doomM this gentle fwain? 
And queilienM every guft of rugged wings 
That blows from off each beaked Fiomontoxy, 
They knew not of his ftoiy $ 
And^ge Hippotades their answer brings, 

That not ^ blaft was fiom his dungeon ftax!<^>>^ 



'Miscellany l^ofiMs. 16/ 

This Ayr was calm, and on the level brine, 

Sleek Panope with all her fiftcrs play'd. 

It was that fatal and periidious Bark 

Built in th* eclipfc, and rigg*d with curfes dark, 

That funk fo low that facrcd head of thine. 

Next Camusy reverend Sire, went -footing flow. 
His Mantle hairy, and his Bonnet fedge, 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the td^c 
Like to that fanguine flower infcrib'd with woe. 
Ah i Who hath reft (quoth he) my dcaieft pledge? 
Laft- came, and lafl did go, 
The Pilot of the Galilean lake. 
Two maffy Keyes he bore of metals twain, 
(The Golden opes^. the Iron fliuts amain) 
He fhook his Miter'd locks, and ftern be(pake. 
How well coold I have fpar'd for thee youAg fwain, 
Bnow of fuch as for their bellies^ fake, 
Creep and intrude, and climb into the fold ? 
Cf other care they little reck'nirig make. 
Then how to fcramble at the (hearers feafl. 
And fliove away the worthy bidden gueft. [hold 
Blind mouthesl that fcarce themfelves know how to 
A Sheep-hook, or have learn* d ought els the leaft 
That to the faithfull Herdfmans art belongs! 
What recks it them ! What need they ? They are fpcdj 
And when they lift, their lean and flafliy fongs 
date on rlieir fcrannel Pipes of wretched ftraw. 
The' hungry Sheep look up, and are not fed. 
But fwolnwith wind; and the rank mifl they draw, 
Kot inwardly, and foul contagion fpread : 
Befldes what the grim Woolf with privy paw 
Daily devours apace, and nothing fed. 
But that two-handed engine at^ the door. 
Stands ready to fmite once, and fmite no more. 

Return KAlphetts^ the dread voic^ is paft, 
That (hrank thy ftreams ; Return Sicilian Mufc, 
And call the Vales, and bid them hither cafl: 
Thett Bels, and Floutets of a thoufand hues. 



t66 7lr First Part of 

Tc vallcys-low whcie the milde wluipcn uie* 
' Of Andes and wanton winds, and gpiliing biooks^ 
' On wkofe ftdh lap the (waK Star ^paidy looks, 
Thiow hitfaex all yooi quaint cnamdd eyes. 
That on the ^een tcif iiKk the honied fiiowieCi 
And poiple all the gioon4 with Texnal flowiCA 
Bting the rathe Ftimio(e that foxfaken dies. 
The tufted Ctow-toe, and pale Geflamin^ 
The white Pink, and thef anfie fictkt with jea^ 
The glowing Violet, 

The Musk-^(e, and the wdl attir'd Woodbine, 
With Cowflips wan ^at hang the peniive head. 
And crexy fiowet that fad cmbioideiy weazs : 
Bid ^m^roMtbrns all his beauty (hed. 
And Dai&dillics fill their cups with tears. 
To ftxew the Lauieat Heiie whete Ljdd lies. 
Tor Co to interpofe a little eaie, 
l.et ooz ftail thoughts dally with iaUe fuimKc. 
Ay me ! Whilft thee the Abres, and (bunding StH 
Waft far away, where- eie thy bones are huzid, 
. Whether beyond the ilormy Htbridts^ 
Where thou peihaps under the whelming tide 
Vifit'ft the bottom of the mon^rous worlds 
Or whether thou to out* moift tows dcq|r'd» 
Sleep'ft by the fable o£ BtUtrm old. 
Where the great viiion of the guarded Mount 
^ooks toward Namsn^of^n^ BaymtAls hold; 
Look homeward Angel now, and jnelt with nttl^ 
Andt O ye DtlphinSf waft the haplcfs youth. 

Weep no more, woful Shepherdf* weep no moc^ 
For Ljcidas your forrow is not dead, 
"Sunk thoDgh he be beneath the watxy fioat> 
9o finks the day-ftar in the Ocean bed. 
And yet anon repairs his drooping hea4» 
And tricks his breams, and with new ipangled Oi«* 
-Flames in the fQxehead of the morning sky : 
So Lyddas funk low, but mounted high, 
7htough tb« dear mighjof hiwihiit iRalk'4 th«ii4F^^ 
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■^Vliere other proves, and other ftreams along, 
"With Ne^Ar piiie his oozy Locks he lave$, 
Anil hears the uncxprcflive nuptiall Song, 
In the bleft KingdofBs me«k of joy and lovff. 
There entertain him all the Saints above. 
In (blemn troops, and (weet Societies 
7ha( fing, and finging in their glory move. 
And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 
Now Lycidas the Shepherds weep no more ; 
Henceforth thou art the Genius of the fliore. 
In thy large recprnpcnfe, and Ihalt be good 
To all that wander in that perilous flood. 

Thus fang the uncouth Swain to th* Okcs and rills,' 
"Whil© the ftill morn went out with Sandals gray. 
He touch'd the tender flops of various Quills, 
With eager thought warbling his DorickJlAy : 
And now the Sun had ftretchM out all the hills. 
And now was dtopt into the Weftern bay 5 
At laft he rofc, and twitch'd his Mantle blew : 
To morrow K) freih Woods, and Taftures Qew. 



-4 Panegyrick u my L(^rd Pro- 

tedor, of the freftnt Grtatnefsund joint 
Jntereji of his Highnefs and this Nation'. 

In the Year 16/4, 

'^y Edmond Waller, B/^; 

< > 

WHile with a ftrong, and yet a gentle Hand 
You bridle Fa^ion, and our Heatts command* 
liottOt us from our ielves, and from the Foe, 
Mftke us unite, and make us ccmquer too : 

Let partial Spirits ftill aloud complain, 
Think them^ves infur'd that they cannot Miga^ ' 
And owa no Libcccy, bttt whsre they may 
WithoQt CoBtioul upon theix Fellows prey. 
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AboTC the Waves as Neptune (hew'd his Face 
To chide the Winds, aad fave the Tr0}dn Race *» 
So has yolu Highnefs, laisM aboye the left. 
Storms of Ambitioa tofiing us lepieft. 

Tool drooping Country, torn with Civil Hate, 
Reftor^d by you, is made a Glorious- State j 
The Seat o££m.pite, where .the Iri/b comty 
And the unwilling Scvtch, to fetch their Doom. 

The Sea's our own, and now all Nations greet, 
Wtth bending Sails, each Veilel of our Fleet. 
Tour Pow*i extends as far as Winds can blow. 
Or (welling Sails upon the Globe may go. 

HeaVn,.that hath placM this Ifland to give Law, 
To ballance Europe ^ aad her States to awe, 
la this Conju£lion doth on Britdm fmil^ i 
The gteateii Leader, and the greateft lile. 

Whether this Portion of the World were rent 
By the rude Ocean from the Continent, 
Or thus created, it was fure defign'd 
To be the facred Refuge of Mankind. 

Hither th' OppreiTcd fliall henceforth orefort 
}uftice to crave, andSucc6ui, dt your Court; 
And then your Highnels, not for our'^ alone. 
But for the World's Frote^or Ihall be known. 

Fame (wifter than your winged Navy flies 
Thro' cv'ry Land that near the. Ocean lies. 
Sounding your Name, and telling dreadfiil Kors 
To all that Piracy and Rapine ufe. 

•With fuch a Chief the meaneft Nation bleft. 
Might hope to lift her Head above the xcft : 

What 
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'W^Hat may be thought impoifible to do 
B J us, embiaced t^ the Se^, and youi 

Isolds of the World's gieat Wafie, the Ocean, we' 
"Whole Foxefts fend to reign upon the Sea> 
And ev'iy Coaft may trodble or relieve 5 
But none can vifit us without your leave. 

Angels and we have this Prerogative} . - 
*rhat none can at our happy Seats arrive s 
'While we defcend at Fleafure to invade 
The Bad with VengeancC) and the Good to aid. 

Our little Woild, the Image of the Great« 
Like that, amidft the boundlefs Ocean fct, 
Of her own Growth hath all that Nature craves,' 
And all that's rare, as Tribute from the Waves* 

As t/£gjpt does not on the Clouds relic. 
But to the Nile owes more than to the Sky s 
^o what our Earth and what out Heav'n denies. 
Our ever-conilant Friend, the Sea, fupplies. 

The Tafte of hot ^rabitCs Spice we know, 
Free from the fcorching Sun that makes it grow; 
Without the Worm in Perfian Silks we fhine. 
And without Planting drink of ev'ry Vine. 

To dig for Wealth we weary not our Limbs, 
Gold (tho* theheavieft Metal) hither fwims: 
Ours is the Harveft where the Indians mow. 
We plough the Deep, and reap what others fow* 

ThiQgs of the nobleft kind our own Soil breeds y 
Stout are our Men and warlike are our Steeds ; 
T^nw (tho' her Eagle thro' the World had flown)- 
Cou'd never make this liland all her own. . 

Vol. I^ X 
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Mat tht Thill BJBMnl»-ttd die Biuk^Primee WfMi 
Frsma-€tm^naf Hemrj ftoiiiilh*il, tad nowr joa j 
f oi^MHi we ttmA^ as did die Gnamn State 
Till ifrriwdir came to ofe didr fate. 



IVlice Ibi move Woddt dxc Mini^aitm afd, 
ISU «ift HOC 7%«r7/ in hei Lap did iiidc 
Anodiec yet, a Wodd lefenp'd for yoa. 
To make more gicat dias dtM he did fibdot;. 

Sc uftly tiiighc-old Tioops to Bacfd lead 
Againft th* omradihc Perfism^ and the iMU^ ; 
mfhofe hafly m^t did ffom a bloodlcis Field, 
Jfoie Spoils than Honoiirto'the Viftor yidd. 

^ Race nifcoaqatPdi by dfeu'Cloiie n^e bcdfly 
The Cshdnisms Ami'd with Want and Cold, 
■Have, by a Fate indlil|!ent^o ymt^ame, 
Beenfkom all Afeshe ptf u iy i m to tame. 



Whom die cddl^MMa W^ifoill-eotifiiPd, 
With a new Chain of Ganiibtts yon bind : 
Heie foie^ Gold no moie iiall make them couft^ 
Out THgHfb Hon holds them hSt at -home. 

They that henceibith mtdl iK'imircnt^o kaoir 
Kg waimei Region than theit Hills of Snow, 
May blame the Sim, but mdft eitbryonx Grace, 
Which In our Senate bach alloWd them place. 

Frcftn'H by Conquc^j happily d^cithtlawn. 
Falling they riiie, to be with us made one: 
So kind Dilators made, when they came home, 
Theix yaaqmih'd Foes fxee Citizens of '3^i»#.- 

Like Favoor find the 7rr>, with like Tate 
Adyanc'd to be a Faitioa <fi out State s 
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Willie by yout Valour, and yotu bounteous Mind^ 
KacijffiBS, diviidisd by the-Sea> tie jotn'd. 

H^llMd^ to gain your f ticmdftip) k contom: ^ 
To be our Out-guard on the ContiaeiiC : 
She from her Fellow-Piovinccs wou*d go, 
father than hazajcd to have yon her foe. 

In our late Eigihi:, v4ien .Cannons did dltfuie 
{Frevencii^ Pofla) the Terror and the Kewsj 
Oar neighbour Piinces trembled at their Hoar : 
But .«itt Gonion^on mak^ diem trcanhlo as^ocew 

Tout never^aiit^ Si^ocd luade Watlo eisa^e. 
And now you heal.ua with the Aids of JPeacet 

Our Minds with Bounty and with Awe engage* 
Inyite Aife^on, aiiid setoiiToulrllAge. 

Xefi (PleafUte cake bsajre :Mind»'iA Batttik wOii> 
Than in reftoring fuch as are undone : 
Tygefs have Couiftge, and the inggcd Bear, 
But Man alone can whom he Conquers, ^aic 

To-fMdoa> lining; 4md ta pimiih> loth$ 
Tou ftrike with one ttand, but yoo heal wkh 'bodi* 
Lifting up all diat^foftcBtelyey you g^ere 
You cannot make the dead again co liye, 

When Ftite ot'Bfrorhad our Age mi^led> 
And vO?er this Nation fueh Goi^Maon fpfccd( 
The QolfOusc^hichtou'd from Heav^n^craiedoivii, 
Was (6 much Pow'r and Piety in one. 

One whofe BzttaftioaV from- All «uicieM Line, 
Gives Hope 4gain tbst ^ell^-born Men mayfliine: 
The meaoeftin^your Nattt^ i|iU4 and-gopd^ 
the Noble zeft feciued in yout Blood, 

X ft 
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oft have we wonde^d9 how yoa hid in Peace 
A Mind pzopoztion'd to fuch things as thefe i 
How fuch a Ruling Sp'iit you cou'd rcftiafai^ 
And piaftife fixfb over youi feif t9 ceign. 

Toui private Life did a juft -Pattern give 
How Fathers, Husbands, Fi^us Sons ihouM live ; 
Born to Command, your' Frinc«ly Virtues flept 
like -humUe David s while the Flock he kept : 

But when your ttoobled Countiy call'd you forth. 
Your flaming Courage, and your matchlefs Worth 
I>azlingthe Eyes of all that did pietehd. 
To fierce Coatentlosr^ave a pto{p'zou« End. 

» 

Still as you4arey'the'Stftte» exjdted.too. 

Finds no Diftcmpcr while 'tis changed by yoa ; 

Chaiigfd Tike the Worid's.gteat- Scene, when witif 

out Noife 
The rifing &m Night's vulgar Lights deftroys. 

< . - 
Had you, fome Ages paft, this Race of Glory 
Run, with AmaEemcBC we ihou'ii read your Scoryj 
.But living Virtue, all At^evememts paA» 
Meets Envy ftill to grapple with at laft. 

This Csfar found,iftnd that ungrateful Age, 
With lofitag; hun^' went back to Blood and Rage. 
-Miftakte Brmm. thought to break their Yoke, 
But cm the Bond of Union with that Stroke. 

That Sun once fet, a thoufand meaner Stars 
Gavo a dim Light to Violeipce' and Wsuw, 
T:<y fuch a Tempeft nfi now threat^s all, ' 
Did no$' your mighty Arm prevent the Fall. 

1f'Kome*s great Senate cou'd not wield that Sword 
Which of the ConqiKr^d World had made them Lord, 
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"What Hope had ours, while yet their Pow'r was new, 
•Ipaxule vi^^orious Armies, but by yo*>-. 

You, that had taught them to fubdue their Foes, 
Cou*d Order teach, and their high Sp'tits compofc r 
To ev'ry Duty couM their Minds engage, . 
Provoke their Courage, and coounand their B^agc. 

So when a Lion ihakes his dreadful Mane, 
And angry grows j if he that firfl took pain 
To came his Youth, approach the haughty Beaft, • 
He bends. to him, but frights away the reft. 

As the vext World, to find Repofe, at laft 
It felf into ^ttgaflus* Arms did caft : 
So Engiand now floth, with like Toil opprei^. 
Her weary Head upon your fiofom reft. 

Then let the Mufes, with(uch Notes as thefe, 
Inflruft us what belongs unto ouc Peace i 
Tout Battels they hereafter fiiall indite. 
And dxaw the. Image of oox 24an in Fight ; 

Tell of Towns ftorm'd, of Armies overcome. 
Of mighty Kingdoms, by your Condud^ won, 
How, while you thnnder'd. Clouds of Duft did choak 
Contending Troops, and Seas Is^ hid in^moke. 

Illuftrious A£^s high Raptures do infufe. 

And ev'ry Conqueioi creates a Mufe ; 

Here in low Strains youz milder Deeds wc iing^ 

But tjiere, my Locd, we*U Bays and <Mivc bting, . 

» ■ 

To crown your Head j while you in Triumph ride 
0*er vanqiiiih'd Nations, and the Sea befide : 
While all your Neighbour^Fiinces unto you, 
Ljdcc Jofepk*s Sheaves, pay Reverence, and bow^ • 

13 
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Three Poenis on the Death of the 
late Lord Prote&or. 

Written by Mk. Jf*n Drydewt Mr. Sfna 
of Oxford, and Mr. Edm. Wi^kr. 
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Hnwkit Stmzds m the ha UrdFtei^mrt miit*» 
4ifuf bis Itmeifsly if Ur. Drydca* 



AN D now *ti^ tmte $ £k thek oiuioat lafie» 
Who woidd hef0x hof hoxm \im to tkt Skjf^ 
Like eager Tf^mans^ e*to aU ftittts vere paft. 
Did let too foon the facred £agle fly. 

II. 
Tho' ottf beft Note»««TMal(» » Ui Vame; 

Join'd with the loud AppLaofe df pufelkk y«6ci 
SiAce Heavea, what psaSfe i» ofe to hii M«Be» 
Hath xendexM too autheotick l>7 its choice 

lU 
Tho* in his pfsUc no Azti can liberal be, 

Smee they whole JrtaAs ha^re the highdfl flows} 
Jidd not to his InuBonat Memory, 
Sut do an ad of Fiiendihip to their own. 

ir. 

Tet *tis oux Duty, ^nd om Imeseft tott, 

Sudh MMiuoicMts as we caft fauiki to ivSe^ 
Lea ail tlM iri>iAd paevflst wlut ve Ifaoald do» 

And claim a Title in him by their praife. 

. V. 
How (hall 1 Aoi b«gMt» or wbece eonclvdey 

To drflir $ Fame & cmly CiscHkur i 
For in a idund, wku mder can beihew^d. 

Where all the Saxta fo e^aal pexfeft arc f 



VI. 
Hb Grandeui: he d^iiv'd from H^avcm alone, 

For he was great c*w Fortune made him Co ; 
And War$4ikc MAs that rife a§aiiift the Sna, 
Made him but greater (eem, not gxeftter grow. 

VII. 
No borro,w*d B^ys his Temples did adorn. 

But to our Crown he did freih Jewels bring j 
Kor was hisi Virtue poifouM fo^n a^ born. 
With the too early Thoughts of being King. 

Vlll. 
Fortune (ihtft cafy Miftrefs to the youngi 

But to her ancient Servants coy and hard) 
Him at that Age her Favourites rank among,. 
WiMa (lie liet he(k lov!d Pompey did difciud. 

IX. 
He pihrate, aafk*d the FaoUs of others fway. 

And fet as Sea-marks f»r' himfelf to Ihun } 
Kot like ra(h A&aaaichs who th^c touth betray. 
By AAs thcix Age too late woald wtii undone. 

X. 
And yet DonaoioA was not his De(ign« 

We owe that Blefling not to him, but Heaven, 
Which to fail A^s uidbBght Rcwaids did join ; 
Hbwaids that Idi to him thaft us «fcxe given. 

Xi. 
Our formex Chte& like Sticklers of the War> 

Firft fought t' inflame the Parties, then to poife : 
The Quaczel lov*d, but' did the Caufe abhox. 
And did ikot ftrike to hurt, bat made a u^le; 

Xli. 
W!sf, aot Cflnftngpion, was thetx gaiii^ Txadft i 

He inward bled, whilft they prolong'd our Fain }. - 
He fought to iiiflder fighting, and ad^v'd 
To ftanch the Blood by Bceachf ag or the Voter-- 

Xllt 
Swift and ttGAlt& thaaugh tha X.and he ^ft, 
lake that bold Grttk^ who did the Maji fu^dne* . 
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Aad made to Battles Cock Heiotck hafic. 

As if on H^np of Vi&orf he flew. 

XIV. 
He fbaght fecoie of Fonune as of Fame, 

Still by new Maps the Ifland mi^t be Aevn,* 
Of Conqnefts which he ftiew'd wheie-e'ei he camCy 

Thick as the GaUxj with Stars is fown. 

XV. 
His Palms, tho* under weights they did not ftand. 

Still thiiv'd, no Winter could his Laurels fade: 
Heaven in its Protraift ihew'd a Woilanan's haad. 

And dicw it VcdcQty yet without a Hiade. 

XVI. 
Peace was the piice of all its toil and eare. 

Which War had baniih'd, and did now ieftoie> 
BoUgntA^s Walls thus mounted in the Aix» 

To ic^ tfaemfclves more (nrciy than before. 

<V1I. 
Her faicty refcu'd. Ireignd to him owes. 

And ttcach*rons StotUmd to no int'teft true* 
Tct blcfs'd that Fate which did his Aims diifpofe 

Her Land to civiUze, as to (ubdne. 

XVIIL 
Nor was he like thoie Stars which only fiiine. 

When to pale Mariners they Storms portend i 
He had his calmer Influence, and his Mein 

Did Love and Majefty together blend. 

XIX. 
'Tis true his Countenance did imprint an awe; 

And natoially all Souls to his did bow» 
As Wands of Divination downward draw. 

And point to Beds where Sov'xaign Gold doth gtoVt 

When paft all offerings to Feretrisn Jtve^ 
He Mi^rs depos'd, and Arms to Gowns made yiel^ 5 

Succefsful Councils did him foon approve. 
As fit fox clofc Intrigues as open field. 
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XXI. 

^o {UppUant HoUatid he vouchfkPd a Peace, 
Ooi once bold Rival of the Briti/h Main, 
Now tamely glad hct imjuft claim to ceaje; 
And buy out Fiiendfliip with hex Idol, Gain. 

XXII. 
Fame of the aflejted Sea thtough Mnrope blowny 
Made France and Spain ambitious of his Love $ 
Each knew that iide mufl: Conquer he would ovnf 
And for him fiercely, as for Empire, ftrove. 

XXIIL 
K6 (boner was the Fnttchman^s Caufe embfac*d. 

Than the light Afow/iwr the grave Don outweigh'd; 
His Fortune tarnM the Scale where it was caft, 
Tho' Indian Mines were in the other laid, 

XXIV. 
When ab/ent, yet we conquer'd in his Right ; , 

For tho* that fome mean Artifts Skill were fhown 
In mingling Colours, or in placing" if ight ; . 
Tet ftill the fair Defignmcnt was his own. 

XXV, 
For from all .Tempers he could Service draw ; 
The worth of each with its Allay he knew i 
And, a=s the Confident of Nature, faw 
How ihe Complexions did divide and brew.^ 

XXVI. 
Or he their fingle Virtues did (iirvey. 

By intuition in his own large Breaft, 
Where all the rich ideas of them lay*. . 
That were the Rule and Meafure to th» i ed;. 

XXVII. ' . 

When fuchUcroick Virtue heaven fct out. 
The Stars, like Commoits, fuUenly obey } 
Bec^kufe it drains them when it comes alifout. 
And thercfoie is a Tax they feldom pay. 

XXVIIL 

From this high , Spring our Foreign Conquefts Sow^ 

Which yet moie glorious Triumphs d^ poncnd ; 

I S 
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Since theix CommeiicemdBl <o his Aims they owe> 
If SpD^ as ki^ M fMflralos any decode 

ZXlX. 
Be madeiis FfOB-MMii of ilM G^ntincAt, 

Wlioai t uwie 4ft4 Mke CtftiMs tBeac belMe i 
To Nobler Pieys the EttgU/h Lyon fent, 
Ab4 Cidght him4M ki 5«|^ Walks to Mar. 

XXX. 
IIMI ol4 «Hl^fti«i^4 Aiste of the Laiid, 

Frond l(^M#^WiCli4«e«4 the Face ^ZKMi^»HLh<af4 ; 
And trembling wilh'd behind more ^Alps to ftaad, 
Altk<^ an .Alttamdef were het <jQ*rd: 

XXXI. 
By his Command, we boldly etoTsM the Une» 

And brarely fon^t where Soarhem Stars aiiic} 
We trac'd the far-^ch'd <j^d onto the Kine» 
And tkat whieh bribed onc^atheis madr oof fm^ 

XXXIt 
Sndk was mtt Miee> ytt «wn^d a Boirf abofe 
The hifhcil Afts it eoidd pfOdnee tw ftow : 
Thus poor Mechanick Aits in publick moye, 
WUUI tlic deep Seertts beydnd praiftke go. 

XXXIII. 
KoK dyM he lAen his cbbhig Fame went kfs> 
Bns wiien freft Lancets courted him to livei 
He feemM but to prevent feme new Snccels, 
As if above what THrittnphs Ealth ean give^ 

xkxiv. 

His lateft Viftofeli^ fHU thickeft eaUie, 
As neac th(tCestei» Motion doth incieaft; 

'Till he> pre(s*d down by his own weighty Nsffl^ 
Did, Uloe the veftal, nndlei Spoils deccafe^ 

xxxr. 

Bnt fiift she Oeean as « Tribote deat 

That Ciant Fikiee of all her watiy Reid; 
And th'^Ifle, v^ea het protelling Genim wcnt^ 

^liOA lai Obftfkifet Itmd Sighs coaftxi^t 
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fr* cM Jtetls kwe Imoft ius Outh axoCb^ 

Stt IFaftten omr bf hMt 4oei <ibcy 9 
And Wots hsLWt ili#l f tj^eft for his ]L«f oie. 

As WiAiU £»i HtUsywh whffi tbiiir toed at $ci« 

XXXVII. 
His AftM ki n feooBlal Un tiaU i»ft» 

His Nanie a gcciit JSxnaijpje Aaiiuis^ to (kom 
How ftittBgely iM^So^eoinMKs ii»ay be bXcfiw 

VI^Jmk ^&0tf <w4 Valout foi«t^ go. 
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To the Reverend Dr. ffnikins^ War- 
den oiWadbm Colkge in Q^fordr. 

SIR, 

SBtin^ fHf Mfe )fUa^ u think, fi^ ¥f^. f^e tapers 
fbottld C9mt into the Publickj^ luhieh 'were at firfi 
dejign^d te live only in a De^ik^^ or feme private Friends 
hand J j Hmm^ly tmkf the i»ldntfs totommit t¥ept t» the 
Security which yom Nrnne and 'ProteHion 'wHi ^ifo 
them with the mt^fi k^ovringPan efthfWerld, There sfse 
two thingt efpedally in v/hich they >/ht1td in need of fif^r 
Defences One isy That ihey fail fo infiniteiy keh^.the 
full and lofty Genius of^hMexaUertt totti ^^9 eftade 
this way of writing fi^ee pfonr Hdtien z Jlte otMry That 
they are fo little proportioned amd tqttal to tht ^t^tno^k^ 
that Prince, on whom they were Vfrktsn* €mch grem 
^Sions and Lives dafhrving rmher to ^ the Sutjeih of] 
the nohlefi Pens and divine fil»oieSy thm ^f fiseh fimail Be^ 
ginners and weak^EJfayers inPoetryTuiny fe^, s^^nfi 
theft dangerous Prejudices^ there itmtU ns m mhtr SMeld^ 
than the Vnitftrfdl Efletm itnU JMh9¥i^ which yemr 
Judgpsent and xApprohatim ^emrkie tuM it^ Tim i^r 
yoH have to them^ Sir, w not enijt »» fke -aemmtiefthe 
%^ep;oH had.t9 fhit peM ^frfith^ 'tm ^f9he iHfer^i 
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fAvour which mU ^rts' receive from yetti hut mere 
particidarly by re49n •/ thdt Obligatien and Zedl with 
-which I am beimd te dedicate my felf to ytmr Seroiu: 
ter having been a leng time the 0bfe& ef your Careand 
Indttleence towards the advantage of my Studies Ani 
Tortuney having been moulded (at it were) by your own 
Hands, and formed mder your Government, not to tnr 
title you to any thing which my meannefs frodmes, 
would not only be Jn]ujtice, but Sacrilege : So the$ if 
there be any thing here iolerdbly fdid, Whithdeferttt Far' 
don, it is yours Sir, as welt as he, who is. 

Tout moft* Devoted, and Obliged Servant, 

TUO, SP\^AT. 

To the happy Jidemory cf the late Lord 

ProlcSor. 

By. W. S P R A T ijf OxCtfi, VtfU^kk Ok. 
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S tmc, great Name, tboo art fccure 

^ From the Forgctfulncfs and Rage 
Of Death, or Envy, or devouring Age j 
Thou canft the force and teeth of Time endure : 

Thy Fame, like Men, the Elder it doth grow. 

Will of its fclf turn whiter too. 

Without what needlefs Art can do i 
Will live beyond thy Breath, beyond thy Hearfe,' 
Tho» it were never heard or fung in Verfc. 

Without our help, thy Memory is fafcj 

They only want an Epitaph, 

That do remain alone 

Alive in an Infcription, ^ 

iLcmembred only on the Brafs, or Marble-ftonc, 
•Tie all in vain what we can do ; 

All out Roifes and Perfumes, 

Will but officious Folly Ihow, ^ 

And plow Nothing* to fuck migbty Tomb«i 
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All out Incenfcy Gums, 9nd Balm, 
Are hat anneceiraxy Duties heie : 
The Poets may their Spices (pare. 
Their coftly Numbers, and their ttmefol Feet : 
That need not be iabalm'd, which of it felf is fweet, 

II. • 

We know to prai(e thee is a dangerons proof 
Of ottx Obedience and our Love : 
For when the Sun and Fire meet. 
The one's eztingiii/h'd quires 
And yet the other never b mote bright. 
So they that write of thee, and join 
Their feeble Karnes with thine. 
Their weaker Sparks with thy iUuftrions Light, 
Will lofe themfelves in that ambitious thought ; 
And yet no Fame to thee from hence be brought^ 
We know, blefs'd Spirit, thy ikiigbty Name 
Wants no addition of another's Beam ; 
lt*$ for out 7«ns too high, and iiill of Theme : 
The Mufes are made great by thee, not thou by then^ 
Thy Fame's eternal Lamp will live. 
And in thy facred Urn furvive. 
Without the food of Oyl, which we can give. 
'Tis trae ; but yet our Duty calls our Songs j 
Duty commands our Tongues : 
Tho' thou want not our Frailes, we 
Axe not ezcus'd fox what we owe to. thee i 
For fo Men from Religion are not fised. 
But fcom the Altars Clouds muft rife, 
Tho' Heaven it felf doth nothing need. 
And tho' the Gods don't want an eanhly Sacsi£ceJ 

III. 
Gieat Life of Wonders, whole each Tear 
Full of new Miracles did appear ! 
Whofe every Month might be 
Alon« a Chronicle, or Uiftory 1 
Others great Adions are 
But thinly fcattex'd here and there i 
At bcfty but all one iingle Stax i 
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But thine the Jtilhf-«nf , 
All one continued Xagbt, ef andiftiagpifli'd Bif ; 
They thiong'd fo dpferhM aoiight ctfecaahlhefMii; 

Scaaee any t — innii $kf dii««aieb«e«tcai 

Wlitt iiall I £ay, oc wlKie V8>n* 
Tkou may'ft in doable Shapes be (hown. 
Or in thy AaBi» •t in diy Gfewn j 
Like J9ve fometinei mkdk, vaililDe TIubmIcc, mi 
Sometimes with pauxM Sotftct in his Hand { 

Oi in the Field, oi on the Thxvne. 
In what thy liead» ot what thy Axat Jittihdnie, 

All that thandidft^wac <• itfia% 

So fuU of fubftaoce, and fQiksoo^ foin'd. 

So fwe, fi» weifhty Gold, 

nat die Aeat Gtain of k. 

If Ally ^pfeaduBi heat, 
WooldfliaBy Loaves an4 nd^jhty TohiflNt Md* 

Belbar dry Va«c was pdbliUh'd^ wmA mUA yet 

ThflD only to thy ftlf irert ^wac, 

WhUft yet d(y happy Bod 

Was not quite ftcn oi uadcxftood, 
Jt then 6ne figos of fiamse Gxeatneft lheir*d'$ 

Then thy Da wcflk k woith 

Did tell the Woild ^iikat k woold he> 

When it (hoold fit oocafien ^ee. 
When aMl ^iugihoidd call it foAbt 
As Bodies in theDatk iotd NJ|;ht, 
Have the (ane Coloors, the fanae led taiTwhit^ 

As in the open Day and l4ght i 

The Sun doth only Ihew 
That they aie bright, noe make them fb. 
So whilft Vflt private Walls did know 
What we to fuch a mighty Mind fhoidd owc^ 

Then the fame Virtues did appear> 
Tho' in a lefs anid more contcaded Spheie, 
As full, tho' not as large as fince they wett : 

Ajid like ^e»t Rivets, fountains, fh4* 

At fixfi fo deep ttoi ditt nor so;. . 
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Tho' iJ^ta thine was aoc fi> eidaifM a floods 
Yet wheA 'twas Ittcie, 'twat as clear* as good. 

*Tis true thMi )mift amt bora «ato a Cionaiy 
Thy Sceptet*s not thy lather's, but thy ow&t 
Thy Fatpte was aot made at once ia haftci 
But after maay other Coloors paft. 
It took tlic deepen Pfiiioely Dye at laft. 
Thou didft begin wkk leder Caxes, 
And private Thoughts took i^ tlif pziTate Teats t 
Thoie Hands, wkidi were ocdaia'dby fates 
To change the Wofld, and alter States* 
Tiaftis'd at firft that Taft Defign 

On meaner things with txfu^ Mein. 

That Soul wliich Aoidd ibmany Sceptcffiway, 
To whom ib maay Kingdoms fiioald ob^, 

Learn'd firft to rule in a domeftidc way : 

So C # ¥ernm cnr it felf began 

From Family, and itnf^ lifam»' 

Was by the Imatl fdation ficft 

Of Husband and of Fathet nm /d. 

And from tkofe tefe beginnings paft. 

To fpread it fcif o*er aU the World at laft. 

vr. 

tot i4cntky Gonury (kkett almoft entkidlM) 

Thy Virtue, and thy Courage caU'd i 
Vhen England did thy Aims iatfeatj 
And't kad ^een Sin in thee not to be GMat s 

When every Stteam, and eveiy Flood, 
Was a true Vein of Eardi, and tan with Blood i. 

When unnsM Arms, and unknown Wat 

Fill'd every Race, and every Ear 5 
When the great Storms and difinal IVigla 

Did sH t)ke Land atfi^ht f 
I^HR tkne for thee tobiing ifetth aU oat Light* 

Thou left*t thy more deligkcfal Feace, 

Thy private Lift, and better Eafc 5 
Then down thy Swtl and Armour took, 

Wiflang ikat i( ftB kang af«n the Hnaki 
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when Death had ^t a hurge Commiflioa out, 
Thiowing her Atsows, jand her Scing about. ^ 
Then thon (as once the healing Serpent io(e) 

Waft lifted 19, not for thy fietf, but us.. - 

VIL 
Thy Conntfy wounded was, and fick*befbze ^ 

Thy Wats and Aims did hei xeftoze : 

Thou knew*ft where the Difeafe did lie^ 

And like the Cuie of Sympathy, 

Thy ftiohg and ceitain Remedy 

Unto the Weapon didft apply j 
Thou didft not diaw the Swoid> and fo 

Away the Scabbard throw. 

As if thy Country flioa-d 

Be the Inheritance oiMars and Blood r 
But that when the great Work was /pun. 

War in it felf (honld be undone ; 
That Peace might land again upon the Shore, 

Richer and better than befoie : 

The Husbandmen no Steel ihall know. 

None but the ufeful Iroi| of the Flow -, 

That Bays might creep on every Speai : 

And tho* out Sky was overfpread. 

With a defttuftive Red % 
*Tw«s bat till thou our Sun didft in fall Light appeaii 

VIIL 
When sAjAx dy'd, the purple Blood, 
That from his gaping Wound had fibw'd> 
Tuin'd into Letter, every ^eaf 
Had on it wrote his Epitaph : 
So from that Crimfon Flood, 
Which thou by Fate of times weit led. 

Unwillingly to ihed, 
Letters, and Learning rofe, and renewed : 
Tjiou fought^ft not out of Envy, Hope, or HatC} 
But to refine the Church and State ; 
And like the T^^mansy whate'er thou 
In the Field of Mars didft mow. 
Was, that a Holy liUud hence might grow, 
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Thy Wars, as Riveis raided by a Shower> 

Which welcome Clouds do pour : 

Tho' they at firft may feem 

To cairy all away with an eniaged Stream ; 

Yet did not happen that they might deftioy^ 

Oi the better pvirts annoy : 

But all the Filth and Mud to fcour. 

And leave behind another SHme, 
To give a birth to a more happy Power. 

IX. 
In Fields unconquer'd, and To well 

Thou didft in Battels and in Arms excel i 

That fteelly Arms themfelves might be 

Worn out in War as foon as thee ; 
Succefs (b clofe ujpon thy Troop^ did wait^ 
As if thou firft hadft conquer'd Fate; 

As if uncertain Viftory 

Had been firft overcome by thee ; 
As if het Wings were dipt, and could not fice^ 

Whiift thou didft only ferve, 
Before thou hadft what firft thou didft de&rve. 

Others by thee did great things do, 
Tiiumph'ft thy felf,and mad'ft them triumph too i 

Tho' they above thee did appear. 

As yet in a more large and higher Sphere : 
Thou, the great Sun, gav'ft Light to every Star? 

Thy felf an Army wcrt alone. 

And mighty Troops contained in one. 
Thy only Sword did guard the Land, 
Like that which flaming in the Angel's Hand, 

From Men God's Garden did defend : 
But yet thy Sword did more than his, 
^ot only guarded, but did make this Land a fatadi^^ 

Thou fonght'ft not to be High or Great, 
Kor for a Scepter or a Crown, 
Or Ermin, Purple, or the Throne 3 
But as the Veftal Heat» 
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Thy Fiie was kindled ffom above alone i 
Religion putting on thy Shield* 
Brought thee Vif^oiious to the Field. 

Thy Aims, like thofe which Ancient Heioes woce> 
Weie gxTcn by the God thou didft adoxe. 
And all the words thy Annies had. 
Were on an Heavenly Amvil made , 

Kot Int*ieft, or any weak de£ie 

Of Rule oi Empire, did thy Mind ijafpixe } 
Thy Valour like the Holy Fiie, 
"Which did before the PerfiMn Ajinies ge, 

Liv'd in the Camp, and yet was facsed too: 
Thy mighty Sword anticipate^ 

V^hat was lefeiv'd by Heaven and thoic bkft Setts, 

And makes the Chuxck tciiunphaat tuofc Mo«% 

XL 

Tho' Fortune did hang on .thy Swoijd^ . 
And did obey thy mighty Wocdi 
Tko'' Foitnne, fox thy fide aad (bci^ 
Forgot hex lov'd Inconftancy $ 

'Amidft thy Aims and Trophies tkoa 

>Veit valiant and gentle too j 

Vouaded'ft thy felf, when thoa didft kill 4y Fot 
Like. Stee],. when it jonch woik has f9^ 
That wikieh was xoogh dooi ihiac at laft. 
Thy Aims by being oftaei u$*d did isnoodiei {lor. 

Koi did thy Battels make cbee Ixood ox High, 
Thy Conqueft^^is'd the State* not The^x 
Thoa oyeicam*ii^thy felf in every Vidoiy. 
As when the Sun in a dixeftex Line, 
Upon a poliihM Golden Shield doth iuae. 

The Shield xefle^ unto the Sun again his Ligirt i 

3o when the Heavens Gnil'd on thee ia Fi^ti 
When thy propitious God had lent 
Succeis, and Vidoxy to d&y Tent i 

To Heav'n again the Viftoiy was feat, 

XIL 
EngUnd^ 'till thon did*ft com^ . 

Confia'd hec Taloiuhome»^ 
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Then our own AocIes did ftaad 
Bounds ro oat Fame as well as Laad* 
AAd veie to Ds as wdl 
As to oui Enemies unpaiTablc : 
We wcxe alhainM at wkat we cead. 
And biuih^d at what out Fatkeis did, 
Becauie we came fo fax behxjul the Dead. 
The Briti/b Lion hung his Maint and dxoop*d» 
To Slaverer and Burden ftoop*d> 
With a degenctace Sleep and- Feat 
Lay in liis Den, and Iangiiifli'4 these ^ . 
At whofe leaft Voice befoie, 
A trembling Eccho tan thromh cve^ Shofe» 
And ihook the Wodd at c^esy ILoar : 
Thou hi» iiibdtt'd Courage didft reffiorc, 
Shatpen his Clam and hom his Ejea 
Mad'ft the fame <tieadfal Lightning rift $. 
Mad'il him again afFaght the neighbmiiin^Uods> 
His mighty Thunder ibunds tbioa^ alt tfaic Woods ; 
Tkoii htA out Hilitafy Fame redeemed. 

Which was loft, ox clouded feem'd : 
STay, more, Heareo did by thee beftow 
On us, at oaoe as Iron Age, and haq»py coo^ 

XllL 
*Till thou commaiid'il,that Azote Chain olWavcv 
Which Nature round about us fent, 

Made us to every Pirate Slaves, 
Was sMbec Bnrden than an Qooiameiit » 
Thofe Fields of Sea lAknt «afli*d oar Shores, 
Wercjplow'd, and seapM by ochcs Kaads tkaaMRS 
To «f, die li^ttid Jdafi, 
Wbick doth aboBt m taat 
As it is to the Sim, 
Only a Bed to fleep on was: 
And not as now a powetftd Thfone,. 
To fliake and firay the Wodd rhei«o«» 
Our Princes in their Hand a Globe did (hewt 
But not a peifeft OACa 
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Cotnpos'd of £arth and Water too. 
But th^ Commands the Floods obeyM, 
Thou all the Wildcmefs of Watci fway'd j 
Thou did*ft not only wed the Sea, 
Kot make hex equal, but a Slave to ^ee* - 
Neftnne himfelf did beac thy Yoke, 
Scpop'd, and trembled at thy Stioke : 
ke that ruled all the Main, 
Acknowledged thee his Sovereign : 
And now the conquered Sea doth pay 
Moze Tribute to thy Thdnus^ than thiat unto the Ui* 

XIV. 
'Till now our Valour did our (elves moze hurt ; 
Our Wounds to other Nations were a fpoit*, 
And as the- Earthy ouf Land pzoduc*d 
Iron and Steel, which OK>uld to tear our (elves beiis'4: 
Our ftrength withinJit (elf did break, 
liike thundering Canons crack. 
And kiiI*d.tho(€ that were near. 
While th< Enemies fecur'd and untouched were • 
But now our Trumpets thou haft made to Sonoi 
Againft our Enemies>Wallc in foreign Grouniii 
And yet no Ecchd back to us rctuming found* 
Engltmd is now the happy peaceful Xfle, 

Aad all the World the while 
Is ezerciiing.Azms and Wars 
With Foreign or Inceftine Jars. 
The Torch extinguUh'dhete, we lend to others Orli 
We give to all, yet know our felves no feu ; 
We teach ihe Flame, of Huin and of Death, 
Where-e'er we pleaie our Swords to un(heatbj 
Whilft we in calm and temperate Regions bzeath: 
Like to the Sun, whofe heat is hurPd 
Through every Corner of the World ', 
Whofe Flame through all tlie Air doth go, 
And yet the Sun him(elf {he while no Fixe doeskaov» 

XV. 
Befides, the Glorres of thy Peace 
Axe not in number, uot in value lcls» 
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Thy Hauit did cure, and cloie the Seii9 
Of 0111 bloody Civil Wais ; 
Mot only lanc'dbut heal'd the Wonnd, 
Made us again as healthy and as found : 
When now the Ship was well nigh loft, 
Aftei.the Storm upon the Coaft, 
By its Mariners endangered moft. 
When they thtir 'Hopes and Helms had left ; 
.When she Flanks afundet cleft. 
And Floods came roaring in with mighty found. 
Thou a fafe Land and Harbour for us found. 
And -Tavedft thofe that would themfelves have 

drowned : 
A work which none but Heaven and Thee coald do. 
Thou mad*ft us happy whether we would or no .* 
Thy Judgment, Mercy, Temperance fo great, 
A^ if tho(e Virtues only in thy Mind had feat : 
Thy Piety not only in the Field, but Peace, '* 
When Heaven feem^d to be wanted leaft 9 
Thy Temples not like Janm only were* 

Open in time of War, 
When thou hadft greater cau(e of fear: 
Keltglon and the awe of Heaven pofleft 
All places and all times alike thy Bxeaft. 

XVI. 
Kot didil thou only for thy Age provide. 
But for the Yeats to come befide 3 . 
Oiii after-times, and late Poftetity, 
Shall pay unto thy Fame as much as wej 
They too are made by thee. 
When Fate did call thee to a higher Throne, 
And when thy mortal Work was done. 
When Heaven did fay it, and thou muft be gone, 

Thoii kim to bear thy burden chofe, 
Who might (if any could) make us forget thy \o&i 
Not hadft thou him ddtgnM, 
Had he not been 
Not Only to ihy Blood; but Vixtae kioi 
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Not only Heii utMo tby Tbooiic* bar Hiad 
^Tis he (hall peclefr all diy Cases, 
And wi6i ^int Thread weave, oat diy 
So oae did hnng the cfaolen People ftom 

Thai Slavey aad Jeas, 
I«ed them throngli their pachlefi E.oad» 
' Guided himSSi faf God. 
H*af hrooghr them to iheBoidecs ; bat aiecond hand 
Did Icttk and fecuie them ia the piomis*d Laad« 

"Vpontbe late Storm^ and Death of the late 
XiOrd ProtfiSor, emfuing the fame. 

By Mr. Wal.leb« 

[cljiim 

WE maft refiga; Heav*n his gicat Smd docs 
In Stonnt as. load as hislnunoztalFaaKi 
His dying Groans, his laft Breath (hakes ear lifei 
And Trees tincut fall for his Bm'ial Pile : 
About his Paiaoc-diexi bioad R.oots are toft 
Into the Air ; So T^mmiMswat loft. 
New T(gmeui fuch a Ten^«ft .mi(s*d.their Kia§ i 
And fiom obeying, fell to worfliipping. 
On Oeta^s Top thus Hermks lay^drad. 
With jruin'd ^Oaks and Pines dGboat him (piead ^ 
The Poplar too, whofe Bongh ho woitt to wear 
On his YiAorkms Head» lay proftiatethoe: 
Thoie his laft Fury irom the Mooataiii xent : 
Out dying Hero, ^om the Continent 
KavilhM whole Towns, and EoitS'from iSfMmsrdsithi 
As his laft Legacy to Briuinltk, 
The Ocean, which (b long oar Hopes- cobfin'd, 
Cou^d gne no limits to his vafter Blind : 
Our Bound's Enlaxgenancjwas'his lataft Toil} 
Not hath he lejft as Piis'nets >to oar^Iile* 
Underithc XnfiA it oat Laa^goage ^cdia^ 
And pact ofFUitdm hath lecciv'd oux Tote 



Ftom Ciril Biofls te did us difingage ; 
IVound Nobler Obi|cfts for out Martial Rage : 
And,.whih wife. Conduft, to his Country ihew'd 
Thcii ancient way of Conquering abroad. 
A/ngzatelnl then, if we no Tears allow 
"To him, that gare tis Peace and Empire too ! 
Princes that fcar'd him, griercjconceraJd to ice 
Ho pitch of <51ory from the Grave is free. 
Katurc her fcif took Notice of his Death, 
And, fighing, fwdl'd the Sea with fnch a Breath j 
That to remotcft Shores her Billows roU'd, 
Th* appioacWng Pate of her great Ruler told. 



fmrn^ 



Tbc foregoing Copy anfwcr*d. 

By Mr, Godolphia. 

*'Y^l$ wttU kes gone, (O! lind he never been) 

X Huny'd in Scorms load as his erying Sia. 
The Tine, the Oak fell proftrate for his Urn, 
That with his Soni, his Body too might burn. 
Wmds plnskt ap Roots, and fixed Cedars move, 
Roajong lot Vei^once to the Heavens above. 
From Gailt, like his, gseat T^uim did grow. 
And in like Tempefls to the Shades did^o. 
Strange ! that the lofty Trees themfelves Ihouid fell, 
Withooi the Ases fo Orfbstu went to Hdl. 
At his Defoeat the ftooteft'Oaks were cleft. 
And this whole Wood its wonted Station left. 
On Cbarii»*s Throne the proud -Uiiirpei's dead. 
With ruin'd BngUntPs Teats about him fpread; 
Thofc ftom our Eyes his Wrath and Madnefs rent^ 
Aisd thoie, alone, upon hlsHearfe arefpent; 
Whidi mist with Sighs, do weeping Clouds outvie. 
And lefler Stoems-m Wind and Rain fo^y. 
In Battle Armi/f J woiethe l;yon'< Skin, 
But our fieree Tyrant wose the Beaft withia: 
Whdlfe^Beaft'iftM bmtilh nuuerhanFaae, ox.£yf^ 
•^d ia the ihape of Man was in diTguife. 
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In Civil ^loils he did us iiift engage. 

And made thi ee Kingdoms peiiih by his Rage ; 

Houfes fzom Widows, Biead fiom Orphans ^cft. 

And his laft Legacy to ^khArd left. 

One fatal Stroke {lew Jufiice, and the Caufe 

Of Truth, Religion, and the Sacred Laws : 

So fell sAchilles by the Trojan Band, 

• Tho* he ftill Fought with Hcav'n it fcif in's Hand. 

' Nor cou'd Domcftick Spoils confine his Mind, 
Ko Limits to his Fury, but Mankind. 

. The Britifh Youth to Foreign Coafis are lent 
Towns to deftroy, but mqre to Baniibment i 
Who idnce they cannot in t;|^is Ille abide. 
Are confin'd Frifbners to the World befide. 
The Rocks which ftom the World do Brhdin pait. 
Were but weak Bars againfi his harder Heart j 
Whofe Thoughts, nor Laws, nor cou*d the Ocean 
Mad' as the Sea; and Lawlefs as the Wind, [bind, 
A% heie-ever Men, where-erer Pillage lies* 
Like rair*nous Vultures OQiwingM. Navy flics. 
Under the Tropick we are underflpod. 
And bring Home Rapine ^hro* a purple Flood. 
New Circulations form'd* oui Blood rs hurl'd. 
As round the leiTer, fo the greater Wotld. 
Thus has theR.ebel to his Country ihow*d. 
How to be Slaves at Home, and Thieves abroad. 
Such Circuits makes the Sun, but not fuch Harms j 
This bums the Places, that the other warms. 
Bad Phatton a liker Courfe did run, 
Spoird equally, but lefs uTurp'd the Throne. 
No wonder then, if we do Tears allow 
To him that gave us Wars, and Ruin too. 
Tyrants, that lov'd him. Grieve, concerned to fe^ 
There muft be Punilhment for Cruelty. ^ 

Nature her felf rejoyced at his Death, 
And on the Waters fung with fuch a Bxearh, 
As made the Sea dance higher than before. 
While her glad News came leaping to the Shore 
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A Pastoral upon the Death of her 
Grace the Dutchefs of Ormonp. 

^m nihil majus, mtliufve Terrh 

latu iionaven, bonique Divi, 

iJec dnhunt: quamvis redmntm Aurum 

TtmporA prJJeum, Horat. 

M T R T I L L O. ALEXIS. 

JM r T^T I L L 0. 

IF loaded £ye-lids, and a clouded Brow, 
Ciofs'd Aims and lifing Sighs, gieat Sorrow iliow^ 
And if one Friend may know another's care> 
^hj thcfc fad Marks docs my Alexis wear ? 

Alas, MynitU t caft iliy eyes around. 
And tell me, what like comfort's to be found? , 
The Sun has not fcnt forth one chearful Ray, 
But worn a Cloud of Moorning all the day. 
^ee how our drooping Flocks no Faftures heed, 
Ea( bleat about us, and negleft to feed \ 
let Nature look in all her Orders {"tA \ 
Noi Envy dare to (hew it, if lhe*s glads 
Since nothing, nothing now can' Joy reft ore, 
for Fate has ftmck, and PyrrhA is no maxe. 
M r \r I L L o. 

hrrhA\ for whom our daily vows we .paid. 
And beft-lov'd Younglings on the Altar laid $ 
for whofe long Well-^are, Life, and happy State, 
All gratefiil Pray'rs oq tbe.good Gods did wait j 
^Vhofe Virtue Nymphs were taught to copy youag» 
for 'twas the Theme of ev*ry Shepherd's Song; 
Has Fate at kft prevairdi And is SHE gone! 
O whithei now (hall many wretched luu! 

ml m • 
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The Injiu'd, foi Kedxefsj the Poor, for Aid} 
>V^h> i'or leeward $ or Grief, to be allay'd : 
Since Jufiice, Pity» Bounty quits our Plains % 
But touow gtow» Eternal, and remains. 

sA L E X IS. 
As full blown riow*rs, that long have deck*d the 

ground. 
And with their Odours filled the Aii around. 
Bead down thdi Heads at laft to Mother £aith> 
And fade away, though to a fecond Birth j 
Or as tall Cedars, who (admired) have ftood 
Poi many years the Glory of the Wood, 
Finding in time their facred Roots decay* 
Are by the next rude tempeft torn away. 
So Itourifh'd Pyrrhdy and as high did rife, 
AdornM the Earth, and feem'd to reach the Skies* 
Fair, without blemifii ; Lofty^ without Pride: 
Sot, Oh ! the Teijapeft role, and Pyrrha dy'd \ 
Gone then's all Springs now Winter's only ous; 
Sighs xi/e like Storms, and Teax^ muft fall Vkt 
UTK^r I LLO. [Showcs, 

If full 5^ Tears and Honours Pjrtrbm fell. 
Grief may with Swains of hwnblcr Talents dwell} 
"While to a nobler wofk our minds we raiie, 
Sufpend our S^noms^ and proclaim her Fniic. 

^LEX 1 S. 
As round U«m*oft-7ht&tiCPiholt Choirs of Angtis 

throng, 
Tet aU theifr irriilllipi^s one Eternal Song: 
So here on Eanb ftjdl Pytrh^s PralAlUa^, 
Till Time's no nooiie, and Nacuie's ifflbcs lie wafift 

MTTi^T I L L O. 
Then let us time ou Reeds $ thou fixft the Lay 
Begin % Our Flocks fhall lifteut and 1*11 play ; 
So up to Pjnrrha*s Fame our Notes we'll raiie» 
Suipend our SOifows, and proclaim her Fraife^ 
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ALEXIS. 
Mean time, ye bouiidlers Winds, yourGiiflis focbear. 
And all' ye Hilts and Valleys round give ear: 
Keep badk ye Kiver^« and forbear to run. 
Till the great Talc of Pyrrh^i^s Fame be done : 
Then let each wind bear it where-e'cr it blows^ y 
Catch it, ye Hills and Valleys, as it goes, 9 

With your aiming Ecchoes in the clofe. ^ 

Miumur it. Floods^ as to your Seas ye creep. 
And with it add new Wonders to the Deep s 
For the Renown o£ Pyrrha*s Hame Ihall laiir 
Till Time's no motej and Nature's works lie wafle, 
M r T^T I L L O. On then. 

^A L E X 1 S. 
— —As Stars before the rifing day 
Seem in theii Orbs to link, and dive away ; 
So all the Nymphs upon our fertile Plains^ 
Tliough proud and cmel to their fighing Swains, 
When Pyrrhics pow'rfid Charms approach'd» they 
And any Satyr might have then prevailM : [faU'd, 
So much in blooming Youth cou'd fhc furprize, 
Sh*ad all the panting Hearts and wifhing Eyes. 
Come then, ye Nymphs of ^Arcadie, dr^ii^near, 
Wee^ round her Earth, and all your Garlands tears 
For Pjrrha*s Beauty once no equal knew ; 
But Fate has (ciz'd Her now, and rnnft have r#». 

M r TtT 1 L L O. 
hrrha^s bright Eyes »i^htned every Grove, 
And fir* d at laff ^Icandtr^s Heart with Love ; 
The Nymph^fomid him a Triumph worth her Charms, 
And (he alone was fit to fill his Arms. 
Many did either Conqueft wifh t' have made, 
^ut only, they each other could invade j 
I^or in her Form did Nature fcem improv'd. 
And lie was fram'd to Love, and be belov'd : 
l^hetefbrt Heav'nfmil'd,andali the Stars look'dkindy 
^k^u ^nh4 and ^IcmkUt^s Hearts were joia'd. 

K z 
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ALEXIS, 
Who'has not heaid of gieat ^y4lcMi4er*s Name, 
SO long the Mufes Task, and Fxide of Fame 2 
Pun early chofe, andmade hiipi^featin Fow'x, 
When the Wolves lag'il, and did oar Flocks devoui) 
He took the guard of the molcfted Plains 3 
Saw our Lambs fed, and chear'd us frighted Swains i 
Wak'd with us *midft dark Nights and pinchingCoids, 
To drive the howling Monfters from oui Folds : ■ 
In all which time, Pyrrha, his charming Bride, 
Oft came, and watchMas he did, by his fide i 
Of his woift dangers fliU her part would bear, 
And for all Joys (he gave him, ask'd but care. 
Now, y« poor Flocks, go bleat about, and firay; 
Ye Shepherds, cafi your Scrips and Hooks awayi 
Stretch'd.on the ground, your fatal Lofs bemoan, 
And call on tyrr\a^% .Name at ev'ry gioan« 

MX \T I L L 0, 
Full fifty happy Tears this matchlefs Pali 
Liv'd in unihaken Love 3 no jealous Care, 
Or mean Diflrufl, did once their Joys molefl) 
So in a noble Ofif-fpring were th^y biefl 
Of warlike j^ oaths, worthy their Father's Name, 
And Daughters^ fpotlefs as their Mother's Fame: 
Bold Celadon, the Darling of loud War, -% 

And Strephan now, whofe pious Shoulders bear r 
The burden of his aged father's Care $ ^ 

Toung Daman t lovely as the Beams that play - 
About Qux Bad, and lead the coming Day.s 
Fair FhylUda, who was with v^^^n. wed. 
And blefl him wi$h a faithful Fruitful Bed ; 
Generous LjfcA toO} by Nature taught 
To recommend the poor Man's Caufe unfought. 

ALEXIS. 
All thcfe the Off-fpxing were of Byrrba*^ Womb : 
Come then, ye Mothers, mourn around. her Tqn^b: 
In Pyrrh<Cs Name your Myftick Rite? peiform» 
When to your Aid ye would Lncina cHaim> 
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Eitker th« lab*ring Matron's pangs to ca(e. 
Or blcfs the Barren Mourner with incrcafc. 

M r\Tl L L Os 
Oh '. kind Alexis, ftill purfuc thy Song, 
How thcCc fair Blanches grew, or withered young. 

\A L E XI S: 
Brave Ceiadon through Fate untimely fail'd, 
And was by Pan and all his Train bewailM; 
Some mourning Mufes fung him to his Tomb, 
Tet others felt more grief, and thence were dumb. 
Young Damon faded in his Beauty's Pride, 
Ahd Phyllida nclefs lannented dy'd.' 
But long ms^ Strefhon^s Life rejoice the Years 
Of good lAltAndtry and aflift his Cares. 
Fulnels of time, kind Heav'n, tO'LyfcA ^w?; 
'Tis for youi Honour, Gods, thatflie Ihoiild livcj 
For (he, the more of days you her alford. 
By her good Deeds will make^ow more ador*d> 
Since L.yfca was of pious Pyrrha born, 
And Pyrrh^s Virtues Lyfca*^ Heart adorn. 

UrT^T I L L 0. 
But what Ihall now^ give good \^(r««</(rr joy? 

ALEXIS. 
The Gods', when Fate took Celadon away, 
Call'd Daphnis fonhy th*Heroick Race to ran> 
Which his great Parent had fa well begun : 
^lom CeUdon*s brave Loins young Daphnis came. 
Full of his Heat, and confcious of his Fame 5 
Whofe Mind his Father's Dced« did fo imploy, 
^t ^lew* ^Icander^s'Ho'pcsi and Pyrrha's Joy. 
pyrrha lov'd t>aphnisy and with plealiue found 
The Her§*s Virtues in the Touth abound. 
Vf'hcn Daphnis languifh'd, Pyrrha did provide 
The charming foft ^mynta for his Bride : 
^mynta ! tender as the Lambs that play 
In Sunny morns, and Innocent as they ; 
^wcct as thofe Ev'ning Airs that gently blow 
Where the rich fragrant Eafi^ern Spices grow^ 
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Calm as oni Groves in t fail Stimmei*s Mighty 
And lovely as eke fizft-czcated Light. 
Difhnis was botn, *yimyntA*i with him join'd. 
To chaie all /bziows fzom ^ictutder^s mind i 
To add new Hoaoors to liis £boze of Faati^ 
And a long Race of H*roes to his Name : 
His Name, which (hall, with Pyrrha*sTtsa{tSi laft 
Till Tim^s ao moze, and Natiue's woxks lie wafie. 



Funeral Tears to the Sacred Memory of 
our late Soveraign King Charles 
the Second. 

TH £ Noon-day Star^ that once out-fac'd the Sn, 
CbAfles his blight Ph0fph§r, has its peiiod nm: 
And refting CbArlest with mote &jL*d Gloiies aown'(i> 
Has paft his mighty £aiih'd CireU .xound. 
All th* untiied lace of Prodigus^ the late 
Continued fhame of this Stupendious fate> 
Which once his 'S^fiondti^n Lawiels bote s 
Thoie nevez-fieeping Poic s, now move no morCt 
Myriads of Guardian ^Angels all disband 3 
And Wonders wait no more on his Right Hand. 
Whilft Truth invincible, unbyaft I^Ar, 
Coodnefs unbounded, Mtrey infinite j 
Honour unfullyed ; all the bzighteft Tialn 
Of Miniftiing Cracts t' his iiluftnpus Reign, 
Theii "fi^yal %ohts to FMneral. Sables tnin 
All Mourners o'ez their Sacred. Mafier^s. Via : 
But 'midft:the Tears our fireaming Sorrows poac 
Three waiUug 'Kjngdotns in one Loyal Sbo'wre, 
How feebly ^oes our V^iee of Mourning found, 
Whilft T^yal.Eyes iu deeper Griefs lie dr^wn'd? 
No Heart tike Ja»es with killing Loads o*er,pi€fi> 
Kindcft oiMfthm, and of Ftitnds the bed. 
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So fad' the pangs of parting FiiendAiip pioye» 

Immodezate Griefs and ever burning Love 

Rood his Great Soul, and their keen PalTage force. 

Methinks I fee him at the Dire Divorce \ 

Whilft the Great James Vikt Great Telajia ftands. 

With Bcchoing Cries, and with up-lifted Hands» -> 

With rended Garments, and a flowing Showie 

Of bitt'reft Tears deplores the difmal Hour.^ 

Till from above behold the' (hining Sky 5 

The fiery Steeds, and jUming Chariot fly* 

Th* afcendiog Saint^ 'midft ihouting KAngeh round, 

Wirh purer Joys and brighter Diadems .crown*d. 

I^ere with (ad Ties he took his laft Farewei, 

And grafp'd the wondr^ns Mantle as it feU. 

With Heav'nly tranfmigrating Glories fir'd, [infpir'd. 

£ill'd with the mounting G*^, with the whole Charter 

O mighty Charles^ what have not only we 
Three Kii^gdoms, ^byt even 'Bmpire loft la thee.^ 
Founder of Monarchy, for thou alone 
Stood'ft the unfhaken Bulws^ik of the Throne. 
When the old Storm yawn'd for th' Imperial wracks 
Thy Hand alone beat the fierce Torrent back : 
JP^u^oH-afid S(kifr/i'hj thy ftzong Arm -c^eithtown, 
Whilft a calm'd World was thy gieat work alone» 
Glory and Peaie but in thy Sm-beams play, 
Whilft thou'rt the God of our long HaUyw dzy. 
The old FanatickJE'itKidi {o late before 
Drunk with a Martyr'd Monarch's Pnrfle G§re, 
Whilft with th' old Poifonyand th' oldKage he flood. 
All tbirfting-fDr new Draughts of^oyal BUoi, 
The Cf9yj»*s longJFpe, and blackeft. Imp off Hell, 
His Sting juft faftning, thou alone couldft quell. 
Thy Bookof |aine with this Ufl Glory .fill'd : 
What (hall Great Jdmes on thy Foundatioib buildf 
Strike, Royal Heir, th' half copguet'd Snfmt dead: 
Charles bruis'd his Teethsand thou flialt crufti hisHead. 

Ptf4f#, Vnioni Concfffdi all (b well begun $ 
Tho' thou, ;Cij3eat ^burlth tt^y Rftcc like JAofes nm \ 
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Thy People led by thy Kiiiiculous Hand 
To th' Milk^ and H^ney of a BleiTed Land ; 
Call*d hence too foon by the Almighty Voice; 
Saw'ft but the- Borden of the promised Joys : 
That Ged-Jike Jo/btta filh thy Royal Seat, 
>Vho thy unfinifliM Wonders fhali compleat. 

Tiandattd Saint, now tliy full Honouis feizc* 
Bleft with thy own eternal Handmaid, Pedce^ 
Aiound thy Head immeital Honeors play, 
Biightei than thy own Reftoration-Day. 
Hike thy own Meicy (oft be thy RepoTe ; 
AVhilft on thy Brow that Perfum'd Fragrance Ackfs. 
Sweetei than th' Odours even of that Rich fame 
That ihall Embalm thy Eyerlafting Name. 



jfftOUE. 

B^ Mr, P R r o Rv 

r. 

W Rile Blooming Tonth,aad gayDeligbt; 
Sit on thy lofey Cheeks confeft, 
Thou haft, my Dear, undoubted Right 
To triumph o*er this deftinM Breaft. 
My Reafon bends to what thy Eyes ordain; 
fox I was bom to Love, and thou to Reign. 

U. 
But wou*d you meanly thus rely 

On Power, you know I muft Obey 5 
Exert a Legal Tyranny j 
And do an ill, becauib you may ? ' 
Still mnft I Thee, as Atheifts Heav*n adore; 
^ot fee thy -Mercy, and bat dteadthy Power ^ 

III. 
Take heed, my Dear, touth flies apace v ~ 
i As well as Cupids Time is blind; ' 
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Soon muft thofe Glories of thy Face » 
The Fate of vulgar Keauty find : 
The thoufand Loves, that arm thy potent Eye* 
Muft drop their Quivers, flag theii Wings, and dic^ 

lY. 

Then wilt thou figh, when in each Fiown 

A hateful Wrinkle more appears i 
And putting peevifh Humours on 
Seems but the fad Effeft of Years : 
Kindnefs it felf too weak a Charm will piove» 
To raife the feeble Fires of aged Love. 

V. 

Forced Compliments, and Formal Bows 
. Will ihow Thee juft above Negle£b : 
The Heat, .with which thy. Lover glows» 
Will fettle into cold Kc^c€t : 
A talking dull Plat^nick^ I (hull turn 5 
Learn to beciyil* when I ceafe to burn. 

VI. 
Then fliun the 111, and know, my Dear, 

Kindnefs and Conftancy will, prove 
The only Pillars, fit to bear 

So vaft a Weight, as that of Love, 
if thou canft wiflt to make my Flames enduxe>^ 
Thine muft be rciy fierce, and very pure. 

VII . 

Hafte, Celia^ hafie, while Youth invites* 

Obcy^ kind Cupitts prefent Voice j 
Fill ev*ry Senfe with. foft. Delights, 
And give thy Soul a Lbofe to joys : 
Let Millions of repeated Bliffes prove. 
That thou all Kindnefs an, and I all Love. 

VIIL ... 
Be miiie, and only mine ; take care. 

Thy Looks, thyThoughtSjthy picams to guid^ 
To mc alone j nor come fo fir, 
A^ liking any Youth bellde : 

K S 
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"What Men e'ex coatt thee, flf 'eniy and believe, 
Thej*ie Setpents all, and Thou the tempted Evt, 

IX. 
So Ihall"! court thy deaieft Truth, 
When Beanty ceafes to engage i 
So thinking on thy charming Tooth, 
Til loTe it o*er again in Age : 
So Time it (elf our' Raptures ihall improve, • « 
While ftiU we wake to Joy, and live to Loye. 



A SONG. 

I. 

""A T dead of Kight, when zaft in ileep> 
£\ The peaceful Cottage lay, 
Tmftfs left hex folded Sheep, 
Her Gaxland, Crook, and ufelels Scrip i 

IiOTe led ^e Nymph aftiay. 

U. 
Jjbdk and nndieft ihe takc$ her Flight ' 

To a ntu Myrtle Shade j 
The conlcioiis Moon gave all her Light» 
To %\dk her raviih'd Lover's fight> 

AaA guide the loving Maid. 

in. 

Bis c^et Arms the Nymph embrace^ 

And, to dflwage his Pain, 
His icftlc(s Paffion he obeys : 
At (uch an hour, in (uch a Kac^ 

What Lovei could contain \ 

IV. 
3n vain flie called the confcious Koon> 

The Moon no (uccoui gave $ 
The cruel Stars unmov'd Iook*d on, 
i^ feem^d to finile at what was done, 

Hot would to Honoai fave. 
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Vanquifh*d at laft, by gpw'rfUl Love, 

The Nym^h expiiing lay, 
•No more (he figh'd, no more flic ftroyc. 
Since no kind Stais were found above. 

She bluihM an4 dy*d away. 

VI. 
Y^ bleii: the Giovc, hci confcious Flight, 

An4 Youth that did betiayi 
And pantiqig, dying with delight. 
She bleft the kind t^'anfpoiting Night, 

And ^auft^Spxo^chi^ Day. 

The Poct*s Complaint of his Mufe- 

ODE. 

By Mr. 7 no. OtwA;Y. 

TO a high Hill, where never yet ftood Tree, 
Where only Heath, coarfe Fern, and ^Furees 
Where (nipt by piercing Air) [gtow. 

The Flocks in tattet'd Fleeces hardly'grazc 5 
Led by uncouth Thoughts and Care, 
Which did too much his penfivc mind amaze 
A wandring Bard, whofe Mufe was crazy grown, 
Cloy'd with the naufeous follies of the buzzing 
Town, [down. 

Came, look'd about him, figh*d, and laid him 
'Twas far from any Path, but where the Earth 
•Was bare, and naked all as at her Birth, 
Wlien by the Wo^d it fifft was made. 
E'er God had faid, 
"Let Grafs and Herbs and cY«y green thing grow. 
With fruitful Trees after their kind ; and it wis fo. 
ThewhiftlingWuids blew fiercely round his Head, 
Cold was his Lodging, hard his Bed 5 



\ 
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Aloft his Eyes on the Wide Heav'ns he caft, 
Where we are" told* Ptface only's found at laft : 
And as he did its hoj^lefs diflance fee, 
Sigh'd deep, and cry'd. How far is ?cace fiom mel 1 

II. 
Nor ended thei% his Moan : 
The diftance of his fatme Joy 
Had Been enough to give him Fain artone; 

But who can nndeigb (Woe? 

Defpaii of eafe to come, with weight of prcfcnt 
Down his afBtfted Face - o 

The trickling Tears had fttcam'd fo faft a pace, P 
* As left a path wota by their briny race. ■ 

Swoln-was his Bteaft with Sighs, his well- 
FropoitionM Limbs as ufelefs fell. 
While the ptooi Trunk (unable to fuftain 
It felf) lay ra^ckt, and ihaking with its Fain^ 
I heard his Groans* as I was walking by, 
And (urgM by pity) went afide, to (ce 
What the fad caufe could be- 
r Had pre&'d his State folow, and lais'd his Plaints fo 
On me he £xt his Eyes. I crav'd, [high. 
Why fo foxloin ? He ?ainly rav*d. 
Peace to his mind I did commend. . o 

Sat, oh \ my words were hardly at an end, 7 
When I pcxceiv'd it was my Friend, ^ 

My much-lov'd Friend : fo down I fate. 
And beggM that I might (hare his Fate : 
I laid fliy Cheek to his, when with a Gale 
Qf Sighs he eas'dhisBreaft, and thus began his Tale. 

IIL 
I am a Wretch, of honeft Race : 
My Parents not obfcure, nor high in Titles wcze; 
They left me.Heii to no Diigrace. 
My Father was (a thing now rare) 
Loyal and brave 5 my Mother chaft and faii^ 
Their pledge of Marriage- vows was only I ; 
Alone rUv'd theii much-lov'd fondled Boj: 
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They gave me generoas Education, kigh 

1%ey ftrove to laife my-Minil, and with it gxew 

theii Joy. 
The Sages that inftinftied me in Arts •^ 

And Knowledge^ oft woald piaKe my.parts> ^ 
And cheat my Taients longing heflits. ^ - 

When I was calFd to a Bifpute, 
My Fellow- Pupils oft ftood mute: ' 
Tee never Envy did '4is}oui 
Theii heaxts £rom me, not Ftide diftempcr nune^ 
Thus my fixit years in-Happinefs I paft, y 

Hot any bittex«up did t aft: ' S 

Xttt, oh ! a deadly Potion came at laft. . ^. 
As! lay loofelyon my bed, [Head, ^ 

A thoufand pleaf^tthonghtetiiumphin^nmy > 
And as my Senfe on the rich Banquet fed, ^' 
A Voice (it ieeem'd no moie. So bufie I . 
Was with my felf, 1 faw not who was nigh) [dead. 
PiercM through my Eats ; Atife, thy good Stnander^s 
It fhook my Biain, and ixom their Feaft.my frighted 
Senses fled. . 

IV. 
Fiom thence fad Difcontent, uneafie Fears^ 
And anxious Doubts of what I had to do. 

Grew with fucceeding Years. 
The World was wide^ but whither Aoold I go? 
li who(e blooming Hopes all withci'd were. 
Who'd little Fortune, and a deal of Care? 
To Britain's great Metropolis I iiray'd,' 

Where Fortune's general Game is play'd 5 
Where Honefty and Wit aie often prais'd. 
But Fools and Knaves axe fortunate and rais'd. 
My forward Spirit prompted me to find 

A Conveife equal to my Mind: 
But by raw Judgment eaiiJy mif-led> . 
(As giddy callow Boys , 

Are verycfofld of Toys) 
I miis^d the brave and wife, and in thdt ficaJ 
Oa cvezy fort of Vanity I fed. 
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Gay Coico]|ibs»CowsxiU,KiiaTes»aiidpcaungFool5, 
JluUica of o'ci-gfown Bulks, aad little Souls, 
Gamcfiers,Half-wits,andSpeiidthrifts,(fuch as thiiik 
Mifchievons nudiiight froUicks bied by Dnnk 

Mc jGflUb&tty auui -Wit, 
Becau^ to thcii lewd ondeiftandings fit) 
Weie thoCe whecewith two years at leaft I (pent. 
To all their fiiliofDe follies moft inoonigibly beot : 
'Till at the laft, my felf woie to abufe, 
I ^Bour tn love with -a deceitM Mule. 

V. 
No fail Deceive! evex iis'4 ^^ Chaims, 
T'enfiuK a tender YojHth,. and win his Ue^; 
Oi when Ihe had him in hex Arms, 
Secur'd his love with greater Ait. 
1 fancy'd, or J dieam'd, (as Poets always do) 

No Beavty. with my Mtiie's might coiopaie. ^ 
Xofty ibe feem'd»and oo -he^ ^rom fat a majc0ick ? 
A«tfbl,7et.kiBds f<a7<ce» yet fair. lAir,'^ 
Ufon. h^t Uead^ Ctown ihe bore 
Of Laurel, which ihe told me ikould be mine: 
And round her lyoty N^ck ihe wore 
A Rope of liu^geft PeasL Each part of her did &iac 
With Jewels and with Gold, n 

Kumberleis to be told 3 ? 

M^hii^ in imagination as I did behold, ^ 

And lor'd, and.wonder'd more and morCi 
Said ibe, TheieBiches all, my Datl.ing,ihall betfaiiiet 

Riches which never Poet had before. 
She promised me to raife my fortune and my nmtt 
By Royal Favour, and by e&dleis Fame j - 
But. never told 
How hacd they were to get, how di^cult to hold. 
Thus, by the Arts of this vxo& ily 
DelucUr-v^as I eaught. 
To her bewitching Bondage biOikght, 
Eternal Coni^ancy we fwoce, 
;a thodiiAd times <oiu Vovk were doubled o*<x^ 
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Afid as we did in our Entrancetnents lie, ^ 

I thought no Tleafiire e'er was wioaght fo high>^ ^ 

No Pail fo happy as my Mufe and I. ^ 

VI. 
.Ne'er was young Loycr half fo fond 
"When fiift his Fiifillage he loft, 
Oi could of half my Pleafuie boaft^ 
We never met but we enjoy*d. 
Still tianfported, never cloy'd. 
Chambers, Clofets, Fields and Groves,^ 
3ore wirnefs of our daily Loves i 
And- on the. bark of ev^sy Tree 
Tou might the marks of our Endearments fee. 

Diilichs, Poiies, and the pointed Bits j 

Of Satyr, (written when a Toet meets > 

His Mufe in Caterwauling fits) ^ 

Tou. might on every Bind behold, and /wear 
I and my Clio had been M it there. 
Nay, by my Mule too I was bleft 
With Otf-iprings of the choiceft kinds. 
Such as have pleasM the nobleft minds, . 
And been approved by Judgments of the htft^ 
But in this moft tranlpoiting height. 
Whence I lookM down and laugh'd at Fate, 
All of a fudden I was alterM grown -j 

I round me look'd, and found my fcif alone : > 
My faithlefs Mufe, my faithlcfs Mu(e was gone. ^ 

I try*d if 1 a Vcrfe could frame : 
Oft I in vain invoked my Clio's ^ame. 
The more I ftrove, the more I faii'd. 
1 chaTd,! bit myPen,curft my dullScall,and raird>^ 
KefolvM to force m'ontoward Thought, and ati 
the laft prevailM. 

A Line came forth, but fuch a one. 
No traveling Matron in her Cliild-birth pains, 
full of the joyful Hopes to bear a Son, 
Was more aftoni(h*d at th' unlook'd-for ihapc 
Of Tome deform^ Baboon, or Ape* ' 
rrhcft I was at the hideous liluc of my Brains. 
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I tore my pApcr, ftabb'd my Pen, 
And fworc I'd ncrer write again, 
Refblv'd to be a doating Fool no more. 
Bos when my icck'ning 1 began to make, ^ 
1 fbond too long rdilept, and was too late awake;? 
1 found m'ongrateful Mofe, fbi whofc falfc fakc^ 
1 did my felf nndo. 
Had iobb*d me of my deareft Store, 
My precious Time, my Friends, and Reputation too ; 
And left me hclplcts, fricndlefs, very proud, and poor. 

VII. . 
T^tf/Vn, which inbafeBondsmy Tolly had enthrall'd, 
I ftrait to Council call'd ; 
Like fome old faithful Friend, whom long ago 
1 had caihccr'd, to pleafe my flatt'ring Fair. 
To me with readineis he did repair , 
Expteft'mach tender Chearfulnefs, to find 
Experience had reHor'd him to my Mind j 
And loyally did to me ihow» 
How much himfclf he did abafe. 
Who credited a flattering, falfe, deftruftive, tIcach^ 
lask'dtheCaufcswhy. Hefaid, [rousMufc. 
'Twas nercr known a Mufc c*cr (laid 
' When Fortune fled i for Fortune is a Bawd 
To all the Nine that on Parnajfus dwell. 
Where thofe fo fam'd, delightful Fountains M 
Of Poetry, which there does ever flowj 
And where Wit*s lufty, Ihining God 
Keeps his choice Seragli; 
Sewhilft our Fortune (iniles, our Thoughts afpiiCj 
Plcadire and Faiiic's our bus'ncfs, and ddiic. 
Then, too, if wc find 
A promprnefs iu the Mind, 
The Muie is always ready, always kind. 
But if th' old Harlot Fortune once denies f 
Her favour, all ourPIeafute and rich Fancy dies»t 
And then tlx' young,flippcry Jilt,thcMvifc too fiO^v 
us flies, ^ 
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VIII. 
To the whole Tafe I gave Attention due j 
And as light (eaich into my felf I made, 

I found all he had faid 

Was v«y hoaeft, very true. 

Oh how 1 huggM my welcome Friend ! 
And much |ny Mttfe I could not difcommend $ 

For I ne*er liv'd in Fortune's Grace, ^ 

She always tarn'd her back,and fled from me apace* > 
And never once vouchfaf 'd to let me fee her Face. ^ 

Then to confiim me more. 
He drew the veil of Dotage from my Eyes-t ^ 
See here, my Son, (f^id he) the valuM Prize 3 S 
Thy fulfome Mufe behold, be happy, and be wife. ^ 
1 lookM, and faw the rampant, tawdry Quean, 

*Wich a more horiid Train 
Than ever yet to Satyr lent a Tale, 

Ox hannted Chtoru in the Mail. 
The £xft was. he who i^unk of that ^ank Verfe 

In which he wrote his S»dom Farce $. 
A Wretch whom old Difeaies did fo bitey. 

That he writ Bawdfy furein ipight. 

To ruin and difgrace it quite.- 
Philofophers of old did fo expie(s 
Their Art, and (hew'd it in their Ntfiinefs. 

Next him appear'd that blundering. Sot 
Who a late Sejfton •ftht Poets wrote. 
Nature has mark*d him for a heavy Fool i 

By's flat broad Face youMl know the Owl. 
The other Birds have hooted-him from- light; 
Much bursting has made him love the Night, 

And only in the dadc he flxays •, [his days, y 

Still Wretch enough to live^with worfc Fools (pends > 

And for old Shoes and Scraps repeats dull Plays. ^ 

Then next there followed, to make up the Throng, 

Lord LMnpooriy and Monjieur Song^ 

Who fought her love, and promis*d for*!;^ 

To make hex famous ax the Court, 



The City Poet too was thcte. 
In a black Sattin Cap and his own Hair, 
And begg'd.that he might have the Hoaoir 
To beget a Vagttm on hct 
For the Cixfi nejtt Lori Majt, 
Hex Favouis ihe to noned^yM : 
Thejr twAi hec all by turns afide. 
Till at the laft up in the i«ai there came 
The Poets Scandal) and the Mufes ShamCf 
A Beafi of Jdenfiions %wk* and HBELL wasj 
his Name. 

9iit let me pauTe, for *twUl.«sk time to tdl 
How he was bom, Jiovr bied and whoie, and whac 
he now does dwell. 

IX. 
He paus'd, and thus renewed his Tale. 
Down .in an ohfcore Vale» 
'Midft Fogs and Fens, whence Mifts and Vapoois 
Wkeie never Sun was iecQ by Byes, l^^y 
Undai a deOirt Wood 
. WhifhnaMan •wfiM,.biitjaa wild 3^iS»wnSfh^ 
^d kept theit hozndiI>e]is,by ptoy isi^cvg'iiH 
An ill-pil'd .Cottage fiood. 
Built of Mens Bones fkttighteiM inClTil W0> 
B/ Magick Axt brought .thithex ficom a£ir. 

The^ liv'd a widow*dNfPf><:/r, 
That ns*d to mumble Curfcs eve and moni» 
Like one whom Wants and Cace bad worn > 
Mfiagie hex Looks, ahd iiink her £fcs, 
^ir^t Mifehiefs findyM, JDifcoxds did devife. 
,Sh' appeaiedihumble, but it was hex Fxidc : 
• .Slow in hex Speech, in remblance fao&ify'i 
Still when (he fpokeOie meant another wjiyi 

And when (he cuifi, ihe (eem'd to piay. 
Hex hellifh Chaxmsiiad all a holy dnis, 

And bote the Name of GodUnefs, 
All hexFamiliaxs feem'd the Sons of Peace. 

HoneiiKabits they all wore* 
Jn outward (how moil lamb-like and divine ** 
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Sat inward of all Vices they had ftoze. 

Greedy as Wolves, and {en(ual too as Swine. 
Like hex, the Sacied Scriptntes they had all by HeatC^ 
Moil eafily could quote, and turn to any part. 
Backward repeat it all, as Witches Prayers do. 

And for their turii> interpret backward too. 

Idolatry with her was held impure, 
Becaule befides her felf no Idol (he'd endure. 

Though not to paint, (h'ad arts to change the Face^ 
And alter it in Heav'nly faihioa. 

Lewd Whining ihe defin'd a mark^ 0/ Gtset9 
And making ttgJy JMts was M9rtificAtion, 

Her late dead ^aiide; was of. well-known fame* ' 

Old Preshyter %9btlli9h was his Name .- 

She a (worn Foe to K^/A^6,?hisjPeace, a&dtaws. 
So will be ever, and was caU'd (blefs m\}THE 
GOOD OLD C^VSE. 

X. 
A Time there was, (a fad one too) 
When all things .wore the faceof M(4tf, 
When many Horrors nt^d in this outl«aiKd, 
And a (U^^ying M49pi was-fimt d(Wrn» 
To feou^ge thePtide of this Ibobellious TcNm. . 
He came, and o'er all Britsin ftrctch'd his conqn'ting 
Till in th' untrodden Streets unwh(>lfbme Gsals£haafi: 
Grew of great ftalk, its Colour gno(s. 
And malancholick pois'nous green $ 
Vikethofe.cQarCe fiekly Weeds onan old Dnng^Bl 
Where fome Mutxain-muttkefM Hog, [feeni, 
Foifon'd Cat, or ftraugled Dog, 
In rottenaefi h^tdiong unburi^d laid> 
And the cold Soil piodofti^e madic. 
Birds of ill Omen hovered in the Air, 
And by their Cries bad us for Graves prepare 1 
And, as our Deftiny they fecm'd t' unfold, 
Dropt dead of the (ame fate they had foretold. . 
That dire Commiifion ended, down there cai&e. 
Anotl^fj: ^A»gfl with a S-w^td^f iikmti 
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Defoiacion foon he made, 
And our new Sadam low in Aihes laid. 
JDifttaftions and Dtftntfts then did amongft us ii(c% 
« When» in her ploos old Difguife, 
This Witch with all her Milch ief-making Ttain 

.'Bepm ro (hew hct fclf again. 
The So'i"^ of old T^tbeiUcn ftrait Ihe fnmmon'd all i 

Stiait thef weie ready at her call : 

Once moie th' old Bait before their £yes (he caft. -% 

That and her Love they long'd to taft -, & 

And to her Luft fte drew them all at laft. ^ 

So T^uben (we may read of heietofbrc) [Whore. 

W^s.led aftcay, and had pollution with his Fath€r*& 

XI. 
The better to conceal her lewd latent 
In iafety from obferving Eyes, 
Th' old Strumpet did her (elf di%uiie 
In comely Weeds, and to the City went, 
A£Fefted.Titith, nuich-Modefty, and Grace, 
A&d(like a worn-ont-Saburb-TrulI) paft there for a 
, Thither all her Loyets flock*d, . [new Face. 
And there for her ilipport (he found 
A'WSghty of whom Pame*s Trutnpet much does 
With all ingredients for his bus^nefs ftockt, [foand* 
Kot unlike him whofe Story has a Place 
la th* Annals of Sir Hudrihas, 
Of all her bus'ne(s He took care, ^ 

!AAderer7 Kna?e or Pool that to her did repair, > 
, . Had by him admittance there. ^ 

By his ComrivaBce to> her did* refort' 
All who had been dtCjga^d at the Court. 

Thofe whofe Ambition hSid befen croft, 
Or by ill Manners had Prcfermcnt$ lof^, 
Wvictho(eon whom (hepra6^is'd mbft herChannJ, 
Lay neare(^ to her Heart, and oft'neft in her Arms. 
Int'reft in every Faftion, everj' Se€t (he fought j 
I And to her Lure, flatt'ring their Mopes, (hebroogbt 
All thoicwho uie Religion for a F^Ihioa^ 
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All fuch: as pjraftiie EO£ms> and take great 'Faias 

To make theU G^diinefs their G^stitx, 
Audj&cive by the Diiha&ians of a Hation, 

She by her Ait eufaacMi and fetter'd in hei Chains. 

Through her the Atheift hop'd to purchafe ToleraiiM^ 
The Rebel P<?xuV, the beggar' dSpend-thrift Lands^ 
Out of the ^»/s 01 ^iy»0^'j Hands. 

Nay, to her fide at laft (he dxew in all the tttde> 
Uagovcfnable» headlong Multitudes 
Jiomis*d iltaflige LibertUsi and fuie Reliefs 
Of never-felt, unheaid-ef <7rt«f«uic»i .' 
Pampet'd tlieir FoUiea, and indulg*d their Hopes> 

With 2f47-</i»/-Roucs, ATrvtffv^r'Squ^s, axidbacniag 

Xfl. 
AVith her in comnfton Lnft did mingle all the Cfe#, 
Till -at the laft (he pregnant grew. 
And from her Womb,- in little time, brought forth 
This -monArotiSy mofif detciled Bimb.' 
Of ChildKcn born with Teeth w'ave beaxd. 
And (biQe like Comets with a Beard i 
Which feem'd to be fote-runness of dire Change: 

But never hitherto was feen. 
Born from t^ Wk^pingDtjA)^ or SJiareditcb Quean, 
A form like this io iiideous and fo ftrange. 
To help who^ Mocker in her Pains, chete came' 
Many. a wdU-^known Dame. . 'i' . -> 
The Bawd Hypterifie wascithere^ * 

And Madam Impndenco the F air : 
Dame Scandal wi«h. her %uiitin|^ Sytcs, 
That loves to fet good Nc%hbottrs at debate. 
And raife Commotions in a jealous State, 
Was there, and M^ice Q^een of far-fpread L'cs, 
With all their Traia bf Framls and Fargtrw<, 
But Midwife Mutiny ^ tkat bufie Drab, 
That's always t;|lking> ;always loud. 
Was (he that firft topk up'theiBabc, 
Aj^4 of th«-o&« noft was prond. 



« 
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'BthM ti»hcad of bonidfotm appeus: 

To fpiglit the Filloiy it had no Ban. 

When-ftttit the Bawd cty^d our, *t«fts faxdy kia 
To .the bj^Bft ■ jFamiiy of Prrii. 

. But SedndM oSk^d co dtpoie her woid, 
Oi>oath» the Fflthcx wa& a Lord, 
The.Nofe was ugly, long, and big, ^ 

B«04d» and fnowty like a Pijgs > 

Which fliew'dhe woiJdin Dunghills loveto dig-, ^ 
Love tO;CflA-.fiiidttn^Sseyc9tip in iU-pilM Rhymes, 
And live by the Cofxuptions of unhapfy Thncs. 

,'i^btj pnuBi^^d all by. togas to cake him. 
And a hopeful Youth to make him. 
To nuife he ftiait wasient 
To a StUi^^vahcbi thdugh. of anochei fort, 
One who pcoifeft no good, nor any meant: 
Ail ^aBf\fb^fa£ci^A Chaxms^by night ihe hardly flepf . 
Yet in the. ooKcaBs of ft lAoithem famous Town, 
A liqtie ftfioaky:^Maniioji4>f her oirn. 
Where hei tBtfinUian ra her ^ii lefotty 

. AC^ihekapt. 
Hell ihe adofd, and Sann was h«r God $ 
And maiiy an ugly loathibme Toad 
CrawPd round kcr walls, and croak'd. 
Uadcs her Rpof aU diimal, block, and fmoflk*d, 
Haibour'd Beetles^. and uowhoilbaie Btts, 
Sprawling nfiftsx>f:litde Cats$ 
All which were imps Ihe cherifliM'with her bleod> 
To m^ her. Spells fhcceed and good, 
Still at herxivelPdSxeafis they hung, when e'er mw 
kind ihe curft, [meA^ 

Ajid with theie Foftes-bcethren was our Utnftf^ 
In little tine th« Hell«br«d Biat 

Grew plump and £m, 
Without 'his Leading-ftriitgB eouht walk. 
And, (as .the Sprceieft taoght him) talk; 
At {cYMm y«|ua o\i. ht wenc t» Schooli 
Where fiift 4c ^rcw a foe to Rulc» 
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' Never would he learn as taught, 
3ut ftiir new Ways alfe^^ed, and new Methods fbught^ 
Not that he wanted paits 
T'iaiprdve in Letters, and pioceed to Aits $ 

But as negligent as fly. 
Of all perverfenefs brutiihly was full, 
(By Nature idle) lov^d to fhift and lie. 

And was obftinately doU. 
'Till fpight of Nature, through great pains, the Sot, 
(And th' Influence of th* ill Genius of our Land) 
At laft'in- part began to nnderftand. 
Some infigh't in the Ltktin Tongue he got $ 
Could fmatter pretty well,and write too a plain hands 
For which his Guardians all thought fit. 
In Compliment to his moft hopeful Wic, 
He i&ould be fent to learn the Laws, 
And out of the good 9ld to raife a damn'd nrw Cdufim 

XIV. 
Ill which the bettei'to improve his Mind, 
As By nature he was bent 
T0 fearch in hidden paths,and things long burled find^ 
A Wretch's Converfelhuchvhe did frequent: 
One who this World, as that did Him, difown'd. 
And in an unfrequented Coiner, where 
Nothing was pleaiant, hardly healthful found. 

He led his hated lifet 
Needy, and even of Nece0aries bare. 
No Servant hdd he. Children, Friend, 01 Wife : 
But of a little remnant, got by Fraud, 
(Fot^all ill nirns he lov'd, all good detefted, andbe- 
lievM no' God,) 
Thrice in a week he chang'd a hoarded Groat, ^^ 
With which of Beggars Scraps he bought. > 
Then ftom a nei^Vring Foui^tain Water got, ^ 
Not to be clean, but flake his Thrift. 
He never blbft himfelf, and all things elfe he cuift. 
The Cell in whi^ he (though but feldom) flept, ^ 
Lay like k Den, uncleans'd, unfwept : > 

Aad'there thofe Jewels which he lov*d, he kept } 3 



2i6 7^^ First Part •/ 

Old worn- out Statutes, and Records 
Of Commons Trivi'lcges, and the "^hts of Lords, 
But-bound up by themfelves with caie weie laid 
All the sAEfs, 'Kefotves^ and Orders tnadCy 
Bj^ the old Long T^Hmp'Tarliamcnty 
Through all the Changes of its Goveinment : 
From which with leadinefs he could debate •^ 
Concerning Matters of the State, iffg^tt' ^ 

All down from Goodly Forty one to Horrid Forty ^ 

XV. 
His Ftiendihip much our Monfier fought 
By Inftinf^, and by Inclination too: 
So without much ado 

They were togcthei brought. [taught. 

To him Obedience Libell fwore, and by him was he 
He learnt of him all Goodnefsto deteili 

To be alham'd of no Dlfgrace j 
Tn all things, but Obedience, to be Beaft; 
To hide a Coward's. Heart, and (how a. hardy Face. 
He tauglit him to call Government a Clog, 
But to bear beatings like a Dog : 
T*ave no Rcrigion, Honcftju ot Scnft, 
But to profefs them all for a Pretence. 
Fraught with thefe Morals, he be^aa 
To compleat liim more for Man ; 
Diftingui(ht to him in an hour 
*Twixt Legijltttivty- and Jftdicial power : 
How to frame a Commonwealth , 
• And Democracy i by ftealth ; 
To palliate it at firft, and Cry *% 

*Twas but a Well-mixt Monarchy, i 

And Treafon Sains Fopuli ; T 

* Into Rebellion to dmdc the Katlon> 
By fair Committees of K^Jfociation j _ 
How by a lawfUl means to bring, 
In Arms againft himfelf the KjNGt 
With a diftinguilhing old Trick, 
*Twixt pcifons NatHralf and Politick,} 
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How to make faithful Servants TrayttrSj ^ 
Thorough-pac'd l^th Legifldurs, > 

And at laft, Tro^pert x^dJHtafrs, ^ • 

Thus well infocmM, and funuiht with enough 
Of (nch like wordy, canting Stuff, 
Ottx Blade fct foith, and quickly grew 
A Leadec in a fa&iooi Ciew. 
Where e'er he came, 'twas he £rft filence hiokci 
Asd fwell'd with ef ery word he (poke. 
9y which becomiitg (awcy Gxacey 
He gtin'd Authority and Place : 
S.y ffuuiy f<K Frdfetments was thought fit* 
¥ot talking Twafon without fear or Wit$ 

Tor opening Failings in the State s (^ 

Fox loying nioifie and unfbond Debate, [Hat. > 

And w««(ing 9/ a Myftical gfeen Ribband ia his ^ 

XVL 
Thus, like ^Uides in his Lion's skin» 

He very..dreadfia grew. 
But, like that Hera$ies when Love crept in* 
And th* Hero to his Diftaff drew. 
His foes that found him, (aw he was but Man : 
So when my faithlefs C/ra.by her Snare 
Had brought him to her Arms, and I fiirpriz'd him 
At once to hate and (com him I b^«&) [thci^ 
To fee how fooliihiy (h'ad dreft. 
And. for dlffifi»n trickt the Bead, 
lie was Soctry all o'te» 
On ev'iy fide, behind, before : 
About him nothing could I (ee. 
But parcicolour'd Poetry, 
rsintif^s ^dvicts^ Letsnies, 
BMl4idsy and all the fpurious eicefs 
qC ills, that Malice could derife. 
Of ever iByarm'd from a licentious Pre(8, 
I Hung .round abojf^ j^^jga like a Spell : 
And iHL his 0WA.lisuui too was wriCt 

VoL,!^ L 
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Tint VOftilJ piCOC Os 8100601 Wtt* 

Bat from fach ills when vill odi wittdicd State 
Bc£ned ? aii4«bo Oiall crafh dns Sctpent's head! 
'Tis faid, we may in Aadcnt Lcgoids lead 
Of a hvgt Dn^oB, €eat Ij Fate 
To'laj a fiafiil Ki%du m waftc s n 

^ tksdb^ kiHlicmig'dydcfowui^asle paA',p 
And jcadi da/ «idi a Tligiii liic^c kis Mt,^ 
'Till «Mfedied Miiii— cart flieu Wtimbsr 
So haidly was. dieir lafi endured : 
Tlie LofCB all dd^ai^d, asd feu^t thclcTAibs 
In the fiurie Moaia*s}«irs, and «f <Mi takirwcic 
•du^d. « 

'Till, Uke imr JiMv/rr too, »d with die fame 
Coiik cadi* to the Mcciopolii ke catflR^ 
His Cniclties fc&cw^d again. 
And ^ntf day a M«ai was'fla^ 
The cade thiougfa e?*ty Fsolfy hspl prt» 
. Ig^liCB to tke SMtfice at faft 
Th'nihappf Moftiadi^ omjr Child «■& boir? 
Alt#^«/2>'>«*^a'cedsBiidlr'iiifetbeis al^orJi^ 

XVH. 
Oft JtiM dkts magAi /i^ deeds win-picf ; 

On Ithn has call 

His ibrdid TenOBi, and ^flkaii'd 

"With fpoiious Veife kis ^btteTs f iiilQ» 

Which INU Ibr'cverftaittI 

Vnblemlllit, sind fo Ag^ laH, 
When all his Foes lie bnikd lii tiiair Shadie. 
£lfe tell me why ^fime no|iit€t thar is wife) 

HeaTcn todk fiich caie 



To mskC him etcqr thing that's vasa^ 
B^ to the iieait> defiioto to Ae'Eyc^.'' 
Why do an tSoo^ mm htefi Him -as -Ike (oca^ 
Why tt his FicAtMe ihiMc -hk Foat ? 
Why do the Brave all AriTC his Hooooc to defend ? 
Why thxouah the Woxld is he diftisgolht moa 
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^ Titjifs, whidi bilt faiv caa boiiit, 

^ Ititfft 7i»/ Af«/f^, sad « Vakhfml Primd^i 
'One who never yet did wiong 
To high or low» to old dc ]^&ng? 
Of Him what Orf4iaa can com{»Iain i 
Of Hhn what "Widow mtSkt her Mooa t 
But fvtch as wtlh Him here again. 
And mifs his GeodntCs now He's goite« 
If this be (as I am iltre 'tis) tnie» 
Then prithee, Ttophet, tell me too, 
"Why Hires he in the World's Xfttem, 
Kot one Man's Foe ? and why then axe AOt all mej| 

friends with Him i 

XVHL 
When e'er his Life was fet at ftakc 
For his ttiDgrateftd Coontry's falie, 
What dangers or \«4iat Libouts did He ever dxmi 
Or what Wonders has not done? 

Watchful all night, alid bufie aK the day, 

(Spreading hisFker in fight *of WUMnP^fkoit) 
*Tntan^tkSy yt faw-bis Pkig^ atfd StietmeM play^' 
Then did the Englifk Lion roar, 
Whilft the Belgian conch'4nt lay. 

Big with tht thoughts of Conqueft and HenowA, 
iOf Britain's Honour, and his own , 

To them he like a thteat'ning Cbmct /hin'd^ 

Kodgfa ^ the Sta^ and fyHmt» as the Wind ; 

:tot conftant as the Stars that never move ^ 
Or as Women -wtwld have Love. 
The trembling Genius of theii State 

Lookt out, and ftrait (hxunk back his head. 
To fee our toing Banners fpread. 
Whilft in their-Harbours'thcy 
Like BattenM JHoafters weltriof lay : 
Tke-Wirids,, whea Outs th'ad y&^d^ ftom'd with 

their Flags to play. 

B(|t looping Iflce their Captains hefttt;> 

* S«ch'PMtdaaty tvtty snensLtx Jttusg. 
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The Seamen feem'd t'haveloA thcic Aits. 
Tbeii Skips gt Anchox now, of which jv'had heud 
them boaft, [Biilour toft, 

"With ill-fuil'd Sails>' and Rattlings loole, by cvciy 
Lay like iiegie&ed if aips, untun'd, unfiioqg \ 

*TiU at the la0, piovok*d with Shame, 
Forth from theiz Dens the baited Poxes came : 
Foxes in Council, and in Fight too Grave: 

Seldom true, and now not brave. 
They bluftci'd out the day with ihew of Fight, 
And ran away in the good-natux'd l^ight. 

XIX. 
A bloody Battel next was fought, * 

And then in Triumph home a welcome Fleet he { 
broi^ht, I 

"With Spoils of Viftory, aad Cloiy fraught ^ 
T^ Him then every Heart was open, down 
From the Gceat Mao -to the Clown j 
In Him R^joycM, co Him eadin*d: 
Aadas Jiis He^th xound theglad Board did paTs^ 
£ach honeft feUow cxy'd. Fill fiill myjgMsi 

And fliew'd the fiillncfs of his ,MiaX 
Ko difcontented Vermin of ill Times 

Durft^then a&ont him but in Ihow $ 
Koi Libel daih him with his dirty JBLhymest 
Kor may he |ive in peace that does it now. 
And wKofe Heart would not wKh fo too 

That had but feen 
>Vhe.n his tumultuous milled Foes 

Againft Him lofe, 
With what Ueioick grace 
He chofe the weight of wrong to mndergo? 
.Ko tempeft on his Brow, unalter*d in his FacCt 
True wrtaeis of the Innoc^ce with^. 
B^t when the 14ellengers did Mandates bxiflg 
For his retreat to JForeign l^nd, . 
SAASfi {exit from thexelenting haj»4 
Ci the moft L9viH B^Qrmt^ Kinfhfl^ KJ^^ 
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If in his heart Kegiet did vftf 
It never fcapt his Tongue or £yet? ' 
XS^th ftcady Viitue 'twas allayM, 
And tikg A mighty Conqueror He 9bey*<U 

, XX. 
It was a daik and gloomy Day» 
Sad as the Bus'nef^, (UUen too> 
As proud meit> when In vain they wocr. 
Or Soldiers cheated of their pay. 
The Court, where PIcafures us'd to flow. 
Became the fcene of Mourning, and* of Woe; 

Defolate was every Koom, 
Where men for News and Bus*ne(s uft ro come* 
With folded Aims and dowh-caft Eyes men walk'dy. 
In corners and with cauti6n talk'd. 
All things prepai'd, the Hour grew neat 
When he muft part: his laft Ihort time was fpenc 
In leaving BlefHngs on his Children dear. 
To them with eager Hafte and Love he went : 
The Eldeft firft embrac'd. 
As new-born Day in Beauty bright. 
But fad in Mind as deepeft Night. 
\^hat tendreft Hearts could (ay, betwixt them paid i 
*Till Grief too clofe upon theni crept : 
So iighing he withdrew. She turn'd away and wept* 
Much of the Father in his Bieaft did life, 

When on th^ next he fixt hisr Eyes, 
A tender Infant in the Nuife's Arms, 
Euil of kind play, and pretty Charms. 
And as to give the Faiewel Kifs He near it drew. 
About his manly neck two little Arms it threw i 
SmilM in his Eyes, as if it begg'd his ft ay. 
And look'd kind things it could not fay. 

XXI. 
But the great pomp of Grief was yet to come. 
Th' appointed time was almoft paft, 
Th* impatient Tides knock*d at the Shore, and bid 
To feck a Eozeign Home. [hun hafte 
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The Smnmoas kc fcfoly'd t* ohj^s 
PifiUuiuiig o£lus Sntfeiiog to con^Iaiii, 

Though CTCiy ftep icem'4 tiod vith p«in i 
So foith he €ame, attended on, his wxjf 

By a (kd lamenting Throng, • 

That bleft him and about kim h«n^ 
A weight his genfiions Beait could haidly hear^ 

Bat £f>i the CoiB^ozt that was mc^x. 
His Beautcons MATS, the Foimttia of h}s Joy?; 

That fed his Soul with X«0¥e i 
The coidial that can moital fains iemoTe» 
To which all worldly Ble0ings elfe ace Toys. 
Ifaw them xeady fot de^amisc iland* 7 

Juft when approach'dthe illnMrcA of out IiSo<I)/ 
And took the charming M»wrn»r by ^ haai ^ 
T'ezpxe^ all nobleft 0£ccs he ftrore 
OfK^yal G90dnefti and a 7lrtthtr*s JUvtf 

Then down to the Shore ikie» 
IVhele, to convey Them, did two Koyat BaJjget i^^ 

"With folemn pace they pall : 

And there fb tendci^y embrac'd> 
All griev'd by (ympathy to fee them ptft* 
And their kind ]^ns touch'd each By-iUMki's 

Then hand in hand the pity'd Pai< [hciit, 

Tum'd round, to ftice their Fate : 

Sfft ev'fl amidft Afflidions F4urt 

He, though oppreft, ilill Grtdt, 
Into th* expeding Boar with hafte they wept i 
Where, as the troubled Fstr one to the 3hotf fome 
•Khes fent, 

for that dear Fkdge ih'ad leit behiad» 
And as her PaiSon grew too mighty for hc«>IiAJ; 

She of fome Tears hex Eyes kegnil'd ; 

Which, as upon her Cheek they lay, 

The happy Hiw kift away. 
And, as ibe wept, blufht with Difdain* and fmil'<^' 
Straight forth they launch into] the high'^v^ 
Thames : 

The well-Hruck bars lave np the yielding Streams^ 



r^t' 



Ail Sxt thelx Ippging £ye5> and wiihing dood. 
Till they wer^ got into the widet Flood j 
Till lc^ea*d. out of Gght« a&d feen no more ; 
Th^ii il^'4» aad tUJEft'd into the hated Shoie. 



P^Mk. 



Q» Mr. WAL L E R.. 

J5^ Mr.JiB Rymer. 

W^iUr is dead J and lofty NambciV loft. 
No\v^ j;»^/i^ Ywfc .(with iiothing left ta^ 
boaft) , 
May hqbbi^ Qo, aod vex good F^W^r's Ghoft» 
What was it Three and Eighty Years to live 3 
Shoit is %h\s Boon to what the Mui«s give : 
They {9 I^fttt'd his Immortality, , 
That fcarce he. knew, in any kiikd> to die*. 
7^0 Ages he the Sacted Garland bOie s 
Sfeilcfs in |his> aad Ftinee of that befoxe^ 
Huie GejtwSi, his i alike thelx Glory made. 
In glitteiiQg Courts, and in the Countxy Shade, 
There, by four Kings belov'd, how high he ihoftCt 
ln(e|iaf able Jewel of the Cxown 3 
Yet thence no borrow'd Heat, ox Luftxe got. 
Warm of himfelf 3 ^nd Sun he wanted not. 
And if the diamond ikooi hacd Foxtune's (hock, 
Tluinks to hit «14 Hexedicaty ^ck. 
For aU the Covit, fox ail the Mu(es Snaics} 
Our }pi|xi)LaU aUb tell his piiblick Gates. 
Fxom fAinef to fartitsi they count him o*ex ajud o*er> 
In four Sucf eHire Reigns, a Senator^ 
On him, amidil the legislative ThxoAg, 
Their Eyes, and £ars, and every Heaxt th^ h<iiig« 
\tfith411 th^4 WoMi if we ^ptUt knew, 
I4& €0iU4 h« waaOf nox thtow a Shaft Co trae^ 

. 1*4 
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what LifCyWhat Lightning blaiichM aioond the Ot%ire 
(It was no H&Hfty if WAiltr was not there :) 
And that Relped fiill to his Speech, oi Nods, 
As he had come ftom Councils of the Gods, 
How would he tune theit contradicting Notes \ 
With ready Wh fadlitate the Votes ? 
And in his Verfe, fo cv'ry where difplay 
An sAif of fomething Great, and fomethingGaj I 
And, like KAmfhivh when he formM a Towni 
!Put Life in ev'ry Stock, and ev'ry Stone ? 
Oh ! had he liv'd one Meeting moie to fie, 
How would the Tim^/his generous Mind have hit \ * 
What he fo long coatefted foa:, in vain» 
Set loofe from all Ecclefiaftick Chain, 
With Tranfport he would find RdigioA fteoy 
And now no longer a M9nop9ly, 

Watch iftutt sttd Harbour i nsj^ Jlmt nf th* Ssd : n 
Hjwr xuiJr* /hall « V luith Htai^n our Tn^k^ay \ > 
Or then trt& a BUckchonfe in tht v»af f ^ 

Our fiubhom Body it not m'd fo ill | f 

Jt mufi no %aek, (that foragn Bngint) /cW; ? 

^ndyet tho^ bring foot Confciento f tht Wbotl, ^ 

JError they feourge $ fo Children Mfbif their Tof i 
The certain^ only means to k(f it «f. 

Thus would he play, and many a pointed Jeft 
Still jfliiig againft the perfecuting Bcaft. 
Safie to run in cndleis Hiftories i 
Tracing a Life of one who never dies. 
How he the Orbs of Courts and Councils mor'd: 
But, Mufes, how he Sung, and ho# he Loxf*dl 
What Spirit fills his Vexfe, your c4ce defines } 
Amongft the Stars how Saehariffa ihiiies : 
How fiill her Altars fume with Sacrifice* 
When gone axe all the Goddefies of Grotc^, 
Xaagnage and Wit he rais'd to fuch an height, ^ 
We (hould fufpeft, with him, the Empire's fme, > 
Did not AuTpicious famet fiippoxt the IVeight. ^ 
This Northern Speech rcfin'd to that degree* 
Soft France we fcoin, npt Cflvy Italy : 
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Bat fbt a fit Compaiifon muft feek 
In Virgil* s I^atin, or in Homer's Gieekl 

Anger is mad ; and Cholei meie pifeaie : 
HisMufe fought what was fVeet,and what would pleafe : 
Still led where Nature's beauteous Rays entice j 
Not touching vile Deformities, or Vice. 
Here no Chimera skips, no Goblin frights j 
No Satjr*s here, not Monfter elfe, that bites. 
Sweetnefs his very Vinegar allay'd 5 ^ 

And all his Sndkes in Ladies Bofom play'd. 
Nature re joic*d beneath his charming Power j 
His lucky hand made every thing a Flower. 
$0 every Shruh to Jejfamin improves } 
And rudeft Holtsy to goodly Myrtle Groves. 
Some, from a Sprig he Cijirelelly had thrown* 
Have furnifh^d a whole Citrir» of theii own. 
Some, by a Spsrh^ that from his Chaript came». 
Take F$re^ 'and bUuu, and xail^ a itathUfsNanUr 
Others a Incklefs Imitation try i y 

, And, whilil they /9«r, and whilft they venture high, > 
Flmter and fitunce, but have not Wing to fly. i 
Some, in loo(e Words their empty Fancies bind, 
^Ktch whirl about, with Chaffs before the Wind. 
Here, biave Conceits in the'Ezpreflidn faiK: '^ 
There, big the W§rds, but with no Stnfe at all. 
Still Wstfers Senft mig^t If4//^*s Language tmft y 
Both poisM, and always bold, and stiways juft. 
None e'er may reach that ftrange Felicity, i^ 

^hexe Thoughts are eaite, Verle (b iweet, and ftee, > 
Yet not dflfcend one Step from Majefty. ^ 



On the Infanta of Portugal; 



HQW Cmel was sAUnxjo*^ Fate, 
To fix his Love £0 high; 
That he muft pezilh fox her Hatey 
Oi fw hex Kittdncfi dye ? . 
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II. 

Toiciii*d and llangl'd. Cot a«d Maim'c^ 

I'di' mid* of all his Pa^, 
lU mh kis dyijQ^ Dxeath p£<H:Iiw'^> 

'Twas better £90 Difdain. 

' 111. 
The Gentle Nynf h long iince defigu'd, 

Foi the prQ(id Mou^ifiaMi's Bed s 
Kow to a Holy Goal confin'd* 

Piops Teao ^ eyezy aead, 

IV. 
Tetl me y.e Gods, ^when ^ ^og 

Suffers foi Impotence: 
If Love he ftch a thing. 

What can be Inng«eAce ^ 



^ Efitafb M the Lord Faiffu:, 

i 

UKdetdbls S^n^e Apc^ lie 
Ope )M>in for Victory. 
Tdrf^m ifre Valia^, and $b? oniy He, 
Who e'er for thar ajlon^ a jConqneior would hti 

lotli Sexes Viit^ics were in him ^omjbinM : ^ 
^e had the f ieiccaers pf the mai^Jieft Miiid, i 
4nd eke the Mod^uieG too of Woma^kiiid. ^' 
He nevei knew what Sovy \Kas, or H;ace s 

His Soul was fillM with Worth and Honefty* 
-And with another thing quite out of date, 

Call'd Modcfty. 
••■ ' ' ' II. 

He ne'er feem'i^ Jim|ittdeDr, but in die FieUI ^ a f\%t 
Where Impudence it fttf daiesieldom ttewiier F^cc ; 
Had any Stiang^r ipy'd him in the Koon 
9^ith jTome of thofe whosi'bc had o?eKOitt^ 



And had not heard theis Talk, but onl/ (ecu 

ThcU 4«^uie and thcii Mien, 
They wo^4Jha!re fwoxn he Ijiadthe VanquKh'd been f 

For as th^y h%d^4i and df eadM wpiUd appear. 
While they theix owa ill Incks in War repeated. 

His Modcfiy ftHl made him bli|(h to heat 
How often be had them, defeated. 

Through his wfjojle Life the part hc Ixnfi 
Was ^cuict&d ai^d Gjceat; 

And yet, it (6 appear'd in nothing morey 
* Than in Tiis private laft Retreat : 
Fox it^ a Granger thipg to find 
One Man of fuch a glorious Mind, 
As can dilmift the fow*r h'has ^ot. 

Than Millions of the Poiis and Bravesi 

Thofe dei^teoble Fools and ICnaves, 
Who iiich a Pother make, 
THroagi& Dolnefi and Miftaire, 

la ftdung i&ct F»wer, but get it aoc^' 

nr. 

Wh£|^ att the Kadoii he had won, s 
And with Expence of Blood had bought 
Store great enough he thought, - 
Of Fame and of Renown ; 
He then his Arms laid tiovii» 
With foil as little Pride 
Xs if Ite had been of his Enemy's fidf , 
Ox o9e of them cou*d do that were undone s 
Re neither Wealth nor Places foiight s 
Fox. others, not himfelf he f ought. 
He was content to know. 
For he had jV)und it fo. 
That when he-fleasM to conquer, he was able. 
And left, the Spot] and Plunder to the Kabble ; 
He might have been a King, 
Sat that he underftood 
How much it is a jucanef thing 

To beunjttftly Gtcat; than ho&outably Good, 
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Y. 
This firom the Wodd did AdmintHMi dnrar. 
And from hb Fxicnds both Love' aad Ave* 
JLanembniig what in fight he did bcft«e : 

And his Foes lov'd him too* 

As thqr were bound to do, 
Becanic he was idcrfy'd to fight no more. 
So hleft of all, he dy'd s bat iac more Mcft vese we. 
If we weie fioe to live, *till we could iee 
A Man as great in IHi^ in Teace as Juft as he. 



To the Metnory of my NohU Friend^ 
Mr. WALLER. 

"By Sir John Cottoii, Air. 

NO T Sleeps beneath the Shadeinflow*!/ fields. 
To th* weai7 Trarellei moie Plcafinc yeihk j 
Nor, to affwage his Thiift, the living Spring, 
rtfa' heat of Summer, moie delight docs hiiB|^^ 
Than unto me thy well tan'd Nmm^s do. 
In which thou doil both plMfe and profit too. 
^om in a Clime where Storms and Tempefts grow s 
F^ from the Place where Heliem docs flow : 
The Iditfes travel'd far to bleft thy Sight, 
And taught thee how to Thinks and how to Write. 
Th* ^ ^fcrdSH Shepherd tells us he indeed '^ Befied, 
H4d feen them dancing, while his FUeks did feed. 
Not PitrArch*s Ltmra^ nor bright SteiU*s Fame, 
Shall loqger live than SacharifMS Name. 
Thou do'& not write like thofe, who brand the Time^ 
And themielves moft, with ihatp S^yritk^T^^mef s 
Nor does thy Afi»/f , with fmuny Verfest tear 
The modeft Virgin*s chaft and tender £ai. 
Free from their Faults^ what e'er thy Mufi ijDidireSt 
Not Ovid, aox TthliM fofter wxitcs. 
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The choice of tuncfiil Words t'cxprcis our Thought, 
By thy Example we have fitft been taught. 
Our Englilh t ^»Vf'A and our Pindar too, f OwUy, 
In this ('tis Imid) fome Negligence did fheir. 
ru add but this, left while I think to raife 
Thy Worth, .1 kindly injure thee with Prai(e 5 
Thy Vexfes have a Genim, and muft 
lave untU all things crumble into Dujf, 



Upon my Nobk Friend^ Afr. WAiiLER,. 

By Sir Thomas Higgon;. 

T Hough I can add but little to hi« Name, 
Whofe Muie hath giv'n himfuch immoitalFame; 
Tet, in the* Crowd of thofe ^ho drefs his Ht^ifc, 
I come to p9iy the Tribute of a Verf^. 

xAthens and H&mty when Learning floutilb'd moft> 
Could never fach a fiotfiiM Poet boaft : 
Wbofe matchlefs ibftnefs la the Mngli/h Tongue 
Out-does what Horace^ or ^nucre^it Sung. 
3udgment does fbme to Reputation raife ^ 
And for Invention others wear the Bayea r 
He poiTeft both, with fuch a Talent ftiij, 
As fhew'd not ©nly forces of W7r, bnf SkilK 
So faaltlefs was his Miife, 'tis hard to know 
If he did more to- ^rt^ oc NatHre owe * ' 
SLead where you will, he's Mulick all along, 
And his Seide eaiiej as his Thought is ftrong. 
Some ftriving to be Cifar, fall fiat and Lrw ; 
An9when they think to mounts •bfcttre they gromi^ 
He is not darker for his lofty Flighty 
Noc does his Eaiinefs deprels his Height s 
But ftill peripicttous, wherefoe'er he fly. 
And, like the Sun, is brightcft> when he's high* 
Ladles admire, and tafte his gentle Vein, 
Which does the gxcateH State&ea catcitaiflu 
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His YaCts do all foits of iLeadeis waim^ • 
PhiioTophets in&tii£t, and Womcg c^axm. 
Hoi did he all Ken in his Vcifc om-4o, 
But gav£ the Law in ConyexTatipn top: 
He tun'd the Coijaipap-y wherc-e**:; he came, 
Still leaving with them fomething ^f l^is FlamCr 
He feem'd byNatuxc made fox evexy thiag. 
And could haxangue, and talk, as yri^ ^ ^g s 
Peifiiade iii Council, and AiTemblies lead j 
Now ixiake i^m bi9J4# ^Ad xhea a&murh afraid t 
bive them his Paffions, make them of his Miad> 
fk»d thou O^niiin.eh^Dgje,'' as he inciyi'd. 
The EngU/h he hath to Pcifeftion bxought 5 
And we to fpeak axe by his Meafiixes taught. 
Thofe vexy TVords, which axe in Faihion now. 
He bxought u^ Ctcdit half .an As^ a^o. 
Thu? fetrsrch aofiixdfid th^ /fflffv^ TO0glii> 
And novr they fp^ th« JWuigvage. w^ch he lu|ig; 
They both like HonpiM tfp.the^ CoviUfi^ doi 
Theif Samtsthey l^^h ini^it^lyivoo. 
They both alik^<Et^j:nity 4^ gif^r 
And S4ck^fjf4 ihaU vkh Loftr^Unc. 



U l» O ^^ T H E 

Duke of n VCKINQHJM'$ \ 
Biiffg in Df^ac/g at Court ^ mfU Te/$r 1 674J *- 

WREN' srcat Men fall, ^rcat Qriefs aiife, 
In one, two, three, fo^r Jaqailics. 4 
^ffhai this Man fell> there jofc ^cat So«o\y 
In T^w^, Gftfeva, Sodom and GgmrraJi^ 
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D AP HNIS and CfflOEn 

By Aadff w Marf/cUy ^i 

I. 

DK>4fhnis muft Ixom Ci&/#r pait : 
Now is come the difmal Hour 
That muft all his Hgftes devoiir> 
All his Laboiu, «Ji Jus Ajx. 

Katuxe, hei own Sej^e^ fpe^ 
I<ong had taught Iiet to be coy i 
But ihe ncithex knew t' cnjoya 
K ox yet let hej; Lover go. 

m. 

Bat with this fad News Kli^^^'d^. 
Soon file let that Nicen^ fall i 
And would gladly jrield to all* 
So ir had lus ftay ^oiyipiw'd. 

ly. 

He, well rea^ ia aU tjie ways 
By which Men their Siege maintauiji 
Knew not that, the Fort to ggio^ 
Bettex 'twas the Siege to xaife. 

V. 
But he came (b full poifeft 
With the Grief of Parting thence. 

That he had not fo much Sqtjie 

As to fee he might be bleft. 

vz. 

Till Love in her Language breadi*4 i 

Words (he never fpake belbre 5 * 

Bat then Legacies no mo^ 
To a dying Man bequeat;h'd« 

VII. 
Tor, Alas, the time w^s Cfttf^^ 
Now Che latcft lui^tc's jma 



i%% *The First Part vf 

WhexL poor D^fknis is aadone, 
between Toy aiuS Sooxrm icnt. 

- VIII. 

At that Whjy tkat Staj my Desr,. 
His difoidci'd Locks he taxes 
And with lonling Eyes did glart. 
Aad his and Jatc foifwear. 

IX. 
As the Soul of oneftarce dead; 
With the dtoAs of Friends aghaf(> 
Looks diftradcd back in hafte. 
And then ftreight again is ftcdl 

X. 
So did wretched DMpknis look> 
frighting her he loved m(^ 
At the laft, this Lpvcr^s QhoR 
Thm his Leave relblvcif lofAL 

XI. 
Aic my Hell and Heaven join'd 
Moie to toituxe him that ^es i 
Could departute not fiiffice> 
Bur that yon mnft then grow kiHd^ 

xn. ' 

Ah my Chhe how have I 
Sach a wretched Mlnnte found. 
When thy Favours fiionld me wound 
More than all thy Cruelty > 

XIIT. 
So to the condemned Wight 
The delicious Cup we fill; 
And allow him all he will, 
Fai his laft and' ihort Delight. 

XIV. 
But I will not now begin 
Such a Debt unto my Foe ; 
Nor to my Departure owe 
yhat my Jzcfcn«c fould sot win^ 
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Absence is too much alone : * 

Better *tis to go in Peace, 
Than my LolTes to incieafe 
By a lareFiuition. 

XVI. 
Kather I away will pine 
In a manly Stubboinneisy . 
Than be fatted up expre^ 
Foe the CanUdi to dine. 

XVII. 
Vbilft this Crief does thee difam^ 
All th* Enjoyment of oui Love 
But thip laviHiment would ptove 
Of a Body dead while waim. 

XVUL 
Gentler times fof Love are meant : 
Who fo^ patting Pleafure ftrain. 
Gather Rofes in the Rain, 
Wet themielves and fpoil their Scent. 

XIX. 
Farewel therefore all the Fxnit 
IVliich I could from Love receive i \ 

Joy will not with Sorrow we4ve> 
Ko£ will I this Giief pollute. 

XX. 
Tate I come, as dark, as fad. 
As thy Malice could defiiej 
Tct hrmg with me all the Fire ' * " 

That Love in his Torches had. ~. 

XXL 
At thefe words away he broke s 
As who long has prayiag ly'n. 
To his Head*s-man makes the Siga^ . 
And receives the parting Stroke. 

xxn. 

But hence Virgins a)l beware. 
Lak Night he with Vhltiu fleptj 
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This Klght fbi DorintU kept s 
And bat xid to take the Aix. 

XXIU. 
Tet ke does himfelf e^ccufe i 
Nor indeed without a Cau(e. 
For, according to the Law<> 
Wh/ did Cbloe once refufe ? 



Monficur St. Euremont. i(S84» j 

Dant ia viviidtefait hm^t^^mfe-jtwui Gms % 
S^dttaeht M Id Bedutlptmr vivreplus long temft^ 
Et ce fm*9H nomerait da^s tm smira, foiJU^^ 
Efi en ct rare EJprit une. Jkge tendreffe^ 
§ifi it fni$ rejifier 4 i*-mjwt dts i^/nb 

t 

VAin Gallants, look on Wailery sp^d defj^tr : 
He, only he, may boad the Grand Recelt ^. 
OiFtmrffre Tears he never feels the weight i • 

Still is hit Element^ when with the fairs 
There ^Aj'^ utifre/hy drinks inriie ro/e ^Atn 
Thtic Asppjf, he enjoys his leifurc hours; * 
Kor thinks of Winterivih'M amidft'the Flowersl 

! 
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Upon the Inimitabk Mr. Wa i<l b ii» 

JBy Mr. Ocprgc Gr^villf. 

THE Winy^ and the 5rw, fiuvivc the Toodb^ 
PeetSi and Herees, Be^th it (elf overcome; 
By what they -ixiritei or 4ff, immQiftl madc» * 
They only change .t}vj5i* WqUii l?W ^xo x^oc 4^44^ 
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W^illtr can never die, of Life fecure . 
As long-^s Famey oi aged T/;m» eadiure* 
A Tree of Life is Sacred f oetiy 5 
Whoe'er has leave to tafte, can never dic« 
Many Pretenders to the Fruit there be, 
Who, againft Nature's Will do pluck the Tree \ 
They nibble, and are Dumtxii: But only thofe 
Have Life, who are^bj partial Nature chofe. 
Waller was Nature's Darling, free to talle 
Of all hex Store 3 the VLtSttt of the ¥eafi : 
Not like old t^dam, ftinted i^. his ChQice> 
But Lord of all the fpacious Paradife, 
Myfleriouily the bounteous- Gods weif kind. 
And in his favour Contradi&ions joined. 
Hon^ft an4 Ju49 y^ courted by the Great r * 

A f oet, yet a plentiful Eflate: 
Witty i y<K: wifc^ unenvy'd, and yet pJUW^4 r . 
And (hew'd the Age GO\iid h^~virith'^ft^'^ plsas'd^ 
Malice and %ite» to Virtue cettatn iqes» 
Were dumb to him^ nor dutfi his Fame c^pofe ( 
Thoic cruel Wolves he tam'd, their Rage difarm'd,' 
And, with his. tuneful ^ofkgt like Oi^^ «harm*4y 

To Love, or E^finefi^ both he was eHciin'4> 
Could counfel Senates, or makeVirgios kind : 
The Fadious, with petiliaiive &hetorick» HMVe^t 
Or teach difdainful Fair Onfs how to lov( i 
The ftubborn of e^tch S^Xw to Reafpn bo^g: 
Xike \C4to he could Speak, like Ovid Sii^g. 
Our Britifh Kings arc raised above thf Heai(«B> : 
Immortal made, in his imn^ortal Ve^e, 
No more are Mars and J vug Foetick Theams» 
But the two peaceiUI Cb^rUfts^ and Gxeai J4if»$i^ 
JulUy and Delist 4o no more delight. 
But Sachariffd now is only bright. 
Nor can the P^kidn Q9di§Cs longei movcj^ 
But Gtoffdna is the Qge^nof Lov?. 
The Father of fo many Gods Is he, 
tie muft hii&fctf be fuje fosie Dcityt 
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MintrvA and ^polU fhali fubinit> 
And llW^rl>ethc only God of Wit. 
This e^oal Rife Be to his Merit given», 
On Eiiith the King, the God of Veife la BeaTCo. 



Ariadne deferted hy Thefcus, tf5 j^f 
fits upon a Rock in the IJlMndllvL(^ 
thus complains. 

' . Bj Mr« Car Tw RIGHT. 

Ti/#yWw • O TbefMu hcark ! but yet in vaia 
Alas de/crted I complarn ! 
-It was A»ine neighbouxiiig Rock, more fbft than at, 

Whoft hollow Bowels pitied me> 
And beating back that falfe, and ciuel Naffle> 
]>id comfoit and rerenge my Flame*. 

Tell* me yon Gods, who e*et *yoa aie» 
Why, O why made yon him fo fail I 

And tdi me. Wretch, why thou 

Mad*ll not thy (clf more true ? 
Bcanty from him may Copies tstke^ 
And moreMaJeftick Heroes make. 

And falibood leatn a while, 

from kun too, to begmle. 
ftcfioie my Clcw> 
*Tis here moft dne^ 
Vot'ttt a Labyrinth of more fobrile Art^ 
To haTe fo fair a Face, fo ibnl a Hearts 

The raf enoos Vtiltnre teat his Breaft» 
The rowling Stone difttub his Reft ;. 
Let him next feel 
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Xnd add one Fable moj:c 

To curiing Poets ftoie ; 
And then— —yet rathei let hijn live, and twine 
His Woof of ddys, with fomethrcdftola from mine i 

But ifyou*!! torture him, how e'er, 

Torture xny Htait, you*U find him there* 

Till my Eyes drank up "ids. 

And his drank mine, 
1 ne'er thought Souls might kifs* 
And Spirits join : 
Pi^urcs till then 
Tjook me as much as Ikien, 

Nature and Art 
Moving alike my Heart. 
But his fair Vifage made me £nd 
Pleafures and Fears, 
Hopes, Sighs, and Tears* 
As feveral Seafons of the Mind. 

Should thine Eye, V'enilfs, on his dwell, . 
Thou wouldft invite him to thy Sheila 
And Caught by that live Jet 
Venture the fecond Net, 
And after ail thy Dangers, faithlefs he, 
Shouldil thotthut ilomber, would forfake ev'a thee^ 

The Streams fo court the yielding Banks, 
And gliding thence ne'er pay their Thanks. 
The Winds fo woo the Flow'rs, 
>^hifp*ting among fieih Bow'rs, 
And having robb*d them of their Smells^ 
Fly thence perfum'd to other Cells. 
This is familiar Hate to Smile and Kill, 
Though nothing pleafe thee, yet my Ruia wil( 
Death hover, hover o'er me then. 
Waves let your Cryftal Womb 

Be both my ^ate, and Tomb, 
I'll fooacr tiuft the Sea, thaa Meiv 
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And yet O Nymphs below who (it. 
In wkofe fwi^ Floods his Vows he vnt ^ 
Snatch a (haip Diamond fiom the licher Miiies> 
And in fome Mixioui grave thefe {add(Bi Liacs* 
Vhich let fomc God convey 
'to him, that Co he may 
In that both zead at once» and (ee 
Thole looks 'that caus'd my Deftiny. 
In Thetis Arms I xAriadne ileep, 
Diown'd fiii! by my own Teais, then in the deep ; 
Twice banifiitd, fiift by Love, and then by HatC; 
The Life that I piefeivM became my Fate^ 
>Vho leaving all, iVas by him left alone, 
That fiom a Moaftei freed, himfelf prov'd OACf 

That then I — Sut look I O mine Eyes 
Be now true Spies, 
Yonder, yoi^der 
Comes my Oear, 
Now my "Wonder, 
Ohcc^ihy Fear. 
See Satyrs dance along 
In a confufed Throng, 
While Horns and Pipes rode noifc 
Do ttiad their Infty Joys, 
Kofete his forehead Crown, 
And that riecrdwns the Flow'rs, 
Where he walks up and down 
He makes the defarts Bbw*rs, 
The Ivy, and the Grape 
Hide, not adorn his Shape. 
'And Green Leaves Cloath his waving K^if 
fTiS'Cithcx TbefiHs, ox fome God« 
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Itbe Deferted SWAIN. 

^ H E Mufts ThiXin^, ftide of all the Plain«,' 
. l>M.phH$sy the (oft, the (weeteft of the Swains 
Lo«g xeigxi'diiiLove> fbicretyNfmph hcvicw'd. 
He caught> Me xmly Idokt Wd he iiMd'd : 
But now the inelanchdllj ijfoiith lacrires 
Thto* fftady <Troyes, and Waocdeis thto* the Biiars 
Sad and alone : At laft beneath a (hade ^ 

Of i^ceading Blm and Beech fiipinely laid > 
He figh'd, he fliook hrskead, and thus he jEUd:^' 
/hen I fo lonfp, C6 fiiithftlfy did wooe, 
^nd did%h^ C6iiftan(7 and Tiuth cotUd do, 
A^hy is my Suit fcfhs'd, nrf Prayers In vaitt, 
Ktid waiin Ehdeavoors damp'd by cold difHain^ 
Muft Slrghts the lean lew^ttds of Vitttic prove! 
Unhappy tyafhnrr, fatal in thy iove! • -IBciei 

Xong drought the FhiV^s, anti ilbiitis the lab'rine 
And imfliccciifhl Lbv^hlth tntii'd th^e. 
This Heaven, (had I oWetv*d the Ottkn <ircll) 
As confcioas of my l^ate, did oft foretell j 
It (howM nty flattering liope fltotdtl difappear> 
And wafte like Vapours toft in flitting Air. 
Laft Hight when carefh| of xtiy Flodcs I went 
To ice my Lambs were fed, ^and Folds -were ^cnt.l 
A Flame (honie round my Head, but foonthe Light 
Decay'di and all around ftood deepdk ^Ight. 
"Bvxt h'VYgnU fo arerfetoliovc! 
Could ifOne of all the Kiral Shephenh move? - 
Ah, t^Hf how I' enVy* thy Succefs ! 
Thy Fortune greater, tho' thy Charms were lefi : 
Without a long fatifluc, and tedious Suit 
The Door was open% and y oa reach'd the Fmit ^ 
Oh how I pine at thy (hrprizing Joys ! 
Dif ^n^mV, (he is partial in her Choice., 
Tet bn^e I hop'd (what cannot Love perfwade?) 
Most kind xetuim fiom the obliging Idald r 
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Her Looks were foft, fmilcs on hci Cheeks did lyc. 
No cloudy frowns obfcur'd the pleaimg Skj : 
Nor oeiil<i I thXek that e'er the lime would come 
"Vt'hcn conftant Love fconldprovc the Lover's doom: 
The Floweis 1 pluckt, the Garlands which I wore 
She took, and wore as Badges of my Love : 
She heard my Songs, nor did my Act contemn. 
And fometuDCs fhe would fioop to be my Theme : 
Dam At AS envy'd, Colin tun'd my I-ay$, 
Whilft ihe fate by, and gladly heard het ptaifc : 
Sooner Ihall Dolphins o*ei the Mountains fvim» 
Does graze on Floods, and Bees forget their Thime} 
Than i that day, when with a fmile flic led 
The joyfiil ty£gon to hci pcomis'd Bed. 
With what a high difdain he marcht along. 
And proudly look^ on the ddpaidng Thiongj 
Tet he ne*er fed the Flocks, ne'cx pent the Fold, 
Kor bore the Summer's Heat, noi Winter's cold j 
But he had Weahh, and that alone beoay'd 
Ifhe hcedlefs Mind of the unthinking Maid. 
Curft be the wietch that fiift ^lid Gold diipcDfe, 
And lobb'd the happy Plains of Inaoccace 1 
Am I refused becaufe my Suit was piain. 
The aitlefs Couitihip of an humble Swain}. 
You know me not, noi yet the Fains I took, 
Whiift t/£g9n flcpt, to feed the weary Flock; 
How often have the Nymphs beheld me iweac 
JJcncath the Fury of the Summcr*s Heat, 
How often feen the Froft bind up my Hair, 
And cry 'd, Ah DAfhnis^ worn with too much Care! 
But lyhat avails my Care, what boots my Pain, 
But only yields a larger (bbjcft to complain. 

THE 
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ASTRyEA REDUX. 

f Poem in the bappy Rejioratlon and Rc' 
turn of His Sacred Majefty C U A A L £ $- 
the Sec4mf^ 16C0. 

By John Drtdin. 

Jtm redit & Virgi^ ndeutu Sammia ttiffm. Virg; 

NO W with a general Peace the Woild was blefi-^ 
While Ouis, a Woild divided ftom the xeft> 
A drea4fiil Quiet felt, and wpifer fax 
Than Aims* a fiillen lateival of War: 
Thus when black Clouds draw down the laboring 
£'e£ yet abroad the winged Thunder flies> [Sfciec, 
An horrid StiUnefs ^rft invades the £ax. 
And in that filence we the Tempeft fear. 
Th* Ambitious Swede like refile& Billows toft. 
On this hand gaining what on that he loft, ^ 

Though in his life he Blood and Ruin breathM, 
To his now guidelels Kingdom Peace bequeath*d. 
And Heaven that ieem'd regaxdiels of out Fate, 
Vox France and Sfain did Miracles create^ ' 
Such mortal Quarrels to compofe in Peace 
As Nature bred and Int'reft did encreafc, . 
We figh*d to hear the fair Iberian Bride 
Muft grow a Lilie to the Lilies fide. 
While our aofs Stars deny'd ns Charles his Bed, 
Whom oux firft Flames and Virgin Love did wed. 
For his long absence Church and State did groan ; 
Madnefs the Pulpit, Fa&ion feiz'd the Throne) 
Experienc'd Age in deep defpair was loft 
Td lee the Rebel thrive, the Loyal croft : 
Touth that with Joys had unacquainted been, 
Envy'd Qxay haixs that once good Days h^d icot: 
you l^ M 
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\re tkoaght om Sixes, not with thai own cbntcatt 
Had e'er wc came jro age mmx tmtifm ipeot. 
Kor could ou Nobles hope» tfacii bold AttetnfC 
Who xttin'd Crowns, would Coronets exempt : 
For -when b^ their dcfigniag Leades tanght 
9o ftfifae m ^w*r vlucfa f»r diemiclTcs thef ftn^t. 
The VuJgax gollM into AcbeUioB, amM, 
Their blood to adion by the Prize was wanned. 
The Sacred Fmple thai «a4 Scadet Gown, 
Like fanguine Dye, to Elephants was fliown. 
Thos when the bold Tyfb^em fcai'd the Skjr, 
And forcM Great Jroe from his own Heaven to Bf, 
(What fing, whatCrown ftom Ticaibn's reach is fine. 
If J^e and iititven can violated be?) 
The IciTer Gods that ihar'd his pfo(p*zoas Srat«b 
AH fuiFer'd in the Exil'd Thmd'tei's Fate. 
The KabUe now fhch Freedom did enjof. 
As Winds at Sea, diat ufe it to deftroy : 
Blind as the Cych^Sy foi^ stsr wild as he. 
They own'd « law!e6 fiivage Liberty, 
I^e chat our painted Aneeftoxs ib piiz'd 
£*cr Erapttes Arts their Btcafts had eivili^d. 
How Great wete then onr Cfjarleshh Woes, who tlits 
Was ibrc'd to MFct for HitHifelf and ns ! 
He tofeM'by Fare, and httrried tip and down. 
Heir to his Father's Sorrows, with his Crown, 
Could tafie noiweets of Touth's defited Age, 
. But found his Life too true a Ftlgtimage. 
Vnconquer'd yet in that forlorn Eftate 
His Manly Coufage o v ciCA nic his Fate. 
His Wotmdshe took like T^msns'tm his Sreaft) 
Which by his Vittne were with Laortls drcft : 
A« Souls reach ffeav'n while yet in Bodies peofi 
So did he live above his Baniteient. i 

That Sun, which we beheld with cour'ned eyei. 
Within the Water, mov'd along the Skies. 
How eafie 'tis when Deftiny proves kind, 
"With^iU-^iead SaUs^ to xua before the Viad ! 
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(Ut tkole that *g«ail ftiif Oalf > lavrtring |0« 
^ui]b be at oace Mfolv'd »d skUfi^ too. 
3e would not like faft Or^o Hope pmeat. 
But ftay'd and futfeiM ffoztuac to npcat. 
Thefe Vinues Qa^m in a Sttaiigtt foi^t i 
And Pifo to Ad<^od ^mpiie brouglic. 
How ^^U I then my doubtful Thoughts espKA^ 
That mu^ ki« ^utf^ii^gs both legott and hicff I 
For when his «a«lf Valoitt Heavfn had cioft» 
And all at fFVrc'/M- but the Honout toft. 
Forced into EaUc from hts rightful Thtoae, 
He made ail CQiti»tii«s where h« came his own* 
Atid viewing Alioaatchf feoiet Axts.of fway 
A JBLoyal F^^x fi9f..thetr KingdomsJ^. •« 

Thus baui^M Z>4«W ip«0t abfoad his imrm* 
>Vhen to be God's AMifited was fatsOfime^. 
And when xeftpc'd made hia pioud Neighbours wt 
Thofe choice jlemsiiks he fcom his Tcavels dievr i ' 
Not is he only by AlEUftioas Ihowa 
To conqucx others Malms, but mle his own: 
B.ecov'rijag hatdly what he loft befei»» 
His Ri^ht indears it much, his f fuchafe mote. 
Inui*d to ^wfutt %^ni h9 ^wat CO icigii^ 
Ko rafh pioceduie will his Anions ftain* 
To bu<*Ae4 fipe9*d by 4igci|iv« thought. 
His future rulp if i%\o Method brought : 
As they who £icft ^lOfatf ion uudtiftand, 
With eaUe^^dAiUeffach a-Msftei^s hand 
Weil might ^t AnniAiic Poets then confer 
On Kightii the honoured aame of c$uHfelhr, 
Since ftmcfliifiih X4fes of profp'rous fortune bHad, 
We Light, j^W^ i^ <HL<h A^Bi^ions find. 
, la fuch iiivff6$'m 1>^ Scepters train'd. 

The name ^ Grt^f his Hmwn Gra^ddro. g«4n'd s 
Who yet a &iqg 4lpius ia Hame iiad Right,, 
With hunger, cold tad ailgcy Jt^ve did fight^ 
Shocked t^ a C*veiiaotlpg League's vaft fbw*rs» 
Ks holy and jU QfiXkfilkk as oors t 
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'Till Foftmie's Ihudds (pigfat had nude it kHOfra* 
Hci blows noc fliook but cireted his Throne. 

Some Uzy Ages, loft in Sleep and Ede, 
No aftion leave to bofie Chronictes; 
Such whole Ibpine Iclicity but makes 

* In ftoij Cbn/mest ia Ep0chM*s miftakes ; 
0*ec wihom Time gently Aakes his wings of Down, 
'Till withliis filcnt Sidde shey afe mown: 
Such is aoc CksrUs his too too afHve age. 
Which goremM by tha wild diftempet'd lage 
Of (bme blade Stax infefting all the Skies, 
Made him at his own coft like Jiiam wife. 
Ticmble, ye Nations, who (bcore be^ie, 
I.aught at thoie Aims that *galiift om felves weboiCy 

' KoozM }tf the lalh of his own ftnbbom Tail, 
Our Lion now will ibieign Foes aUkil. 
With %Algs who the facied Altar ftrows ? 
To all the iearGods cb»rlis an OflFethig'Owes: 
A Bull to thee, ^*rtmn»u, thall be flaia, 
A Lamb to yon the Tempefts of the Main.* 
For tho(e loud Storms 'that did againft him tore, 
Have jaff his iiipwzadc*d Veflcl on the Shoze. 
Tet as wHc Aiciib mix their Colours fo. 
That by degxees they fiom each- other go. 
Black fteals unheeded fiom the neighboring white. 
Without otfending the well coi£&*ned fights 
So on us ftole out blelKd change; while «e 
Th* cfleft did feel, but fcacce the manner ice.- 
Fiofts that conftrain the giooad, and birth, de^ 

-To Flow'zs, that in its womb ^x^tSSdm^ {ie, 
l>o feldom their durping PoVr wtthdxiiw. 
Bat raging Floods pmfue their haily' Thaws 
Our Thaw was mild, the Gold atk. chased -^mtft 
But Joft in kindly heat of IcHgtbned^ay* ' 
Heav*n would no bargain, for its Ble^ngs dnv^ 
But v^at w« could not pay for, freely give. 

^T%e.PriA«t of Peace would, like himfelf, coofdr 

•A Gift uahpp'd withpur the pdflc of war. 
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t. a.s \v9 kfi€vr hi^ Bkifing's woxfiy tooklcdie 
ia«. \wc Aould know it by repeated Piay'r j ' . 

bicK flpim'd the Skies and nivHh*d Charles frotn^ . 
s li\ca.v'ii-it felf is took by violence. [thence, j 

^ott3*s foxwaid Valour only ferv'd to flicw, 
e durft. th^t duty pay we all did owe : ' | 

'\C A^tcmyt was ia\i ; but Heay*ns prefixed hone 
lot come >ro like the watchful Ttavcllor, | 

:tiat by the Moon's miftaken light did rife,^ 
^ay down again, and clos'd his weary Eyes. 
Twas A£ONKjfihom ProvidcAce deiign'd to loofb^ | 

rV^oCe seal bonds falfe Fteedom did impofe. 
rhe ble0[£d Saints that watch*d thi« ttifning Scenei i 

Did frorn their Stars with joyfiii wonder lean. 
To fec'fmali dues draw vafteft Weights along. 
Not in th^ir bulk bnt in their order ftiong. : 

Thus Jf cncils can by one flight touch reflor^, | 

Smiles to that changed fy.ce that wept befoie. ! 

With^eatedich fond Chimera's we .purfue, | 

A.S Taney fcames for Fancy to fubdue s i 

But vfhen our felves to a^ion we betake, I 

It ihuns the Mint like Gold that Chymifts make? ' 
HoN>r hard wks then bis Task, at once to be. 
What In the Body natural we Ccel ' ] 

Man's Arc4iited d^iHn^y did ordain 
The charge of MuA:les, Nerves, and of the Biain, . 
Through viewlefs CoAduits Spirits to difpenfe i 

The Springs of Morion from th^ Seat of Sende. 
*Twas not the hafty froduft of a day. 
But the well-ripeued Fiutt of wUe delay. 
He like a patient Anglero e'cx he ftiook. 
Would I6t thepi piny a while upon the hooli. 
Oux healthful food the Stomach labour^ thus, 
M firft embracing what it ftrait doth cniih. 
Wife Reaches will not vain Keceipta obtiude, i 

While growing Fains pronounce the Humours cwdc} 
Deaf to complaints they wait upon the 111, 
'Till rome faSe Crijis authorize their Skill. 
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Kor co&ki hit Ailt too dofe a Vbafd w««ir, 
To fcape their Eyes whomGidIt h^i taught to festt^ 
And guard with caitciosi that polluted neft, 
Whence Legion twice before was difpoAed. 
Once Sacred houfe, ^ich when they tnitfA in. 
They thought the place could ftnftlfic a fin j 
Xike tk^t that Tainly hopM kind Heav'n would wtnlr, 
While to ezceft on Martyrs Tombs they dtiak. 
And as devourer Turks fitti warn their 'S«b1s 
To part, before they ta&t forbidden B0«4s, 
So thefe when their blitck Cthnes they went ahonti 
Firft ttxneiy cfaarm'd their ufeleis Confcience out. 
Ectij^ton's Name againft it felf was made 3 
The Shadow ferv'd the Subftance to Invade : 
Like Zealous Mifltons, they did Care pretend 
Of Souls in Ihew, but niade the Gold theft end. 
Th* incen/ed Pow'rs beheld with iicorn from high 
An Heaven {b far diftant from the Sky, 
Which duift, with horfes hoofs that beat the Grosad 
And jMartial Btafs, bely the Tfiunder's Sound. 
'Twas hence at length juft Vengeance thought it & 
To (peed theif Ruin by their impious wit. 
Thus SforzA^ curs'd with a too fcttile brain, 
Loft by his Wiles the Pow'r his Wit did jaili; 
Henceforth their Fogue mu^ jf^cnd at le£fer rates 
Than in its Flames to wrap a Nation's Fate. 
SQ&L*d to live, tlicy arc like MtUts f^^ 
, A vixtdoua Shaflio withiil us to beget. 
For by example moft We finn'd»bcfote. 
And glafs-like cleamefs mlatwrth frailty bore. 
But fince xeformM by what.wc did amifsj 
We by o»i litif*riligs learn to prize our bUfs. 
Like early Lovers whofe unpra€lis*d hearts 
Were long the May-game of malicious arte. 
When oiiee they £nd their Jealoufles were vain. 
With double heat renew their Fires again. 
'Twas this prodUcM the Joy, that hurried o^ct 
$ach fwaim* of E^gU^ *to the Neighb^nng- Aore^ 



I 



MlSOELLAHY PoEMS.^ 24> . 'l 

To fetch rhac *fi^ey bf wlbkh Bataviatntdc 

So ricK aiBcnds fei otu imporcttih'd Trade. *l 

Oh bad yon fecn fiom Sthtvelines barren Shofe, 

(Crowded with troops, and barien now no more,) 

AfiNOed lf«//«ni to his Farewcl bring 

True Sorrow, lt»lland to regret a King! ' . 

Vhile waiting him his Royal Fleer did tide. 

And williiif Winds to theif lowr'd Sails denied. 

The wa^^cring Stfeamers, Flags, and Scandart out> 

The merxy Seamens rode but chearfbl Shout 5 

And la{^ the Cannons voice that fliook the Skies, 

And, as it farts in (Udden £zt£f(ies. 

At ooce bereft m both of Ears and Eyes. 

The Nn/eby^ novr no longer En^/sniTs ihame^ 

But betrei tobe kftt^in Charles his natne, 

(Liike fbme uacqiiai Bride in nobler fiieets) 

Kecetvet her Lord : The joyful London meets 

The Brincety Torj^, hlm(elf akme a freight ; 

The^xu//r-/««r# gtoansbeneathGreatG/MrcV^rr's wcxght« 

Secure as when the tii^hyn breeds, with theie. 

He that was bom to dxown might crofs the Seas. 

Heav*n could not own a Providence, and take 

The Wcsdth three Nations ventur'd at a (lake. 

The fame lAduigeace Cbarhs his Voyage Uefs'dy 

Wkich JA his right had Miracles confefs'd. 

The Winds that never Moderation knew,^ 

Afxaidto blow too much, too faintly' Uew^' *' 

Or out of bieath wkh joy could not enlarge 

Their ftiaightncd LQogs,oi confcious of theix Charge,, 

The Britifli ^mfhitrju fmooth suid clears 

In richer Abuio never did appear : 

Proud her returaing Prince to entertain 

With the fujbmitted Faices of the Main. 

AN,D "welcom now {Gnat Monarchy) to yOUr own^ 
Behold th' approach ing.Cli^ of Albion : 
It is no longer Motion cheats your view, 
Ai you meet ie^ the Land approacheth you. - 
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The La^d murns, and in the white it wttXB, 

The maiks of Penitence and Soxiow bears. 

Dot yoq, whofe Goodners youi Defcent doth (hew» 

Toui Heav'nly Parentage and Earthly too 1 

By that fame Mildnefs,' which your Father's Ccowm 

Before did raviih, K^iall (ecure your «wn. 

Kot ty'd to rules of Policy, yon find 

Revenge lefs fwect than a forgiving mind* 

Thus when th' Almighty would to Mtfes give 

A fight of all he could behold and live { 

A Voice Ijefore his £nuy did proclaim 

Leng-fufering, Goodnefs^ iitrcy in his Maine. 

Y^or Pow*r to JofUce doth fubmit your Caii(<*» 

Your Goodnefs 9nly is above the Laws 3 

Whofe rigid Letter while pronoonc'd by yon 

Is fofter made. So winds Uiat tempefb brew 

When through* *Ara^ian Groves, they take thmr flighty 

Made wanton with rich Odours, lofe their (pighc; 

And as thofe Lees, that trouble it, refine 

^he agitated Soul of Generqus Wine, 

So tears of Joy for yoiu returning fpilt, 

Work out and expiate our former Guilt* •' * 

Methinks I fee thofe Crowds on I>tver*i Strand^ . 

Who in their hade to welcom you te Land 

Cho'ak'd up the Beach with their ftill growing ftoce» 

And made a wilder Tprrent on the Shore. 

While ipurr'd with eagec thoughts of pail Delist* 

Thofe who had feen you, couR a fecond fights ■ 

Preventing fiill your Steps, and making ha^c 

^o meet you often wherefoe'er you paift. 

How ihall I (peak of that triumphant Day 

When you renew'd th' expiring Pomp ofJddyl 

(A Month that owns an Inteieft in your Names 

Tou and the Flow*rs areets peculiar Claim.) 

That Stajr that at your Binh (hone out fo bri^t» 

It ftain*d the duller Sun*s Meridian lights « 

Did once again its potent fires renew. 

Guiding our £yes to find and worihip you. 
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And now Time's whiter Series.- is begun, 
vriiich in foft Centuries fhalf (moothly run 3 
Chofe Clouds that overcaft your Morn (hall %, 
3ifpcll*d to faithcft Corners of the Sky. 
3ur Kation, with united Int'reft bleft, 
fi^ot now content to poize, (hall fway the reft. 
Abroad your Empire fhall no Limits know. 
But like the Sed iii boundlefs Circles flow. 
Your much lov*d Fleet fhall with a wide Command . 
Beiiegc the petty Monarchs of the Land : 
And as bid Time his Off-fpring fwallow'd dowa. 
Out Ocean in its depths all Seas (hall drown. 
Their wealthy Trade from Py rate's .Rapine free. 
Our Merchants (hall no more Adyeat'rers be : 
Nor in the fartheft Eait thdfc Dangers feat 
Which humble HolUhd muft diflemble here. 
S^Ain to yonr Gift alone her Indies owes, . 
Por what the Powerful takes not, he beftows. 
And Fr'dnce that did an Exile's Prefencc fcar> 
May J-uftly apprehend you ftilltoo near. 
At home the hateful Names of Parties ceaft. 
And faftious Souls are weary' d into peace. 
The dilbon tented now arc only, they 
Whoife Crimes 4>cfote did your juft Caufc betray : 
Of tli<y(e-jrour Edlfts' (bme leclium from Sins,,, 
But moft your Life and bleft Erample wins. 
Oh happy Prince, whom Heav'n hath taught the w»f 
By paying Vowsj. to have more Vows to pay I . 
Oh h^ppj Age ! Oh times like.tHofe alone,^ . 
By Faterefervd for great .Aa^uJHs Tyrone ! ' 
'When the Joint growth of Arms and Arts fofefiidK^.^ 
The Wbdd a Monarch, and that Monaidv r^M^ . , 
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7*0 Bis Sacred Majfsty, a Pane- 
gyrick on His Coronationy 1660. 

By Mr* EJryd&n. 

IN that wild Deluge where the World wasdiown'd, 
When Life and Sin one coHimo« Toiiib hadfouod, 
The firft fmall Prolpcft of a rifing Hill 
With various Notes of Joy the Axk did £11 r 
Tct when that Flood in its own depths was dxewn*<i| 
It left behind it falfc and llipp'ry Ground -, 
And the >more folcmn Pomp was ftill dcfcrxM 
Till new-born Nature in frcfli Looks appeas'di 
Thus (Royal Sir,) to fee you lan4ed hcsc 
Was cau/e enough of Triuxnjph for a Yeax: 
Nor would your Ca^c thofc gloxi«us Joys t$g^ 
Till they at onec might be (ecure and great : 
Till your kind Beams by their continu'd.ftay 
Had warm'd the Grouod, add cali'd the Damp ^^^f* 
Such Vtipours, while yout pow'xful Latfu«wedo«> 
Thenfooneft vaniih whenthe^ higf^cSt Kii«.^ 
Had greater haftc thcfc fa<:«d M^^t*^^^,^ 
S6me guilty Months had in jomX^umshM im^^ 
But this untainted Year is aU your q«k4« 
Tou; Glory's nv^y without oiii Jpomes li^ A*«* 
We had not yet exhauiled all ouc Sco£e> 
When' you lefrelhM oui Joys by adding si(K«< 
As Heav'n, of old, difpensM Celeftial P«k» 
Xou g^ive us Manna, and ftill give us oew. 

Now our rad.&.uins axe xemov'd ffo«x (ifif^ 
The Scafon too comes fraught with newPeJigfat i 
Time fccms not now benearh his Years to ftoop, 
Kor do his Wings wifii fickly Feathers droop : 
Soft wcftern Winds waft o'crtlie gaudy Spring, 
And open*d Scenes of Flow*rs and BlolToms biiflg 
To grace this happy iUy^ while you apfcac 
Not Kiog of us aioac biil of the leax. 



lU Eyes yo\» dttm^ and witli tiie Eyes cshc KQact, 
>f your own Pon^ youc felf the gzcateft fait: 
^oud Shouts t^« Nation^s Happiiwis ptodaiav 
\.nd Hear'tt this Day is feafted with yoin NamCk^ 
foui Cavalcade tlie faix SpeAatois view, 
Bxomtheix kigK Sca&dings, yet look up to jotu 
Fi0in. yonc bttve TxaLa each (lAglca out a Bccy> 
And iong;i to date a Cooqueft £tpm youx Day; 
Now chacg'd with R&effiogs while you ieek fep«6^ 
Officio(ia» SlumbejES hafte yom £yea co dofe : 
And glAjtious Dreams ftaod wady to reft axe 
The pleafi|»g Shapes of jUI you Q.w beiFoie. 
Next, tQ tbe iacred Tcmplft you are led, 
V/here waits & Crown for your more facred Head t 
How juijiy f£om the Church tl^n Crown is d«r» 
Preferv'd fioia R.uin and reftot'dby yon! 
IKe grateful Qiurt thfltr Harmomy empioy 
Not to makje grearet bur more fokmo Joy. 
Wijipc (ott and warn your Nam^ is fenc oa hi^K^ 
A» Ir lames do on the Wings of InconCe fly ; 
Mufick, Mr ii^fU loftj in vainiiKt htidga.'. 
Her choic^^l Notes to pnuft tlie beft of Kixigs : 
Hex xnc^ng Strains in you % Tomb have fo«ii4. 
And lye like Beea i<i their ovaS««4tii0rs daovn^ 
He that bxoiught Feacf and DiAfOtd could atnnft:^ 
His Name is Miifiad of it fdifalonA.. 
Kow whUe the facxcd OU i^ims yom; Hoad* 
And fragrant Scenic begun &«in yon^ asc^isead 
Through. th« laigfr Darned the Beoplca joyful Sooadl 
S<^ bad^ »a ^1 ^reTtiv'd' inihadUiwld Qtouod } 
^hich in one Ble&ag max deiornda on yon. 
As heightned Spifits faU iftrifthec Dort. ^^ :. 
Not that wt Wiihcs d» mts»& ysm St»x»y: 
Sail of youf ictf yQH caa tdaiil: na raorci/ 
We add noi to yosr Qidtjk but isoiplAy 
Out timpiiJiA Angela ioi «ipM£ihg. Jojv 
Not is it Duty ox Qu« Hop«a Momo; 



afz 7i* First Paut of 

We luiow thofe BleflUngs which we moil foMtfkt 
And judge of futuie by paft Happinels : 
No Pipmiie can oblige a. Piince Co mach 
Still to be good, a5 long to have been (bdi. 
A noble Emulation heats yow Bieaft, 
Andyont own Fame now robs you of yoor Reft: 
Good-AftioAs ftill muft be maintain'd with good> 
As Bodies nouzifliM with xcferabUng Food;.. 
Tod have already <|uench*d fedmoas Biand ; 
And Zeal (which burnt it) only waims the X«afid. 
The jealoos Sc&b that daie not cruft thcii Caife 
So fax fxom theii own will as to the Laws» 
You fox their Umpite and their Synod take* 
And their Appeal ^one to'' C^fnr make. 
Kind Heaven fo rare a Temper did provide* 
That Guilt repeating might in it confide. 
Among onr Crimes oblivion may be fct, 
Bnt 'tis our King^s Fetfc^ion to forget. 
Vixciiea unknown to thefe rough Nocthem Climef 
From milder Heav'ns you briDg,withoiit theirCximes: 
Tout Calmneis does no after-^orms provide, 
Mor feemiflg Patience mortal Anger hide. 
When Smpire firft from Families did fpringi 
Tben ew ety Father govem'd as a King } 
, But yon thai area Sovereign' Ftince, allay* 
Imperial Fow'r j»ith yobr paternal Sway. 
From thoie great Cares when eafe your Soul imheads. 
Toot Fleafures are defign'd to iftoble Ends : • 
Bom to command the Mafhefs df the Seas, 
Tout Thoo^htsthemfclve^in that blue Empireplcift. 
Hither .in Summer £v*nings yon repair 
To take the fraifcheur of <he purer Air : 
Undaunted here 70a ride when Winter raves, 
With CMfdf's Heart that loie above the Waves. 
More I could ling, bur Fe^r xny ^umbei^ fisys % 
No Loyal 5u|>j^a: dates tharCeutage praiie. 
In ftately Frigats mdft delight you Bad^ 
Wkcic wcU'diavn^ Batc«ls jbe j^oi fli«ttial ilMt 
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what to youz Caies we owe,, isleatnt from heace^ 
Wheik ev'n youiPltaliues fexvcfoi one Defence 
Beyond yonx Coait flows in th' admitted Tide> 
Where tu new DCjpihs the wond'ring Fiflies glide i 
Here in. a ILoyal Bed the Waters fleep, 
"WheR tiz*d at Sea within this Bay they cieep. 
Hece thc< miftiuftful Pou} no haim fuifpe^8> 
So fafe are all things which out ICing pioted^. 
From youf lov'd Thamts a Bieifing yec is dMe» 
Second alone to that it bj:ought in you i 
AQ^ecn, ffom w^ofe chai^ Womb, oxdain'd by Pat^ 
The Souls of Kings unborn fox Bodies wait. 
It was your Love befoie myde Difcoxd ceafc : 
lout L.ov«Lis deftin*d to your Country's £eace. 
Both Indies. (Rivals in your Bed) provide 
With Gold or Jewels to adorn your Bride^ 
This to a mighty King piefents rich Ore^ 
Wi^e that with Incenfe does a God implore. 
Two l^ingdoms wait your Doom, and as you chufe^ 
This muft receive a Crowo, or that moft lofe. 
Thus fronryour Royal Oak, like 7«t/r'sof old. 
Are answers fought, and defilnies fore<-told : 
PropitLoas Oracles aie begg*d with Vows^ 
And Crowns that grow upon the facred Boughs. 
Your Subjeds,- while you weigh the Nation's Pat^ 
Sufpend to both their doubtM Love or Hate: 
Chuie only^ (Sir,) that fo they may po^fbfi 
>h ith their onn Peace their Childrens UappineGu 

To my Isri Chancellor, pre< 
finted w New- Years-Day^ i66,z^ 

■ Bf Mr, Datben. 

WHile.ftaitcuag Cieads ofiicttifly appeac. . i 
To give thcmfclvcs,notyoi]yaBhiij^y ^^^ 
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7or could anorher in your Keom h«f « beCB> 
Except an Biiipdii«A hffd cofike between. 
Veil may ke then to you his Cares impart* 
ind Aare his Siiidea where he fhares his Heattj! 
n yoa his Sleep ftill ^akes j his neftfiiMs fitid 
rheii ihate of Bns'nefs m your lelfring Mind : 
So when the weary Sua his ^ace lefigns, 
He leaves h^ Light, and by Reflexion flunes. 

Juftice, t>af iifs and frowns where publickLaw^ 
Exclude- faft Merty ftcfm a private Caaf>, 
In youz Tiubanal lAoft h«t (elf does pleafe ; 
There cmly fmiles because (he liyesat eafe ; 
And, like young Drnfid^Rndi herftrength themote^ 
>^hen difincumbtr^d &oin thofe Arms ffte wore : 
Heaven v^ould yourKoyiil Mafterfhould exceed 
Moft in that- Vittae, which wemeft did needs 
And his mild Father (^ho too late dfd flad 
All Mercy vain, bufr what with fow'^was joia^d^)^ 
His Catal Goodne^ left to fitter' Times, 
Not to lAcreafe but to abfolve our Crimes: 
But when the Heir of thi s ?aft Trcafute knem ' 
How large a Legacy was left to you, 
(Too great for any Subje6k to letain,) 
He wi&Iy ty*d it to the Crown again: 
Yet paifia^ ififoi^h yOur Haifds it gathei^s tnor^ 
As Streams,ei»OBgh Miaes, beafTinfture-cftheltOrOi: 
While Smp'rique Pofiticiaas ttfe deceit^ 
Bic^ what the^ give, and care bat by a Cheat j 
You bokUy flkew that^ill which they pretend, 
Aad woilbby Means as noble as your End: 
Which (hottid you veil, we might unwind theCIue^. 
As Men daKatttfe^ tiU we came tayou. 
Ai^.as the Indies were not fouad, beifore 
Thofe rich ferf^meS) which from the happy ftote*' 
The \^ia4s upon theic Balmy M^iags convey'd, 
Whofe guilcy S^eiae(^#rft theitjK^U^Odd betray M|. 
So by your Counftls we ate hroil|ft||i^ Tiew 
A xich aad wiMrovffM W^d In yoa^ . • 
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By yoa ooi MonafclL <loes that fame alGire, 
Which Kings mnft ha«cw or cannDt live iecure ; 
Foi profp^ioiii Pcinces gain tbe&r Subjeds Heart, 
WhQ4ove that Fcai/e ia which thcmfclTes hare put: 
By yoa he fita thofe Sabjefts to obey. 
As Heaven's Eternal Mooaich does convey 
His Pow*c aolecn, and Man to his Defigas,. 
By his height Miniftets the Stais inelines. 

Out letting Sim £pom hia declining Sf€ikt^ 
Shot Beams of Kindnefs on yoa, not of- heat: - 
And when his Love was boaided in a few. 
That weie unhappy that they might be tnie ; 
Made you the Fav*iite of his laft fad Times, 
That is a SufPiei in his Sbhje&s Ctlmes : 
Thus thoie BiA Favoois yoa.ieceiv'd vece (entt 
Like Heav'os iewaids> in eaxthiy fnniihmept> 
jTet Fortune,, conscious of yonr Deftiny, 
Evhi.then took caie to lay you (Mly hjz 
And wiapt yotti^te among her piectoos Things*. 
Kept ftdh to be unfolded with your •King's. 
Shewn all at, once you datled fo ooi Eyes, 
As new-born P^m did the Gods iiupnic s 
When fpiingtng forth from foveas new-clolxng woooi* 
She ftmck the waxlike Spear into <hc Gfovnd j. 
Which ^rootipg leaveadid fiiddcnly iiicloi^y . 
4Ad peaceful Olives ihgded 9s they < ofiv 

How ftrangtly a^ive ut the Arts of Peaces 
Whofe reftlefs Motions lefs than Wars do ctafc! 
Peace is not fieed from labour hut from aoUe ; 
And Wax more forc( but not more Paina employs* 
Soch is the mighty Swiftness of yoiu Miad» 
That (like the Earthfa,) it leaves out Scofe behifl^ 
While you (b fmoQ|;|^^ turn and loul oui Spheai» 
That rapid M^ioa «ioes but Keft a|^pe4t« 
For as in. l^a^ure's Swiftnefs, with the thKwg. 
Of flying Od>s while ours it boi» ^ong» > 
All feeq»& at j^fl to rh« deluded £y^ : . 
(Mov'd by thc,So«a Qf .th« fiune hMM»y^) 
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>o carjy' d' on by jouc unnrearied CAie, 

Ve left in Pesce, and yet iii motion fliait. . 

Let Envy then thofe Crimes within you ice, 

:roin which the h^ppy nevtt muft be fiee $ 

[Envy that does with Mifciy refide, 

rhe Joy and the Revenge of luinM Kridej) 

Think it not hard^ if at Co cheap t Rate 

Yon can iecuze the Condaocy of Fate» 

Whofe kindnefs fent, what does theiif Malict {ecQSJ 

By ie0er Ills the gzcatei to redeem. 

Nof 6«n we this weak iKow*i a Tempeft call. 

But drops of heat that in the Sua-ihine fall. 

You have already weaiy'd Fortune fo. 

She caaaot farther be your Friend oi Fot^ 

Sut fits aU breathleis, and admires to feel 

A fate fo weighty, that it fiops her Wheel. 

In all things eHe above our humble Fat^ 

Your equal Miad yet fwells not into State, 

But like- fome Mountain in thofe happy Ifics, 

V/here in perpetual Spring young Nature fmiles» 

Your Greatiners fhew»^ no horror to affright. 

But Trees for ihade, and Flowers ta court the Sight ^ 

Somatimes the Uill&bmits it felf awhile 

In fmall Defcem», which do its height beguile j 

And fometimes mounts, but fo as billows- play, 

Whole rife not hinders bttt makes ihoit oui way» 

Your Brow ..which does no ftta of Thunder knon^ 

Sees rouling Tempefts vainly beat below; - 

And (like Olympm top,) th* Imp.reffioA wears ' 

Of Love and Friendfhip writ in former. Years. 

Yet unimpair'd with labours or with time 

Your age but (eems to a new Youth to climb-. 

Thus Hear'aif bodies do our jcj|^ begets 

And meafure Chinge» but ihare^no part of it« 

And ftill it fliftll wishdut a weight incieaie. 

Like this Kcw-Yeai, whofe motions never cea(e ^ 

For fince the glorious Courie you have begun 

Is led by cHud%Jsi§i asthtt h by the Suoi^ 






%fS The First Paat €f. 

It moft both iMigfeftIcA ani iaa not cJ piovt^ 
Becaofc tlw Coiircr of it is abtfvc. 



0;» tie Death ef A&. Wa l l e r^ 

Bf 11^. BeTILL HtGGONS. 

AH ! had thy >ody lafted, as thy Name) 
Secuie of Life, as noir tfaoo ait of VaMf i 
Thou hai'ft mote Ages thas old Mr>f#r^eefl: 
Mot had thy 9b&^ mote Immeieat bees. 

To thee alone wc aie beholden more 
Than all the Foets of the Times bcfoie. 
Thy Mufe ia^ii^d vntk a gemcder RagCi 
Pid &i£t lefittfi the Geaiais of out Age. 
In thee a eiaas and female $oftnd» ihtnM/ 
With Mafculine Vigour, foice» and Judgment j«ui'<L 
Ton, in foft Sttatns>for Cootts and I*adics, fiag^ 
So natttial yoni Thoqgfaf , fo fweee yont Song, 
The gentle Sex did ftlU paxtake your IJaaie, 
And all the Coynefs of yoot Miftiefs blasK; 
Still mov'd with yais» did the lame TaflioDi fijMi, 
And vow'd that SMlMrifs^ was mkiod. 

Oh^ may the Wotid ne^er loft f^ biave %¥\imti 
May one fuceead m> Gem'nsy and in Fame. 
May, ftom thy Un, finnc Phmmtty Waiiir, rife, 
Whom the admijing Wotld, like thee, may fozti 
May be» in thy immortal Mumbcis, fing, 
And paint the Gloiies of out matdikfs King: 
Oh ! ma^ his Vede of mighty W^ltr tafte. 
And mend theoaniiog Age, as you dleiaft. 

Wi^in that faesed tile, vlkem Kfngt do coae, 
Both to seceive thek Ctovrns, and findr a TOBb» 
Thcte is a lonely Ifie $ wMich h0if Place 
The lafting Monuments of f oets grace. 
Thithm^ amongft tii.'in^aSKd' Train, 'Convey, 
And, in dicii Company, his Aihcs lay : 
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^et him. with Sf^nt^w and fteat a«i/«f be, 
le, who is much die gieateft of the Thsce. 
rho' there fo miaay Ciowns and Mities If c, 
Fof Kiiiss» ttid S^lbiiits, arweli u wCf muft die) 
rholle venerable Walls were nerei Utft, 
>mce their Foundation) with a nohlez hxut^* - 

With them, great Soul, tfaou.lhaltlA]noitallire» 
\nd, in thy deathieft Nttoiberr, Fare fiovive : 
Fieib, as thy Saekmiff^i Beauty, fixU 
rhy Bays fliail grow, which Time «an sever kilU 
Far as oux conqu'rtng Brmfh JLyim roars, 
Far as the Poles, or the remoccft. ^ore$, 
Where-e'f r is known or hctttd .die Sa»gUfb Hame» 
The dilUnt Wotld Oiall hear of fFit//ff»& Pasne. 
Thou only ihalt with- Mamce^s felf ei^ijie. 
And all the World, in the fiifnevaiBcA Fnei 
When HofiMs and fam'd Vngii^^ whiatail 
That's Greats ox Noble, ihaUiogelthex fali. 
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On the Death of E. W a l l e r, -E/fi 

By Mts^ A. BtBK. 

HO W, to thy Sacred MeaiQiyv IhXL 1 faxing 
(Worthy thy Fanse) a giateiil Qfoingf 
1, who l?y Toils of Sickneis» am. become: • 
Almoft ^ neae its thou axt to a-TetDh-f 
While every foft, and every tender Strain 
Is xuffi'd, and iU*natiir'd:gBe(wa with. fain. 
Bttt, at thy Name, my langttiibt Mnfe zcvives^ 
And a new Spark in the dull Afhes fttives. 
I heas thy tuneful Vetfet diy Seng Diviil^i. 
And am infpii'd by every chaxmtjig Line» 

But, Oh ! 

What IttTpkation, at thefecond Hand, 

Cau ^ ImmoitaJi. £lc^ Ceja«xa«di 



%6o Tie FiRrST Pakt of 

Unleis, like Pious OfiBsiiags, mine ihould be 
Made Sacied, being Confecf tte to thee. 
Eternal, as thy own Almighty Veifc, , 
Shouid be thoie Ttophies that adocn thy Heade. 
The Thought lUnftiioos, and the Fancy yoong f n 
The Wit Sablime, the Judgment Fine and'Stioftg ; ? 
Soft, as thy Notes to SMhatijfA (ttng. ^ 

Whilft mine, like Tianfitory Flowers, decay. 
That come to deck thy Tomb a fhort-liv'd Oay. 
Such Tributes are, like Tenmes> only fit 
To Ihew from whom we hold oat Right to Wtt. 

Hail,wondrotisBard,whofe H^v*^-bdm Genius fiifi 
My Infant Mtt(e» and Blooming F«ncy Nut^. 
Witlvtky foft Food <of Love 1 firft began> 
Then fed on noUer Fancgyrlck StMin, 
Numbers Sezapiiici and, at every View, 
My Soul tttefided; and much larger grew ; 
Where^'.er I read, new Raptures fek&'d ray Blood > 
Methought \ heard the Language of a God. 

Long didthe untnn'd World in Ignorance firoy, 
f roducing nothing that was Great and Ga^, 
Till Taught by thee, the true F^tick^way. 
Kough were the Trads beibre, Bull and ObAaue> 
Nor Fleadire, nor bxftxnftion conld piocnre. 
Their thoughtlefs Labour could no Paifion move » 
Sure, in that Age, the Foets knew not Love: 
That Glauming God, like Apparitions, then 
Was only talk'd on, but ne*er feen by Men: 
Darkness was o*er the Mn^s Land dKplaid, 
And ev^Ufche choftn Tribe unguided ftraid^ 
Till* bf ;thee tefcuM from t\i^EgrftUn Night, j 
They ^ow. look np, tnd view the God of Light, ? 
That taught'them how toLove,«nd how to Write ; * 
And to Enhance the SlefSngwftich Heav'n lent, 
When fox. oux^gzeat lnflrrud:or thou wert fene. 
Large was thy Lift, but yet thy Glories more j 7 
And, like the Sim, did Aill dl^enfe ^y Power, r 
Producing fomeming m^oadroiu ev'ry 'hour : ^ 
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nd, in thy Ciiculaiy Cooife^ didft fee 

^e very Life and Death of Poetry. 

hou faw^ft the Geneious Nine neglefted lie, 

lone lifthing tp their HeaWnlf Harmony ; 

rhe World bein^ grown to that low Ebb of Senfei 

fo difcfbeem the nobleft Ezf elience; 

Knd no .Bnaxuagement to Prophets (Aewny 

Who in paft Ages got fb great Renown. 

rhougk Fortune Elevated thee abore 

tts (canty. Gratitude, or fickk Loye; 

Yet, fullen with the World, untir'.d by Age, 

Scorning th* unthinking Crowd,thou quit'ft theStage^ 



On SOL irUD E, 

O! Solitude my (wecteft Choice, 
Places devoted to the Night, 
Remote froni Tiimult, and from Noiie 

Hqw you my reftlefs Thoughts deUght ! 
O Heavens ! what content is mine. 

To fee thofe T'rees which have appeafd 
Prom the Nativity of Time, 

And which all Ages have revcr'd. 
To look to day as frefli and green 
As when thci^ Beauties £r^ were feen^H 

U. 
X chearfiil Wind docs court them fo. 

And with fuch amorous Breath enfoldy 
That we by. nothing clfe can Jcnow> 

But by their Height that they are Old. : 
Hither tVic Demi-Gods did fly 

To ftek a Sanftnsity j Vvhen 
Difpleafed Jove once piercM the Sky, 

To pour a Deluge .upon Men, 
And on the(e Boughs themfelves did fa^ 
Whence they could hardly fee a Wave. 




^fi% Tiff FlU^T ?ARt rf 

Sad Philomel Dpon this Thoin» 

So auiMiflj by Fl^rs 4icft, 
In melting Noccs» hci C«fe iMoiBa 
. To enteitaitt sac* hath isoafiitis*<U 
O ! how igieeablc a Si|^ 

Thefe hanyng Mouatauis db> affCtt* 
Which the Unh^^y vfould ioTite 

To finUh all thof SonoiHs hat^ '. 

When theii haid fate onkcf them endatC' { 

Soch Woes, as only Dc«th can cue. 

IV. J 

What pietty Defolations make 

Thefe Tonems Vagabond and Fie/ce* , 

Who in Yi& heaps their Spiiag fbifiikc 

This iblitaiy Vale to pieicc? 
Then Aiding joft as SeipcAts do J 

Undex the Foot of ercty Tree, 
Thcmielves axe diasg^d to Hirers too^ 

Whctein foneftately Najdde^ 
As in hex native Bed, is grown 
A Queen upon a CkrjVttl Throne^ 

V. 
This Den bdct with Bivei-Plants, 

O ! How it docs my Senies chaim : 
Koi Elders, Reeds, nor Willows wants. 

Which the fliaip Steel did nevei hann. 
Here Kymphs which come to take the Ai^ * 

May, with fiich Diftaffs iiixnilh'd be, ,^^ 

As Flags and Rofiics can piepaie^ 

Where we the nimble Frogs may fee^ 
Who frighted to letreat do fly. 
If an approaching Man the^ fpy, 

VI. 
Here Water-Fowl repofe enjoy. 

Without the interrupting oare» 
Left Foitune Aoold their BU(s deftroy 

Mj the malioon Fowlea Snare. 
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3me ravHh'd with Co bright a Day, 
Their Feathets fijiely fntnt and Deck» 

others theii amoto n s Heats allay. 
Which yet the Waters could not check: 

11 take their ianpcent Conteat 

d this their lovely IBfemcnt. 

vn. 

ummcr's nor Wimci's bold approach^ 

This Stream did ntvcr entertain i 
^or ever felt a Boat or Coach 

Whllft either Seafon did remaia. 
^o thixfty Traveller came near. 

And rudely made bis tiand his Cup^ 
^01 any hunted Hind hath here 

Her hopelefs Life seiigned np^ 
^ot ever did the treacherons Hopfc, 
intrude to empty any .Brook. 

'VIII. 
I^'hat Beauty is there in the fight 

Of thefe old ruin'd Caftle Walls, 
(n which the utmoft Ra^e and Spight 

Of Time's worft Infiirrcaion fiiilsr 
The Witches keep th^ir Sabbath here. 

And wanton Devils make retreat, 
Who in malicious Sport appear. 

Our Senfes both t' afflift and chekt. 
And here within a thoufand Holes 
And neds of Adder-s and of Owls. 

* '*' IX. ^ 

The Raife with his dtftnal cries. 

That mortal Augtny of F»te, 
Thofe ghaftly Goblins gratifies, 

Which in theft "gloomy Places waJf. • 
On a curs'd Tree the Wind docs move 

A Carcafs, which did once bclcng 
To one that 4iangM himftlffor Love 

Of a fair Nymph that did him wrong: 
^Ko though Ac faw-'his love and Truth, 
^ah oaa I*OQk would not fave the Youchk 
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X. 

Bm Heav'a which judgech equallj. 

And its own Laws will fUU maintaia, 
ILcwaided (bon hec Cnielty 

With a deferv*d and mighty Iain : 
About this iqaalid heap of Bones» 

Her wandzing and condeoming Shade, 
Xiamcnrs in long and pieicing Groans 

The Deftiny hei Rigour made^ 
And farther to augment her Frighty 
Her Crime is ever in her Sight. 

XI. 
There upon Antidc Marble trac'd. 

Devices of ?aftimes we fee. 
Here Age has almoft quite Defac'd, 

What Lovers carv'd on ^very Tree. 
The Cellar, here, the higheft Room» 

Receives when e*er its Rafter^ fail, 
^SoiPd with the Venom and the Foam, 

Of the fly Spider and the Snail t 
And th' Ivy in the Chimney we, 
find (haded by a Walnut Tree. 

XU. 
Below there does a Cave extend. 

Wherein there is fo dark a Grot, 
That fliould the Sun himfelf defcend, 

I think he could not fee a Jot. 
Here Sleep within a heavy lid 

In quiet fadnefs locks up Senie, 
And every Care he does forbid, 

Whilft in the Arms of Negligence : 
Laadly on his Back he'c fpread. 
And (heaves of Foppey are his Bed. 

xin. 

Within this cool and hollow Cave, 
Where Love it felf might turn to let, 

Yoor £ccho ceales not to Rave 
-On hei Nam£tUf wild and nice: 
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lithei I Coftly ileal a Thought, 
And by the fofte^- Mudck made ; 
Vith a (weet Lute in Chaims well taught » 
Sometimes I f^attei hex ^fad ihade $ 
Vhilft of my Chords I make fuch choicCj 
To fervc asSody to her Voice. ' 

XIV. 
^hen from thefe Ruins I retire. 

This horrid Rock I' do invade, 
iVhofc lofty Brow feems t^ xuquire 
Of what materials Mifts are made ; 
Fiom thence defcendiag teifuxely. 

Under the Brow of tlxis fteep HilK 
It with great Plcafure 1 defcry. 
By waters undeiminM, until 
They to PaUm^n*s Seat did CUmby 
Compos' d of Spux^ges and of Slime* 

XV. 
How highly is the Faijcy pleas'd, 
To be upon the Ocean's Shore, 
When (he begins to be appeas'd. 

And her fierce Billows ^eafe to roar! 
And when the hairy Tritons are 

Riding upon the fhaken Wave, 
^ith what ftrange found they ^rike the Ak;» 

Of their Trumpets iioarfe and brave, ^ 
AVhofe ihrill Report, does every wind 
Vnto his due fubmiiSon bind ! 

XVI. 
Sometimes the Sea difpels the Sand, 

Trembling and Murmuring in th« Bay, 
And rowls its felf upon the ihells, 

Which it both brings and takes away. 
Sometimes expofes on the Strand, 

Th' etfefts oi Neptune* s Rage andScorn^ 
Drown'd Men, dead Monfters caft on Land« 
And Ships that were in Tempefts toin^ 

Vol, L N 
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where I have Ica^'d ^ftUi*^ Lore, 
. without the. pains to ftady it: ' 
. lor thy fake I in L'ovc am grown. 

With what thy fancy does parfucj 
But when I think upon my own, 

I hate it for that leafon too, 
Becaule it needs muft hinder me 
from feeing^ and from fetving thee. 

^0 Mr. RILE Y, 
Drying Mt. WaxlCIrV P/dfirr*: 

By Mr. T. Rymer. 

NOT F^leOi and Blood can 7^/<>'s Pride conia*) 
He muff fee adding ftill fome Ray Divine: 
Nor is cOnteiit when he true Likenefs ihows> 
Unlcfs'that Glory alfo crown the Brows. 
This Subjeft, 1^(/<7> this (for long has he 
Scow*rd the bright Roslds of Immortality) 
Kc<* Rapture wants : no human Touch can rc^ck 
His Lawrels, and Poctick Triumph's pitch. 
On Face and Out-fide ftay thy bold Defign; 
Tis Sacred, 'tis ^flixi*s all within. 
Thou may'ft flight Sketched of the Surface fhew, 
Not ve« the Mine,* whence God-like Treatures flow# 
Came twenty Nyrtiphs, h\i Mufe contented all, -y 
None we« away without her Gofden Ball 5 > 

The Qo^m of old were not fo liberal. ^ 

How manyj |rec from fate, fenjoy his Song, 
Drink Nedar, erer Gay, and ever Young I 
Tho* to thy Genius no Attempt is vain. 
Think not to draw the Poet, but the Mah. 
"Yet, T^/fT, ^vti thou cudlefs Fame niuft fhart J 
His Gcherous Pen thy Pencil (hall prefer, 
It draw him Man> and he make it a Star, 

• » z 
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A CharaSler 4 the ENGLISH 
J» Allufian to Tacit, dc Vit. Agtic. 
By Mr. Wolseley; 

THE Frcebcua £»^//>», Gcnerons and Wife, 
Hate CHains, but do not Government dcfpuc? 
Rights of the Crown, Tribute and Taxes, they, 
When lawfully exafted, freely pay. 
Torce they abhor, and Wrong they fcorn to bear; i 
Mor* guided by their Judgment than thcii Fcax}^ 
Jufticc with them is never held ftvcrc. 
Here Tower by Tyranny was never got $ 
Laws may perhaps enfnare them, Force cannot^ 
Rafli Counfeh here have ftill the fame Efefti 
The fureft way to reign, is to proteft. 
Kings are leaft iafe in their unbounded Willt 
Join*d with the wretched pow£r of ^ingilU 
Foxfaken moft when they're moft Abfolutc, 
Laws guard the Man, and only bind the "itatt. 
Tp force that Guard, and with the worft w joifl>| 
Can never be a prudent King's DeOgni 
What King would chuft to be a Catiline i\ 
Break his own Laws, ftake an unqacftion'i TWOflf- 
Confplre with Vaflals to ufurp his own ? 
*Tis rather fome bafc Favourite's vile Prctc^> 
To tyrannize at the wrong'd King's Expense. 
Let Fronw grow proud, beneath the Tyiant**^"^ 
WhUe the rackt People crawl and lick the Diw* 
The mighty Genius of this Ifle difHains 
Ambitious Slavery and Golden Chains. 
England to (ctvile Yoke did never bow : . 

What Conquerors ne'er prcfum'd, who daics do flO^- 
%oma» nor Norman ever could pretend . , 
To have enflav'd, but made this Iflc theix Focflfl* 
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m wf pm mm Uwhx *Ttlt tin fiHiiH dntm 

m Umgiik^ wkakjm kkim^ tmd fnxji fo much in 

OnU* Mm if yntr Q mMm n us uh vummgi ^^ 

«lfr tki Lum^^Mf if the TrntMr, mr fh$ R^jiiig Stmi 

tmr fh$ Mum IHmm tfwtsr N§» Sovn^gn^s Oi • 

nmrntfn^ ^hh tm^ nenlt he s grtmftd $mdertafnng 

to f^m while fm$f ; ^ffeei^ttf te thefe who have 

mo$hetnfih»fffs$$epurfihafefhe€>righi»l, Ihtar 

tb^ Grrmr hies made s goed Market of ft: AS hit 

Kmgs me htigbt ttf MktMifyi ef the vahtt efthe re^ 

mt^hhr fi tttham'd, that m^ a feer Pobader 

wh9 96tt U 4e glofl te wttfhif ^ fringe, is net th> 

hie te ge te tl^ ctfi efhimi But mi^ be cement to 

fie hme hete. I mtifi eemfefs Tarn ne great jfttifii 

htt$ Af/fi-^ faming mtU firve the turn to remem^ 

her a friend hy \ tfyeekUy when better is net to be 

h0d, YHfir yenr eernfirt the lineaments art truet 

And though he fate net five times to me, as he did 

H ^ yet 1 have eenfitted Hifiery\ us the Italian 

^Hknten d^, when they muld druet a Nero or u- 

€iligi]|]is thti^ they hu9e net fim the Uun^ they 



C »7> 1 

un Belf tbttr hnMgimuim by m StMiM rf him. mU 
Jmdota the Colouring from Suefonius tind Tacirtu. 
Truth is, yeu flight havt /p»r*d one fiJo of your 
MedMll : The Hesd 9#» V ii fieu to more advtu- 
sage, if si were pltu'd on a Sfike of the Tover; § 
Ihtle ruarer to the San ; iMoh lOHild then break otx 
te hotter f»fefe. Tou toll us injottr Vrtfkce to tht 
No protcftaoc Plot, th^ you fnoU he fbre^d here- 
ffter to leofue off your Modefly : I fitff^e you meem 
thiU little which is lift you: lEor it wus w^m t9 
rdgs wheu you fut out this UedmlL Never w»$ 
there prMBis^d (uch u fieeo ^ uoterious Jmf ud e mt 
in the face ofm BfiMifhU Q ov m umnt . I heiieve, 
when bo is dead, you will VMT hmo im Tbttmh- 
'SJngt, MS the Turiu did Scaaderbeg $ us if there 
were Virtue in his Boms to frefervo yoet uguiafi 
Monurchy, Tet M this while- you freteud not only 
xjtol for the Fuhlick good -, httt u tk*e wenerutioufir 
the Perfon of the King. But ulhrteu who cun fee m 
inch hefore thnUi mny enfily doted thofe gnfsfMiU' 
cits. That, it is necejfory for men en yoeer dreepu* 
fiances to pretend both, is granted you i for without 
them there cosUd bo no ground to raifo a FaShon. 
But I would ask you one ctvU queftion, fPhat right 
hss any man among you ^- or any Affectation ofmea^ 
{to eome nearer to you) who, out of Pariinoiooni, eaanet 
be €onfider*d h a fMich Cnfatjty, to neeet, as yen 
daily do^ in Famous Cluhh to vHtfy the Govern* 
went in your Difconrfts', and to libel it in- all your 
Writings f M>o made you Judges in Ifrael? Or how 
is it cmfiftent with your Zeal frr the publiek ffklfan, 
to promote Sedition? Does, your definition of ieyal, 
which is to feriee the King according to the Lous, 
allow you the Licence of traducing the Eueetttive 
toper^ with which you own. he is in^v^idi X^« 
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tomflain that his Mnjtfty has lofi th$ lov$ andwi^ 
fidencB tf his People; and by your very urging it, 
ym endetwpmt what in yen lies, to make him lefi 
them, Jill good SitbjeBs abhor the thought of Ar* 
bitraty Tower, whether it be in one or many: Tfyou 
were the Psttriotf you woidd feem^ you would not at 
this rate incenfe the Multitude to ajfume it -, for n0 
fiber tpan can fear it, either from the King's DifpO' 
fition, or his Fra^ice j or even, where you would odi" 
oufiy iay it, from his Mincers* Give us leave to 
enjoy the Covemmont and (he benefit of Laws under 
which we were bom, and which we defire to tranp 
mit to oter Pefierity. Tou are not the Truftees of the - 
fublick Liberty: And if you harve not right to peti- 
tion m ti Crowd, much lefs have you to intermeddU 
in the management if AJfmrs\ or to arraign what 
you do ma like: which in effeStis every thing that is 
done by. the King and CouocH. Can you hnstgine 
that any teafontMe man will believe you reffe£i the 
perfon ^ his Majeftyi when 'tis apparent^ that your 
Seditious Pamphiots are ftufd with pmicular Re* 
fieBums on bmt If you haoje the confidence to deny 
tbis^ 'tis eafieto be evinc'dfrom a thoufdndPaJfages, 
which J Mly forbear to- quote, becaufe r defire they 
Jhottld dio and be forgotten. I have perus'd many 
jfypftr Papers ', and to fhow you that J. have, the 
third part of your No^protcftant Ph>t is much of it 
/Men, fromyour dead Author^s Pamphlet call' d^ the 
Growth oi Popery; as manifeftly as Mtlton'i de- 
fence of the EAglilh Pe^pk, is from Buchanan, de 
jure regai tpud Scotos : Or yoicr firfl Covenant ^ 
and new Affociation, ft^ the holy League of the 
ErcQch Guiiards. Any onojwho reads DavHla, 
mMy trace your PraHices all along. Thtre wefe rh^ 
fme pretences fvr Bjtformation^ tmd Loyalty ^ th0 



ftm* JAtrfims 9f thi Ki^^^ mU tff$fiim gr§md\ 

cfi Keleltm, I knom va wMmy^ wiU tain 

it Hiprym'i ^mfd, itfh^fip U mas r4fmstd* tktu 

Poltroc M Hueoiioc mtrthtr'd ¥twci» Dukm.^ 

Guife ^ tkg t^iiMmt rf Theodore Bcia : Of 

that it 94S a HugflUDQt Mmi0if» 9tb§nmf9 cmlTd a 

prcs^jterifQ, (far 9nf Chwfb Moas (§ dmmlilb 4 

Tmet) 'mhfirfi writ 4 Tfuuif$ tftb$ U'wft^prfs «/ 

doling W muftlmiag Kifi^, of 4 iij ^ M nt P«- 

^afim tBB^ii^in: Bit I am mU$ to fnvtfim 

tb* Do&mo i/O^in, ^ Frme^d^ ^ .Bnchaaig» 

fbiU thiffit tht tiofl/t nbovtthi M^ifbsUi wbuk. 

(f I miftaki not, is ysm omt Tmdimtni^j md 

which c^iritsymr Iffoltv nof^ftbor thmk ptm £&i- 

iMg. ffbtn A Veto <f tho Iki^ of Cmammngut 

m yonrfid$^ yoH $ro 4t ro^dj/t /^ oh f rnnt^ it, ms if 

ir Win t^s*di9i(o Attmi JM vkon^fou mrofmA'd 

f^th my ftrnm, tmdyot mmft^kd Ad. of Farlia- 

nient, ypjft de^Utf that hf^m €^ yui wriU mt 

it ohlig'd hfiu . Tho.70jft^ is> fH tho fime third 

{mrt rftbo. No-proteft«Qt Plqt; wtd m ioo.fhm u 
e dm^. Tbg into Cofy (j your inimded Jl^t^' 
tion^ yo¥ mitbtr wboM^ fiifi^ ^tor Mtdomm^ But, tu 
thi Papijisn vhm they an ta^f^'d, fiy^mt.imoi& 
thi P^eantrys of iforfhip^, kt$t «i timm tfWm, 
whin, f^ev an hard frofi^d ^ Ai^wnnttj, Htkdfft 
intnnih'd b^hmd tho Council of fre^ttr SOt^mw^ 
wffoi^ your Avoirs an ia a lorn am^t kn you dm 
not pntind. that t$ h a ItgdPoml^maioH : km wha^ 
fotvir you an afloat^ Idoaitnotktt it wUk bo'muh 
tm'd and jf^^'d to purfofi. For irniaid tbm is 
. lathing to d^[md it b$^ tU Sword: Tts thi fnftf 
timi ttf^tm thiKit whm mm haofo ail thofs ii 
ihtir ifnt^* , 



jr» tk0 m$ifn time ym wu*d fgm h niMkg M 
M parsUil bHi»iHt thii Afflciofhn, and that in 
the iimi of ^^mn Blizttbcth. Bui there is this 
finM diffeftnee^fmM them^ thaf the ends tf the 
ene MUre dhe^iy efpefiie $9 thi ether: One with the 
^iteem^f affrebatkn^ and eer^mBkn, as head ^ it ; 
the ether withent either the eonfim^ er kneiriedge ef 
the Kingt ngainfi whefi jinther/ty it is mamfiflj 
defigfM, iSier^bre yest 4e veil te bmve recenrfe to 
yenr inft 'Bftfnfim, that it -mas eemtn/d 6y fe$er 
Mnepfies tmdjbuffled inte theFnperi that werefeix^'d, 
vhhk yet yets fee the Natien is net fi eafie te he^ 
lieve^ ae yeitr own ^my\ 9m the matter is net J^^ 
ficnie, toJM twehe men in Newgate> whe wen^d 
aeqieit d M^kfnShn - 

X hsevt ene enly favour te dtftre ef you at part* 

hg, ihat when ym think tf onftHrhg this Poem, 

yen wei^demfby.the fame Ttns againfi it, who 

have cembated with fe mueh fitcctfi aininfl Abf^ 

]om and Achitophel: For tl/en you may ajfure your 

filves of a clear VOhtyr witheni the leaft Refly^ 

Kaii at me aSmdienHy-i and, not to freak a Ctt" 

ftom, de it Withoitt 1^; By this method yen wHl 

gaire a eenfiderabte toint, whieh //) wM/y te wave 

the mfwtr tf rnf Ar£wnents. Never- own the d*/- 

tern efyoarPrineiftef^ for fsar they jhen'd be Irea-' 

fm. Fall fiverefjf en the mifiarriages ef Govern- 

tnent\ fir if Seandal he net allow' d, yoft are ne free* 

hem SubjeBs, If God has nee hlefi*d yeet witk the^ 

Talent of Rhiming, make nfi ef my peer Sfeek and 

wekome: let your Verftsrun nfen fnyfiet; Andfer 

tlee utmofi refuse ofmterietts Bhckheadff redue*d /# 

the lafl extremity ef fenfe:^ team my ewn linee ufm 

nee, and ht mer deffenr of your ewee Satyr, mtikei- 
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mi SMffhUffif ftW. Smh §f you have hn» drrva 
t§ this Biff drtMiy-j kut «^m aU the reft cemmnd 
erne t$ the Heffcei^trmift Tarfeu, wh^ wrU tbt 
Whip and Key. I am afraid it is mt remd fo 
mack MS the Piue deferves^ beeaufe the BookfeUer is 
evetj week cryimg help Mt the mi of his Gazette, 
f^gff if 4^' T^oufee I Mm chMritMSle enough t$ d§ 
khu M kindmfst thm it mMy be pubUflt'd- mj 
weO MS frmtedi undthMtfi much skiUin UeSfem 
DerhfMtioMSt mMf mt lie for Wkfte'fMfer in the 
Shef, Tet I bo^fi^fearbe went no further for his 
lmrwing,4kMU the Index of HehremNMrnes-rndBtf* 
moisfgies, which is fraUid Mi the ond of fame E»%' 
IKh ns6ku ^ Achirophel fsffiyU the Brother efM 
FW» the Jbuhor of thMt Poem wiUpafi with bis 
BoMders for the next of kin. And ferhnp *tis the 
Btiniim thMt mukos the kindntfs* Whoever the 
Verfes Mn\ bny*emuf ibefieehyou out of pityi foe 
I hour the Cenventiele is fhm tifi mdjhe Broths 
of Achiuqphd out efforvUe.^ 

JS^ Fo e imm - you know, huvo the generefitf to . 

muie s Fmfe for m Member of their Sociuy^ who, 

kus hud his Uveryftdld over, his Burs : uiud evm 

Frot^Mut Socks mre^boes^t tip Mmoug yote^ on$ sf 

vonerMUm to. the nmne, A Diffmtor in. PoetFyfrom, 

Senfi Mud Bnglifh. will mnke us good u ProtefiuoK 

Bliusuer, msm Differ from tho(3kurch efRoghud 

u Prot^h^ Purfin. B^des. if you mscmruge u, 

yoemg Boomer, who kmws but he muy elevuto his 

fUU u latiotukevo ^ vulgur Bpithots of pfopbuao^ 

mdfuwy fMek. smdAihufUck Scribler^ with whitk 

io troMis mo, whm the ft rf.BmbttfsMfm is Jhong^ 

upm himi by wkode w(dl^tummer*d nid eburitnUo, 

Bs t p^^p m u I wm. mim tf hit SoS^ b^ IM*^^ 



kii Uamt. What ■Kou'i yonh^vt mert tf ammil 
Ht. luu JjUJtn'J mt in your C»ufi frtm Genefii » 
ihi RerelaCions: And h»f hilf iht Tixli rfitib , 
the T'eflamcDts agamfi-mt. ifytn will ie fa chil 
t» yeur ftlvit at. la takt him fw ytut Imtrfreltrn 
MnJptt .teiakt ibemfir Iri(h mtae^ii. AjUr a^ 
ftrhtifi yen will till mi, that yeu reiainJi him ealy 
forth* pftning if ymft Caufi, and-thu yom mmn 
L»my*r ii ja tekind^ Sew if it Ji happta ht mnt 
mth no tntrt repb ihm hit FrtJtelfftri , y»n mty 
tithof eotu^Mit, tbst I. irt^ '•> tht gMthufi if my 
Caitft, or fiHr tny Athtrfar/, »r iifda'm him, or 
what yu fltaft, f*r tht fhen m't it, 'tit iadijfvua ,, 
» ymr hitmUt Stryimt, whatmr year t»ttjfafi w 
ihinki »f him. .'■' 




17* 2^^ FiRS^T Part •/ 

Upon the AvTUOR of^ the followwg 

POEM. 

ONCE more ooi awful Poet* Aims, t* engage 
The thieatning Hydia-Faftion of the Age; 
Gnce moze ptepaies his dreadful 7en to wield» 
And er'iyifitfe attends him to the Held : 
If- Alt aad^Matatefoithis Task defiga'd, 
fee modeftlf the Fight he long dedin'd i 
f Qiboie the Toucnt of his Vejfe to pou. 
Not loQs*d his Satyi 'till the ivedM Honri 
His Sov*xatgn's JLight by Patifince half betxay*d» 
Wak'd his airengiog Ciem^s to its Aid^ 
Bleft Miife» who^ Wit with fuch a Caiife was Czoma% 
And bleft the CaHfe that fiich a Champion foa&d. 
With chofen Veife upon the Foe he falls. 
And black Seaition in each Quarter galls s 
Tet, like a Prince with Subje£^s fbrcM t' engage,. 
Secure of Conqueft he lebates his Rage , 
His Fuiy not without Diftinftion fheds. 
Hurls mortal Bolts but on devoted Heads : : 
To le(s infefted Members gentle found* 
Ocipaxes, ox c\& poun Bate into the Wtonnd/. 
Such gen'ious Grace thl ingratefiil Tube abude. 
And trefpais on the Mescy of hlAMufei : 
Theii wretched dogrel Khjniiet^ forth they bring 
To Snarl and Bark ggainft the Poet's King 3 , 
A Crew, that fcandalize tht Nation more 
Than all their Treafon-canting Priefts before ! 
On thefe he fcarce vouchfafcs a fcornful fmilc. 
But on their pow*rful Patrons turns his Stile. 
A Stile fo keen, as ey^n horn Faftion draws 
The vital Poxibn, ftabs to th* Heart their Caufe. 
Take then, great Bard, what Tribute we csm raifcj 
Accept our Thanks, for yon tiaofccnd our Piaife. 

N^Taije^ 



To the Unknown jiuthor of the follow* 
ing Poem^ and that of Abfaloza and 
AchitopheL; 

THUS pieiis ignocanc^ with dubions ]H;ai(e» . 
Altass of old to Gods unknown did laifes 
They )ciicw not the iov'd Petty, they kaew 
Divinr c&As a eanfe Plviae d^ ihew; 
Nor can we doiibt, when fnch theie NnmbeM aiCy-p 
Such is theUoanfe^ tho' the.wQift Mii(e ifaall date V 
Theix facied woith in hiiaadftle Verfe declaie. ^ 
As gentle Th^imti chaan'd with thy timeful Soag^^ 
Glides in a peaceful Majefty along; 
No lebel Stone, no lofty Bank does bra?e 
The eade pafTage of his^eni wave;' 
So facied Poet, fo thy Nnmbeis flow, 
Sinewy, yet mild as happy Loveis wooe^ . 
Stiong, yet haimonious coo as Planets moTC» 
Yet fofc as Dowartipon the Wingsr of Love: 
How fweet do's Viitue in youc dieis appear ? 
How inn^h note ohauiitng,.whenMtiuchlefb fevcMtfel: 
Whilft you oitf (en^ hannlefly beguile. 
With al( th' aUoremcncs of youc happy Stile $ , 
1* infinuate Loyalty with kind deceit, 
^nd ittta fcnfe th* unthiaki ng many cheat c 
So the fweet ThrsuiAn with his chaimiag lyxe « 
Into xudcHattue Yiitne «tidini!^ito; * 

So he the favage hexd to xeafon drew. 
Yet fcaice fO ftveet, fo chaxmingly as you ; 
O that you would with fbme fiich poweifiil Chatsf, 
Enervate %Alhion to joft valour warm ! 
Whether nutch fuffenng Chaxlts ihatl Theam atfbicT^ 
Or the great Deeds of God-like James's Swoid i 
Again fyiz GslUs might be ours, again 
AnotherFlcet might pafi the fubjeS msia. 
Another £dward\ezd the Britains on, 

Oc fuch an QJT^ry as you did moan^ . 
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While in Hich Nambeis you, in fuch a ftraui 
Inflame theit cottxage» and xeward their paiiu 

Let falfe ^Acbitophtl the toot engage. 
Talk eaile ^ABfaltm to rebel rage ; 
Let frugal Shimei curie in holy* ZeaU 
Or medeft Corah more new Plots reveal ; 
Whilft conftant to himfelf, (ecure of fate. 
Good Dsvid ftill maintains the Royal State ; 
Tho* eack in vain fuch various ills employs, 
Tirmly he ftands, and even thole ills enjoys; - 
firm as fair *j4linm midft the raging -Main - 
Surveys encircling danger with difdain. 
In vain the Waves ai&ult the unmov'd Ihore, 
In vain the Winds with mingled fory rore. 
Fair ^ibhn's beauteous Cli& ihine whiter than! 

before. 

^ Kor (halt thoa mdve, tho* Hell thy fall conlpiie> 
Tho* the wor£e rage of 2^al*s Fanatick Firej 
Thou beft, thou greateft of the Briti/k Race, 
Thou only fit io flu Great CharUi*s Place. . 
^ Ah wretched i7Ki>4i» J / «h too ftobborn lile ! 
Ah ftiff-neck^<l IfrMl on bleft CoHdsn^n Soil I 
Axe thofe dear Proofs of Heaven's Indnlgencc vaiji> 
Kefioting David and his gentle Reigns 
Is it ip. vain thou all the Goods- doftkoow^ 
Aufpiclous Suis on Mortals ilied below. 
While all thy Streams with Milk,. thy Lands witlij 

Honey flowf . 
Ko more^ fond«lfle t no more thy felf engage, 
In civil Fury, ,and inteftine Rage : . 
No rebel Zeal thy duteous Land moleft; 
JHit a fmooth Cairn footh every peaceful Breaft^ 
While in liich charming Notes divinely iings, 
^tiebcft of Poets, of the b^ft of Kings. 



J. Adams* 
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T H E. 

M E DA L L. 

•/f Satyr ^^^i»/? Sedition* 

OF all oui Antick. Sights, and Fageantiy 
Which Englip) Ideots run in crowds to Ctt^ 
The Pelipi Medul bears the prize alone •• 
A Monfter, more the Favourite of the Town 
Hian eithei Fairs or Theatres have (howit^ 
Never did Art fo well with Nature ftrive \ 
Nor ever Idol fccm'd fo much alive : 
:So like the Man j fo golden to the iight» 
So bafc within, fo counterfeit and light, < 
One fide is fiil*d with Title and with Face ; 
And, left the King (hou'd want a regal Flace^ 
On the Revcrfc, a Tow'r the Town fiirveys j 
0*ei which our mounting Sun his Beams displays. 
The Word, pronqunc'd aloud by Shrieval Voice, 
LdtamuTy which, in Poli/ht is rejoice. 
The Day, Month, Year, to the great Aft arc join'd: 
And a new Canting Holiday defignM. 
Five <iays he fate, for every call and look j 
Four more than God to finiih ^dam took. 
But who can tell what Effence Angels are. 
Or how long Heav*n was making Lucifer \ 
O, cou*d the Stile that copy'd every grace. 
And plough'd fuch Furrows for an Eunuch Face^. 
Cou'd it have form'd his ever-changing Will, 
The various Piece had tir*d"the Graver's Skill ! 
A Maitial Heroe firft, with early Care, , 
BIpwn» like arigmee by the Winds, to Wac, 



x$t The First Part <f 

A beaidlcfs Chief, a ReW> e'er a Man: 
(So young his hatred to his Piince began.): 
Next this, (How wildly will Ambitioii ftcer I> 
A Vfiimin, wriggling io th'Ufuifci's Ear. 
Bait'ting his venal Wit for fums of Gold, 
He caft himfelf into the Saint-like Mould i 
GioanM, figh'd and prayM,while Godlinefs wa« gain i 
The lowdcl Ragpife of the fqueaking Train, 
Bat, as 'tis hard to cheat a Joggler's Eyes, 
His open lewdnefs he; con'd ne*er difguife. 
There ^lit the Saint : Fox Hypociitick Zead^ 
Allows no Sins but thoTe it can conceal. 
Whoring to Scandal gives too large a ftope » 
Saints muft not trades but they m$j inteilopek 
Th' ungodly Principie was all the uuoe s 
But a gxois Cheat betrays his Fartnet's Game. 
Befides, their pace was fontval, grave and iladcs : 
His nimblte Wit outran the heavy Pack.. 
Ttt ftill he found his Foitimc at a ftay 5 -, ^ 
Whole dipves of Blockheads choakiag uf hiair^ 
They took, but not rewarded, hi^ Advice 5 " 
Villain and Wit exa6^ a double pr^^. - 
Iow*r was his Aim : but, thrown from eha,r picttnce» y 
. The Wretch turned |*Qyal in km own I^fepce 3 r 
And Malice reconciJ'd him to l^s Pxiact ^' 

Him, in t^c anguilhef his Soul Ive rery'4i^ 
Rewarded fiHetJikill than h^. deferv'd. 
Behold him nqw exalted into truft ; 
His CounfePr Qft comvenipQS, (eldpar )M^ 
Ev'n in. .th^ mo^ finceu Advice he gavc: 
He, had a gtudging ftill ta be a Knave. 
The Frauds he^Uarnt In his Fan^tjck Tefxsy. 
Made him uneafie in hislawfi^l Gears. 
At beft as little honef^ as he cou'd : 
And, like white Witches, mifchievoufijF Good; 
To his.firft Biafs, iongtagly heleaiiss 
And rather wou^d be great by wicked Means. 
Thus, fram'd foe Ui, k^ loos'd our Triphi heUh 
(Advice UAfafe, precipitous zfid bel<Q 
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^rom heace thofe Tears ! that liitfm of oui woe ! 

"Who helps a pow'iftil Fcienii> foxe-anns a Foe. 

What wonder if the Waves prevail Co fai» 

Wheii he cqt down the Banks that made the Bai3 

Seas follow bur theii Natnre to invade ; 

But he by Ait out native Strength betiay'd» 

So SampfoH to his Foe his force coafeft j 

And, to be Aoia, lay {lumbering on her Breaft^ 

But, when this fatal Counsel, found too lat^, 

Bxpos'd its Author to the publick Hate ; 

When his jtift Sovereign, by no impious way, 

CouM be feduc'd to arbitrary Sway ; 

Borfakcn of Uiat hope, he ihifts the Sail s 

Driven down thq C»xif^ with a pqp'lar gale s 

And ihisws the Fiend co{ife(s*d» without a Vail. 

He Preaches tp the Crowds that Fow'x is lent. 

But not convey'd to Kingly Government ; 

That Claims (uccefllye bear nobindifig force | 

That Coronation Oaths are things of courfe s 

Maintains the Multitudis can never err i 

And fets the FeopU in the Fapal Chair. 

The reafon's obviqus; Jm*^efi n^cr lygs^ ^ 

The raidil.have ftiU their Int'reil in their Eyes i > 

The Pow'r is always theirs, and Pow'r is ever wift..^ 

Almighty Crowds thou fliorten!i^ all diipmci^ 

Pow'x is thy £i&ocej wit thy Attribifte! 

Nor :paith hoi ^^aTon make thee u a fla^ [way ^' 

Tho^leap'ft o'er ^U eternal Truths* ul^^ PindAtitk^ 

.Athtns^ Up dOQbt| did xigM^^^fly decide, 

Wh«n Pbocitn and when Stctata were try*d : 

As lighteoudy they did thofe dooms repent i 

Still they were wife, what ever way they went. 

Crowds ur not, though to both eztreams th«y suns 

To kill the Father, and recall the Son. 

^Some think the Fools were mcift, as times went then $ 

But now the World's oVr-ftock'd with prudent Men*. 

The common Cry is ev'n Religion's Tc&> 

Tjie Tttrlis is, at C9tffi4nimoilh ^di'u 



2?4 Tif First Part «f 

Idols in Indid, Popeiy at Ti.»mei 
And oni own Woifhip only true at home. 
And tiue, but for the time, 'tis hard to kno\r 
How long we pleafe it (hall continue fb. 
This fide to day, and that to mo4:iow bums i 
So all axe God-a*mightIes in theiiT.urns. 
A tempting Do£biine,. plauiible and new : 
What Fools onx Fatheis were, if this be tiuel 
Who, to deftroy the Seeds of Civii War, 
Inherent Right in Monaichs did declare : 
And, that a, lawful Pow*x might never cea(e». 
Secui'd SuGcedion, to fecure our Peace. 
Thus, Property and Sovereign Sway, at laft 
In equal Balances werejufily caft: 
,But this new Jfhn fpuxs the hot-mOuth'd Horfe* 
InftiQ^s the Beaft to know his native Toicei 
To take the Bit between his Teeth, and fly 
To the next headlong Steep of Anarchy. 
Too happy Engtandy if our good we knew ^ 
Wou'd we poiTef^ the Freedom we putfue.1 . 
The lavi/h Government cjin give no more : 
Tet we repine 5 and plenty makes, us poor. 
God try'd us once 5 our Rebel-FathcrsVoughl ; 
He glutted 'em with all the Pow'r they fought : 
Till, mafter^d by their own uHitping Brave, 
The free-born Subje^l funk into a $layei - 
We leath our Manna, and we Iqng for QnaiU $ 
Ah^ wiiat is Man, when his oyrix wiith prevails ! 
How raih, how (wift to plunge hi^felf iji ill ; 
Proud of his Pow'r, and bpun'dleis in hU Will I 
That Kings can do no wrong we muftiselieve : 
None can they do, an(|: mufV they all receive i 
Help Heaven 1 or fadly we ffiall fee an' hour. 
When neither wrong nor right are in their Pow'r 1 
Already they have loft their bcft Defence, 
The Benefit of Laws, which they difpence. 
No jufticeto their righteous Cauft allow'd > . 
But baffled by an Ai^itxary Crowd. 
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And Me4iils gravMj theit Conqucft to recoid. 
The Stamp and Coin of theii adopted Lord. 

The Man who laugh' d but once, to fee an A(s 
Mumbling to make the ciofs-giain'd Thiftles palsj 
Might laugh again> to fee -a Jury chaw 
The piickles of unpalatable Law. 
The Witneflcs, that, Lcech-lik4 Uv'd on blood, ] 
Sucking for them weie med'cinaily good i 
But, when they faften'd on t|ieir feftei'd Sojrc, ^ 
Then, Jufticc and Religion they foifwore 5 t 

Theix M aiden Oaths debauch'd into a Whoic. ^ ' 
Thus Men axe lais'd by Fa6lions, and deciy'd ; 
And Rogue and Saint diftingui(h*d by theii Side. 
They rack cv'n Scripture to confefs their Caufe i 
And plead a Call to preach, in Q>ight of Laws. 
But that's no Kews.to the poor injnr'd Page 3 
It has been us'd as ill in evejry Age : 
And is confttain'd, with Patience^ ^11 to take ; 
Fx)i what defence can Greeks ^ad tiebreiv maikci 
Happy who can this talking Tiumpet feize ; 
They make it fpcak whatever Scnfc they pleafe I , 
*Twas fram'd, at firft, our Oracle t' enquire ; 
But, iince our Sefts in Prophecy grow higher. 
The Text infpires not theraj but they the Text, 
infpire. 

London^ thou great Emporium of our Iflc, 
O, thou too bounteous, thou too fruitful Nile, 
How (hall I praife or curfc to thy de(ert ! 
Or feparate thy found, from thy corrupted Part ! 
1 call'd thee Nile^ the Parallel will ftand : ^ 
Thy tides of Wealth o'erflow the fattenM Land^ 
Yet Monfters from thy large increafe we £nd \ 
Bngendcr'd on the Slime thou.leaV/t behind. 
Sedition has not wholly feiz'cJ on thee , 
Thy nobler Parts are from infeftion free. 
Of Jfrael's Tribes thou hail a numerous Band; 
But ftill the Canatinite Is in the Land. ^ 
Thy military Chiefs are brave and true 5 
^oc axe thy difinchanted Burghers fcw« 
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The Head is Loyal which thy tf«art commands ; 
Bat whirl's a Head with two fhch goaty Hands \ 
The wife and wealthy love the fnrcft way j 
And ate content to thrive and to obey. 
But Wifdom Is to Sloth too gteat a Slave; 
None aie fo buiie as the Fool and Knave. 
Thofe let me cutfej what vengeance will they aige, 
Whofe Oidttres ncithei Flagne noi Fite can ^gci 
Noi fliaip Ezpeiience can to Duty bring, 
Koi angiy Heav*n, not a forgiving King ! 
In Gofpel Phidfc their Chapmen th«^ betray : 
Their Shops are Dens, the Buyer is their frey. 
The Knack of Trades is, living on the Spoil j 
They boaH, ev*n when each other they beguile; 
Cuftomes to fteal is fuch a trivial Thing, . 
That ^tis their Charter, to defraud thelx King. 
All Hands unite of every jarring SeA; 
They cheat the Country firft, and then infefl. 
They, for God's Caufe their MOnarchs dare dethrone j 
And they'll be fiire to make his Cau(e their own. 
Whether the plotting Jefuit laid the Flan 
Of murrh'ring Kifigs, or the Vrench Puritan, 
Our Sacrilegious Softs their Guides outgo ; 
And Kings and Kingly Fow'r wou'd murther too. 
What means their Trait'rous Combination lefi, 
Too plain t' evade, too fhameful to confefs. 
But Trcafon is not x>wn'd when 'tis defcry'd s 
Succefsful Crimes alone are juflify'd. 
l^e Men, who no Confpiracy wou'd find. 
Who doubts, but had it taken, they had join'd. 
Join'd, in a mutual Cov'nant of Defence $ 
At £ffl without, at laft againft their Prince. 
If SovtTxgn Kighf by Sovereign Pow'r they icaa. 
The fame bold Kaxim holds in God and Man: 
God were iiot f^fe, his Thunder cou'd they ihoa 
He fliou'd be fotc'd to Crown another Son. 
Thus, when the Heir wds from the Vineyard throws> 
The rich Pofle^Kon was the Kurth'teis own. 



y 



In vain ro Sdphififrf they hsve ic;coiidb : ^ -^ 

By provinjg theics lio Plot, they prove *ti$ wotfej j 

Unmask* d Rebellion, and audacious Foice. ^ 

Which, though not affcual, yet all Eyes may fee 

*TiS woxking, in th' immediate fow't to be 5 

For, itom pretended Grievances they rife. 

Fiift to 4iflike, and aftet ti^defplfe. 

Then, Cydop-likt in humane ^lefh to deal } 

Chop tt|i ft Minifter, at every qieal : 

Perhaps not wholly to melt do^n the Kings 

But dip his regal Kights within the iling. 

Ftom thence, t' afiume the Fo^t of Peace and Wat^ 

And eaie him by degrees of publick Care. 

yet, to confult his Dignity and Fame, 

He fiiou*d have leave to ex^tcife the Nkme j 

And hold the Cards, while C6ltuiioiis pl^y*d the 1 

Game. 

P^rwhat can Pow'r give more than Food andDtink^ 
To live at eafe, and not be bound to think ? 
The(e are the cooler Methods of their Crime s 
But their hot Zealots thifik ^tis lofs of time j 
Oh utmoft Bounds of Loyalty they ftand 5 
And gii'n and whet like a Croatian Band, 
Tiiat waits impatient for the laft JDommand 
Thus Out-laws Open YiHany^maintain : 
They fieal not, but in Squadrons fcoure the Plain ; 
And, if- their POw'r the PafTengeis (ubdue 3 
The Moft have Right, the Wrong is in the Few, 
SiJch impious Axiomes fooliflily they (how 5 
For, in fome Soils Republidcs will not grow : 
Our Temp'rate Ifle will no extreams fufiain. 
Of Pop'! ar Sway, or Arbitrary Reign : 
^•Jt Aides between them both into the beft j 
Sccuic in Freedom, in a -Monarch bleft. 
And though the Climate, vex'd with various "N^inds, 
^oiks through our y lading Bodies, on our Minds j 
The wholfome Tempcft purges what it breeds j 
To recommend the Calmneis that fuccecds. 
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But thou, the Pandex of the Peoples Heait»> 
(O ciooked Soul, and Seipentine in Arts,) 
Whofe blandiihments aX.oyal Land have whot*d. 
And bioke the Bonds (he plighted to her Loid i 
What Curfes on thj \>lafted Name will fall I -^ 
Which Age to Age their Legacy fliall call 5 [alL ^ 
PQiall muficuife the Woes that muftdefcend oa^ 
Religion thou haft none : thy Mtrcury 
Has pafs*d through every Sed, ortheirs thxough thee. 
Bnt what thou giv*ft, that Venom ftill remains ; 
And the poz'd Katlon feels thee in their Brains* 
WhatxUe infpires theTongues,andrwellstheBieafts 
Of all thy "bellowing Renegado Priefts, 
That preach up thee for God 3 difpcnoc thy Laws) 
And with thy Stum fennent theix fainting Caufe 2 
Fxefli Fumes of Madnefi raifei and toil andfweat 
tp make the formidable Cripple great. 
let, fliou'd thy Crimes fucceed» (hou'd lawlelspov'x 
Compafs thofe Ends thy greedy Hopes devour. 
Thy canting Friends thy monal Foes wou'd bej 
Thy God and theirs-will never long agree. 
Fox thine, (if thou haft any) muft be one 
That lets the World and Human-kind alone : 
A jolly God, that paflcs Hours too well 
To promifc Heav*n, or threaten us with HelL 
Thar unconcerned can at Rebellion fit 3 
And wink at Crimes he did himfelf commif. 
A Tyrant theirs 3 the Heav'n their Priefthood pauus 
A Conventicle of gloomy Mullen Saints 3 
A Heav'n, like Bedlam, (lovenly and fad i 
Foxe-doom^d for Souls, with fsilfe Religion mad. 

Without a Yifion Poets can fore-fliow 
What all but Fools, by common Senfe may knov: 
If true Succeflion from our Ifle fiioii'd fail. 
And Crowds profane, with Impious Arms prevail, 
Not thou, nor thofe thy Fa&ious Arts Ingage ^ 
Shall leap that Harveft of rebellious Rage, 7 

With which thou flattei*ft thy decrepit Age. ^ 

The 
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The IWelliflg Poifbn of the fev'ial StSts, 
Which wanting Vent, the Nation*s Health infers. 
Shall buxft its Bag i and fighting out theic way 
The various Veqonis on each othei piey. 
The Presbyter^ puft up with fpiritual Pride, 
Shall on the Necks of the lewd Nobles ride : 
His Brethren damn, the civil Pow*r defie i 
And parcel out Republick Prtflacy. 
But fhoxt ihall be his Reign : his rigid Yoke 
And Tyrant Pow'r will punj StBts provoke ; 
And Frogs and Toads, and all the Tardpole Train 
Will cioak to Heav*n for help, from this devouring 

Crane. 
The Cut-throat Sword and clamorous Gown ihall jar, 
In fharing their ill-gotten Spoils of War : 
Chiefs ihall be grudg'd the part which they pretend j « 
Isolds envy Lords, and Friends with every Friend > 
About their impious Merit (halt contend. <S 

The (UrTy Commons (hall re(pe£^ deny s 
And juftlc Peerage out with Property. 
Their Gen*ral cither (hall his Truft betray, 
And force the Crowd to Arbitrary Sway 5 
Or they fufpefting his ambitious Aim, ^ 

In hate of Kings fhall caft anew the Frame i ' ^ 
And thruft out ColUtine that bore, their Name. . 3 . 

Thus inborn Broils the Fa&ions wouM ingage i y 
Or Wars of exil'd Heirs, or foreign Rage, > 

Till halting Vengeance overtook our Age : ^ 

And our wild Labours, wearied into Reft, 
Reclin'd us on 1 rightful Monarch*^ Breaft» 

""-'•^'-Pudft hdc opprohria vobh 
Et dtcipotMiJffp (x nonpotuifpt rtftllu ' 
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Tke entire Efffid^ tif iS7i||iEf ^mdEmyskty 
trtDOatcd frenp^ the Fifth «b4 Htmb 
Djuks of Ftrgirs ^^/reids. 

^ Mr^ Drtden. 

CoDnedum of the Firft Part of the Epimdi 
lA ttke Fifth Rook, with the red o£ i^ 
torcgoiBg Pa ex. 



jKneas Aunnn; £«r«r^ &(i F^f A#r Aachllcs in ^QU}i W 
iifW^ /4*7 ^ow tWiic# imfcArch •/Italy, « ^'«» 
fr « Xr#n» M t^ /mm Cm/^ /r#}i» Vfhemct be defdrt- 

hy^bif fuend AstB/ts^ Kif»g •£ thdt />«* •fthilp^ 
•wi0 -WAS $9rn »f TBOJan Patient a^: Bi dffHtikim' 
felf f celehmt tie memary •/ his Fabtr -wUk diwt* 
b9H9mrs 5 ftut 4tC9r4fi^y infiitm** 'EmttrdQuuii ^ 
^sffims Pfwi fit tUfi 'wbM fluMttA comifKr f» '^f* 
4}mt •ftbtft G4mu uuu 4 F#*t T^^ «'» vM N«W 
^md SmyallM were tft^lmimm/i •tl^ Tipjao^^ 
Sidli^mu 

FK O JK '^tnsst &u way te Tfjam. Hciotot, 
. <iif04i fnmfl^ Flaiawitb jMLoiiataio9 F^oO 
^ofe Biifvrs wew fluidcd witfi (uttwtJ^H *^^^ 
IFntt ia tke oudft x)f tUs ikix VaUej, ttooc^ 
A Batm Theates» wjiici) rifing; ilqw, 
3j inft dbgiees, o*ei-Iook*d the gxooiKi below: 
A Bomeioiii Tniii attend in iblcmn ftatc : 
High on the ncm lai^d Taif theii Leader iarc : 
Heie tko(e, who in the ia^id ILace deligfat> 
i)efife 4>f honour, and the Prize invite: 
The Tnjsns Sin£LSicilidnsimiii^icd fiand, . 

With Hiifm and EuryiUu^ dv i^emoft of thcBaBA* 
£mysi»s with youth ^md beauty 4:rown*d, 
Jyr/r^' £ox fiieadfliip t%xhe Boy icaowa'd. 



Then S^iimsy yoitt'd wfth P^^^n, took kit pla«« « 

But fro«B J^Vvr ofts dekiv^d kl» bixtb. 

The othez em*4 ir tor .^^«4;*i«it Stfctli* ■ 

Then twa <9icrlf/4» ToEfttis^j tkc am$K oftU^ 

Was M*ti0im»y of fhtt «M fm^^i 

Two jolly Hiucriaiai hi the fdveflrbreiv 

And owamig <t^.Aufiw^i^^limt HeaiL 

With maAy othm^ of oWbatcv n4m^ 

AVhom Time ha» flos delv^ejf A cf ^ COif mIc« 

To tkde <^4SiMir ift tiMf tfiklft 4ra<«,^ 

And j^c^fnugly diAtfans-ftif miad eif«>l(^ 

Not one of yoA iteia wn ijwunhfiil ^9 ip^ 

On each ^ \)iaUj 1^9 Cmwi. Sf ttbSi beftovy > 

Wifk Jtt^m toUed^ ihdki ui euMttiMi. i»ce« 
The ftsiiemoft thisriball OUm 0«daiid» weia.s 
, The Wietm^ wiib ftall &Sc tite JUKtf •otariir^ . 
Shall fo£ hx9 fvxM s vrtiblMeMf d CooaCts §sd% 
Adom?^ nitft 7ttipfl«gs $^ to tAitrmtM im htm, 
T'he <^ui»ei of ttc ^4mM xm i^m^ Battue^ 
With fbttboed l^^Mamfifii AiRMiry weU %^'4 
Hang on a golden Icftr^aad wifii^ a JcW«l tyfd : 
T'he think thU tSmam HMuut ^auA coutsnt. 
He faid:: m tkcixiafpoiiived Bafifcle^w^tft; 
With beating hemM d^oqMted Sign xeedvc^ 
A]>d ftaiting^iEdl at otfM, ilirStwiiM kcvie: 
Spread out,, as otvYke Wk^ of Wiadii ilkcf ter. 
And (e»'d tise £ihu» Oeal oiih tf^^i visi* i 
Shot float tIte' <D<:<lwdy Mfr M^jm alfc o^eiptA» 
Not ftorm9yJ»9tbMMlcce^aat.hiiiif i&i»jkdfe^ 
The next, Uit thoP dusi^saf^ ftb iup'^funstd^ 
Came iS'tf/ijvi, tjien s a diflaat (pao^b^faijul^ 
Zmryalm the thiidt 

Next :AniFp[fl»«^,. wkon jioftag i>i«^iia|d]fMl|r 
Siepr ttfttB Sc^ sind altnoif.fide kgp dds;. 

Kad won, ox tafc^atfeifr i»d«d»iAUUNR 

Oft 
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Nov {pent, the Goal they almoft ic«ck at lal, 
Wfaca eager Mi/iu, .hapleis in his hafte» 
Slipc fiift, and flipping, IcJl opon the plain, 
Moift with the blood of Oxen iatelj llain $ 
The caieicfi Viftoi had not maik*d his w^, 
Bat ticading wheie the t ia ac h etons paddle lay. 
His heels flcir np, and eo the giaiiy floor 
Be iiell, befinea^d with filth and holy goie. 
Koz mindlefs then Emrjulm of thee, 
Nov of the facied bonds of amitjr. 
Be Ibove th* immediate BiTal to oppole. 
And canght the foot oiSsHm as he zole ; 
So SmIuu lay extended on the Flatn^ 
ZmrjdUu ipiii^ oDt the poze to gain. 
And cuts the Cnrnd $ applaoding .peals attend 
The ConquTiM to the Goal, who conqnet'd thra* his 
Meat Babmmst and^then Diwu came, [fnCBl 

• By tvo misfoitiBics, now the thiid in fame. 
Bix SmUm*^ emcis, and exclaiming load 
f ot JnfticCt deafens and diflmbs the Crowd: 
Uiges his canfe may in the Conit be heard. 
And pleads the Xiize is wzongfully confen'd. 
Bat £lYonr foi Emjshu appears. 
Bis blooming bcanty and his gracefiil teais 
Had brib*d the Judges to pzoteft hisclahn^ 
Befidcs DwiTj does as load exclaim, 
Who rainly reaches at the laft Reward, 
If the firft Palm on SsHmt be coniert'd. 
Then tfans the Frince : Let no difpotes ari/ej 
Where Fomme placM it, 1 award the Fnz«. 
Bat give mc leave her ^rmis to amend* 
At leaft to pity n defervrng ixiend« 
Thus haying Add, . 
A Lion's Hide, amasing to behold* 
Pond'^ol]S«it1l1^ilUes, and with pawsvofg^old. 
He gave the TouJi $ which Nifms griev'd to vieir:|* 
If iiich rewards to TanqiiHh'd men are doe, S 

Said hc^ and £dlisf is toiKe by yos, . ' 
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XVliar prize may Ntfns from your bounty claim. 
Who merited the firft rewards and fame ! 
In falling both did equal fortune try, 
'Would fortune make me fall as happily ! 
"With this he pointed to his face, and ihow*d 
His hands and body all befmear'd with blood r 
Th* indulgent Father of the people (mil'd. 
And caused* to be product a maflie Shield 
Of wond*cous art by Didymaon wrought. 
Long fince from Neptune* $ bars in triumph brought j 
With this, the graceful Youth he gratify'd: 
Then the remaining prefents did divide. 

Connedioa of the remaiomg part of the 
Epsfode^ tranflaced out of the Ninth 
Book of VirgiP^ ^y£neids^ with the fore- 
going part of the Story. 

The War hlu^. nelu broke §Ht betwixt the Txojaxis dnd 
Xatins ; and i£neas being overmanh'd in nnmbers by 
his Bnemiesy'wha were aided hy K^ing Turnus, he fer- 
fifies his' Camp,- and leaves in it his young Sen Afct- ' 
nius, under the direQion ef his chief Ceunfeliers and 
Captains 5 while he gees in perfen, te beg Sueceurs from 
King Bvandex Md the Tulcans. Turnus takfs ad- 
7/ahtage •/ his abfence, and affauhs his Camp : The 
Ttojans in it, sre redsu^d ^ great extremities i which 
gives the Peet the etcafien ef continuing thii admirable 
Epifbde, wherein he' deferibes the friend/hip, the gene- 
teMyi the adventures^ and the death ef iftilus and 
Xoryalus^ 

THE Trejan Camp the common danger (har'd ; 
By, turns they watchM the Walls; and kept the 
Nightly Guard: 
To Warlike Nifus fell the Gate by Lot» 
(whom Hyrtamt OA Huntrefs Xda got ; 

O J 
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iind fgoc to Sti^A^^mins to Attend,) [/cad:^ 

Well could he 4«rt tlie $f«i, jmmI Shafts maang > 
Befidc him ft ood JBw^j/mx, his e«er faitJiAl Fxicti ■* 
No Tomb i& «U the Tny^ Hoik was Cxa 
More btaott^ ia aaw, or of a Stobki aMCftJ 
Scarce wa$ the Ponw i^poiEi litf Chia bc;^ i 
One was tkeijr JFficwUhip, tixtf pcaie •'a* »^= 
With minda n»ke4 in the ^ield^Jkcf waif'4. 
And now were both by Chxuoe uppa tb* <5«»«»* 
Then U^Ms tbu^ : ^ . 

Or do the Co6fi ^}m wadilac Warottb iarpu«, 

Or makes ead» H«i» t God 4»f hif 4«^« * 

A noble Ardour boiJs within my BrcaiJ, 

Eager of Aftion, incmy of Reft ; 

That argcs mc fe» Fij^, or im4ertake 

Some Deed chat may mf F^mc i«mortal!Mkt. 

Tbo« ferft dif Poc fecwe; How fiiiatly &i»« 

Their fcattcr'd ]Fircsi tkc »oft tfi «cff &?«*• 

DiffolvM in Eafc^^ and drunk with Viftory: 

Th^ffwawak^tb^-^BWiifl^FJa^oftpJyi 

All hufh'da«w4 ; Hm Jb«« vikaf J ffir^rc [^^ 

Witbij> jwxr mmd. vd wIn)I w ^«i>««'^**!?X 
Ow ab&at Laid both Cawf^ in^ Copfloi m«»' 
By AL^fie both wpuld haik» lii« i»riu« ^ 
The ^iis PR^P«»*4 if iih«ir«Piite«in <i>«^ 
(Fo^ fmic i# f»oom^^cM« rAeugk io s^/ 
]ftie|h|«Jkf ^qMtatli yoo HJJJ, J !>««« ^7*^ 
A way tb«« fji^iiiy wilX siy Pafla^ fui^c- 

Witb l^ovp of ?«»<€ «n4 wflfcteRaFy t«*^* . 
Then ft» fcis ar4fi» f^mi *3va#*4 b«c m*** f 7 

All this alone, and leaving me behind ! . } 

Am I unworthy, Niftts, to be join'd I ^ 

Think'* Am my «k«^ «f booMT f wtf i r**** 

Or fttftd tkW W*#c4 «Q «!>«» JW> . ^ _ 
Not fo my Father taught my Chi|4Jbo^ ^»»*> 
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X^cr is nqr Toiith UMrottky t£ fhj Fnctt4f 
Ox of the Heav^fl-boM Her«e 1 ittcod. 
-The thing ealVi iMt wkh etfe I <ifi A\(hhim ^ 
^nd thifilcit Dve»^IM4 to (Mfckfl^ f iflne. 

1 could not thiiifc) tii»^ tky Ttndec Y««n 
>V«ttM sitniAfei new HMtttc «• my Fttrs : 
Mor ii it jnft tk«a 4iottkMk thy WMi €bMlii i 
So 701^^ in.Ttnimph briaf ate bide «ftin 
To thofe dear eyts i or if « God <hfer« be 
To pious Meeds^ Ipio^ttioiti laoie tliiin him 
But if fome oec» at many fiire theie axe. 
Of adveife aecideiMt ia dottbtAil War, 
If one ihould fetcb ttiy Head, thece let it &1H 
A&d ^tt tby life, I would net petiih all s 
Thy TOttth is worthy of e leagec Date i 
X)o ihott lenuUn to aaottrn tby Lov«i*i (ntt > 
To bear my mangled body ftom the Foe« 
Or buy it back, and Ftta*ial ekes bcftow. 
Or if hard Fortune (hall my Coift deay 
Thofe dues, wkh empty Marble t« tuppiy. 
O let not me the Widow*i teata renew. 
Let not « Mochet*! curfe my nAme petfiiei 
Thy pious Jdotker, wfc« in Love to thee. 
Left the fair Coaft of fnikfiil Si0ffy$ 
Her Age comrnkting to the Seas and Wind; 
When ereiy weary Af«rrMi ftaid behind. 
To this EmrfttUtu Thou pleadUl in vain, 
And but dclay*il the cauft thon canft not fain r 
No loote, 'tis ioA ef time: With thsc he wnlcra. 
The nodding Watch » eMh to his Office taises \ 
The Gttstrd reliev'd, iH Company they weai 
To find the Council at the Royal Tear. 
Now eTOiy living thing Isy void of care, 
And Sleep, the common gift of Natuie, ihase v 
Mean time the Trojan Peers in Council fate^ •) 
And callM their Chief Commandeu» to debate » 
The weighty buiiMrs of th* inda«g^'d fiaM> ^^ 

<i4 , 
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What Bezf was to be done, who to be (ent i 

T* imibnn t>»£mtds of the Foes intent. 
In midll of all the quiet Camp they held 
Noftmnal Council 9 each lidlains a Shield, 
Which his o*er-]about*d Aim can hardly leaif 1 
And leans npon a long piojeAcd Speai. 
Now Nifms and his Fiiend approach the Gnaxdy n 
And b^ admittance, eager to be heard; ^ 

Th' affair important ; not to be deferr'd. ^ 

^fcsmims bids them be condofted in s 
Then thas, commanded, Nifm does begin» 
Tc TnjM Fathen lend attentive Ears; 
Nor indge oor nndettaking by oar years. 
The Foes iecately drcnch*d in Sleep and Wine 
Their Watch negled; their Fires bnt thinly (hiae. 
And where the Smoafc in thickning Vapoms flies 
CoT*ting the plain, and Cloading all the Skies, 
Betwixt the (paces we have mark'd k way, 
Clofe by the Gate and Coafting by the Seas 
This Paifage ondifiuibM, and une^y'd 
•Our Steps will iafely to t>£ni£s guide. 
£zpeft each hour to (ee him back again 
Loaded with fpoils of Foes, in Battle ilain: 
Snatch we the lucky Minute while we may, 
Nor can we be miftaken in the way : 
For Hunting in the Vale, we oft have (een 
The dfing Turrets with the ftieam between ; 
And know its winding Courfe, with every foerd* 
He pansM, and Old ^ietkes took the word. 
Oor Country Gods in whom our truft we place, 
Will yet from roin fave the Trtjan race 5 
While we behold fh^h ipringing -worth appear. 
In youth fo brave, and breafts io void of fear. 
(With this he rook the hand of either Boy, 
£mbrac*d them clofely both, and wept for )oyr) 
Te brave young men, what equal gifts can we. 
What reeompence for fuch defert, decree ! 
The greatcft fast and beft you can receive. 
The Gods, your vcitne> and your iame will give; 
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The E^dfty oox gntefix! Genetal will hcdtovf $ 
And young %Afcamimy 'till his Manhood, owe. 
And I whole wclfsue in my Father lies, 
{sAfciinimt adds,) by ail the Deities, 
By our gxeat Conntiy, and om houfehold Gods, - 
By Hoary Vffta^ lites, and daik abodes. 
Adjure you borh* .on you my Foitune ftands^ 
That and my faith I plight iiito you hands» 
Make me but happy in his fafe return, 
(Fox I no other lofs but only his can mourn,) . 
mfm your gift (hall two large Goblets be. 
Of Silyet wiought with curious Imagery, 
And high emboft : which when old Pri4m reign'd ^ 
My conquering Sire, at fack'd sArisU gain'd. 
And moi:e> twUf Tripods caft in antick mould. 
With two great Talents of the £neft Gold^^ 
Belides a Bowl which Tyrian Ait did grave} : 
The Prefent that Sidonian Dido gave... 
But if in Conquci'd Italy we reign, 
When Spoils by Lot the Viftois fliallobtain» 
Thou faw'ft the Couifei by ptoud Tnrnm pieft ; 
That, and his golden Arms, and fanguine Cieft» 
And Shield, fiom lot exempted, thou (halt ihare ; 
With thefe, twelve captive Dam' (els young and faii: 
Male Slaves-as many ^ well appointed all 
With Yefts and Azmr, ihall to thy Portion fall : 
And laft a fru^^ Field to^thee ihall reft, •. 
The laige demenes theZ^Mw King poifeft. 
Biit thou, whole. Teais aKe,motetomane ally'd. 
No £iite my vow'd AffeiAiion (hall divide 
From thee, O wondious Youth,: Be ever mine. 
Take fuU-FoiTeflion, all my Soul is thine : 
My life's Companion^ and my bofom Friend y 
OaeFaith, one Fame, one Fate (hall botb attend. •< 
My P^ce (halibe committed to thy Caxe, 
And to thy Condud^ my Conc»ns in War. 
Then thi]% the hoX^Euryalut repiy*d i 
What ever FostonCi good or bad> bctide» , 

Of 
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The fame ftall ^ my Agc» ts so* vj Yootb^ 
Ho time fliall &nd mt wancing ta mf Tnxh.. 
This only fiom yoiir Bounty let ac gtia; 
(And this not gitsttdt all tomuc^a wa wa:^ 
Of /fMM^a JLoyai Raca my M^eiiar caoK; 
And fine the baft that avct bom the Name t: 
Vhom naiihet Tn^t mn Sitify otm'd hold 
Fiom aia d^axbag -^ but o^adpcac aad aid, 
iij Fate (he foUov'd } igaMwac vf thia 
Wharcftt daagat^ saithat paitiag kifi, 
Koi pioua Blaiittf taictBt hat I laavef 
And in this 9iiiy AA •# all my loBr deceives 
By thia y<Mf hand and cooftlow Ki§ht I r«ear> 
My YoiKk fi» (ad « Fafawal aaa*d act hms,, 
Be yoa hec FaKMia» fill my vaaaat Kace i . 
(Permit ae to fcefiaoM fo giaat a Giaoe i) 
Suppojt Jiar Af a, foiiakea and dttieft f 
That hope alone wtil fiaftifia my Biaat,. 
Againft the worfi of FoMuies aad of fMfs l 
He faidi th' AOUIbaaM Aad pieiagkif Tcan« 
Bat shoft aU« ^fcmmt^ aiof'd to laa 
That iaiaga ^ patanMl tictf* 
Thea tiitu iaply'd»<-«»«*> 
Ss gteat liyBBingi ia So §mm an Age 
Exad that Fakh, iduoh iaaly l-angaga ^ 
Thy Motfaai aU the BinrllageiMl cliHa 
Cuafa had s aod aaijr waoe ahse Ha«M; 
>vhate*ei cvaat thy ana a i f iia AmIMuivv, 
^is Moiit to4ava bora a Baa §9 bmm, 
- By this my Haad^ a fiuiad Oaiin I <waar» 
(My FachcE asM it) what jraaMaiog, here 
Crown'd wit^ fuoceft, 1 Ik 1^ Mf pfapaie^ 
THy Parent and tli^r Baaaaiy iballfliafe: 
He Uid f aad veaping aihitehe fpoha the w#ai> 
From his haoad Belt f^ 4imm\tt Biiiiiag Sword» 
Magnifieeaa Mik «aM $ I^is^m iimmI^ 
Aad ia aa Iv'ry ihhbod «ieuh*d iht Biad«. 
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This vas Jiis Gift ; whUo Ma^fihms did fitdf i4e 
For Nifst* Asms 5 a gciAjT Lmmi's Hide )^ ^ 

And erne ^Uthu chiuig'cl wkh kin kts Mm o0 j 

tempex tcy'^ 
Ihus acm'd they went : the jtfible TW/48» wi9« 
Theif goiag ibfth, and fiotiMr techeGftM; 
With^ Px^y'rs and V9wa skboMtlie wft a^Mk 
^fcMiiuJf mmdf i$£ ib<yrr iuu yeasi. 
And Meffa^s co|iimlittd to dieit ctrc ^ 
Wiuck 9X1 in Wiiidf wetc l«ft, niid mnptf ft^ 
The Txeockes ficft diey pafs f tlieN took tkeif way,- 
Whece their pseud foes ia pitdi'd Vavttiom lay* 
To mai^ faul e'er tkcafeives wccc a;iifi c : 
The caielefs H<9& di%«fft -npon the Itw 
They foand, wbo dw«k «kk Wiak &piii«ly (bQ«e f 
Unharnefs'd Ck»6ms ftaad ttfoa cke4)<H«$^ 
Midft wheels, and Hmsi aild ar«is> tke Outlet hfr 
A Medly of I>eba«ich md Wiu: they Jkf. 
ObTeivkig M/i» ikaw^d has iticBd tke fighc 'r 
Then thas^: behold a Cottqneft without fighr^ 
Occafion caU^^tibe Saiwid to br piepaif*d : 
OuK way ikfi theif, ftadid thomipoft. tk^ftiard 1 
A.od Aopk behind* wWe I feottrely go 
To cut an afiiple f9A^ tkaough the For* 
Softly he Cp^ > f^n fi:idkmg ttoolt kif wa^ 
With his drawn Snnndrwiicae kaaglity l^i^MiKrwIay^, 
His head ratsi^ ki§b» oft Tapcftif ^nearh, 
An4 heaying €it>n% his fafoift, he pulf^d Jiis t^fesith. 
A Kingy and Prop btt, by iiia^ THtnus lov'd,. ' ' 
S«t face by PMfcicaee caaitocbe remov^^t 
Three fleeping ^taves fae faait fnbdues : rhrett (pie^i 
yni^tHk Ti^9m»tt with hB« {icaAl Retintfei ties : 
His Armotn Beam 6ifty and next ke kUls 
Hir CkaiHiteet, eati^eh^d. becfrtart eke vitetlsy ' 
And y» tm^A OoiCsa f laft invsHks dqelr Ijwd, ' 
full o« bU Neidc ke aiAis iike-fke^ S^cftl : 
The g'afpii^ head ftieaotf ^ a* paipfo fte>c^ 
£lawft ftom tke Tmnlt^ thatwa^towt ii^ttobleo^5. 
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WMch by the ipiuning keels difpers^d axtfand 
The bed, belpnnkles and bede«r$' the groond* 
Then Lsmyrm with Ldmus^ and the young 
^rrranuty who with gaming did prolong 
The night : oppieft with' wine and flomber lay ^ 
The beauteous Touth, and dreamt of lucky Flay }> 
Mote lacky» had it been prottafted till the day. ^ 
The famiih*d Ltcm thtis with hunger bold, 
O'ec-leaps the fences of the nightly fold. 
The peaceful Flock devours, and tears, and draws 'f 
IK^pt up in filent fear, they lie and pant beneath 
Nor with lefs .nge EmysUm imploys [his paws» 
The vengeful Sword, nor fewer fbes deftroys 3 
But on th* ignoble Crowd bis fury flew \ 
Which F«^/» Me^ffm^ and \h^^m flew. 
With ^hins,' in flecp the reft did fall 3 
But T(b4fm waking* and obferving all. 
Behind a mighty Jar he fknk for fvar; 
The fliarp edg'd Iron found and reachM hln there: 
Full as he ^rofe he plnngM it in his fide ; 
The cruel SwOrd returned' in erimfbn dy'd. 
The wouftd a. blended ftream bf whie and Mood 
Fours out i the purple Soul domes floating in the flood* 
Kow where afr^4fpwi quartered fhey liRtve ; 
The files were i^ting there^ and )nft alive i 
trhe warlike Horfes ty*d in order fed ; 
Vifus the discipline obfenr'd, and (kid, 
Oitr eagemefs of blood may both betray : 
Behold the doubtful glinimeiiig of theday. 
Foe to theCe nightly thefb: No moM, my fitiead;' 
Het«r)et our glutted fixecntton end $ 
A Lane through flattgfaieB*d Bodies we have madet 
The bold EttryMusy . thoaglv loatk, obeyed : 
Rich Arms and Anas which thef fcattet^d findi 
And ]?late, a pieecious load they leave behind. 
Yet fond t)f gaudy Spoll6,'*«he. B#y .'woifld fiaf 
To make tlie proud Oaparifbns his preyi 
Vhiich deck'd » acighb*jdsig Steed.* 



/ 



STOf d!d his Eyes lefs longingly behold' 
The Girdle ftudded o»er with Nails of Gold, 
IVMch 1{bamnes wore : This Piefent long Jiga 
On 'Kffnulut did CiSkusht^ow, 
And abfent joiaM i» hoipitable Ties. 
He-^ dying ta hi^ Hefir bequeathed the prize : 
*Till by the conquering '^tuU oppreft 
He fel}> and tl:fey the glorious gift polleft*^ 
Thefe gaudy fpoils Euryalm now bears 5 
And vainly on his brawny Shoulders wears ? 
J^d^ffApui Helm he^ found amongft the dead; 
Gafttiih'd with plumes, and fitted to. his hetd; 
They leave the Camp and tak« the flifeft toad | 
Mean time a Squadron of theix foes abroad. 
Three hmid^red'Horfe with Bucklers axmM, they ipy'tJ, 
Whom Vtlfctns by the King's eommand did guides 
To Tmrnusxh^e were ftom the City fent, 
And to perfbtm their Meflage fought his^ Tent; 
Approaching neat theit utmoft lines they draw $ 
When bending towards the kft, their Captain faw 
The faithful pair ; for through the doubtful fhade*^ 
His glittering Helm BmjMim betray'd $ > 

On which the Moon with flill reflexion play'd. ^ 
*Tis not for nought (cryed Valfeens horn the crowd) 
Thefe Men go there j then raisM his voice aloud: 
Stand, ftand ! why thtis in Aims? And whither bent } 
From whence, to whom, and on what eaand fent^ 
Silent they make away ; and hafte their flight 
*fo neighb'iing Woods i and tmft themielves to night,, 
The ipeedy hoiftmen fpui their. Steeds^, to get 
^Twixt them and home; and every path befet. 
And jdl the windings of the well known Wood; 
Black was- the Brake, and thick wkh Oak it ftood| 
With Fem aH horrid, and perpleziWg Thorn, 
Where tracks of Bears had itzsct a (afl)i|je worn^- - 
, The'daikneia-of the^ade*^ his heavy prey, 
And fear, raiAled the younger from his way : 
Bot mfms hit the turns- with happie>~hafie»^ 
Who now, uttknowingr bft4 the danger pad. 
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And ^lyM ijikM fnMn v^/^a's Aame fi» CJiU'd {. 
Where King Ldtimus then his Oxen iUiri. 
Till tiiuuBg at the Icagth 4u ftood his gconoU^ 
And vainly caft his loi^iig ej^es acound 
For his loft friend! 

Ah ! wretch* he cryM, where hire I left behind,. 
Where Ihall I hope th* unhappy Youth, to £nd I 
Ox what v^ taket AgaiA he ■entafes4>a«k9 
And treads the Mazes of his formex track* 
Thro* the wild wood; ac UH he heau the KoUr 
Of trampling Hories* and the xidexa voice 
The Soimd agpcoach'd, and faddealy he vkw'd 
His loes iariofing, and kis friend piutii'd, 
f orelaid, and ta&en^ wiule he ftio¥C in vaia 
TJke -Covcxt of the acighb'xiag Wo«d to gain* 
What ihonld he nest atccnopt, aohat au» esq^of 
With fniitlc6 force to ^Beee the Captive Soy I 
Oc teoapc unequal nmrvhcrs with ahe Swosd ^ 
And die by hina vih«a living hwe adorMi 
E.eiblv*d OA death, hif dccadful ispeax he iho«kt 
i^ caftiag t« the Moon amwrnfiJ lo^k, 
I^ir Queen, faki he, 4who doik io w«ods dcl^gbr, y 
ilAdOcacB«fStaa,tbe(eQ«ideraof thcMifkti V 
Itt pceienty aad direft my 4)act atigbt* -* 

If e*ct my piout f atfaec/«tmy fakcr 
9td on thy Altms 4^:atcir«i o£»aBgs makey 
Or I incica§'d them with iucceisfizl toik ^ 
And hung thy Sacmd Rjm^ with favagf S^oiis* 
Thto^gh the blown ihadott« guide my fiying S^at 
To rcAch this Tioop: Then poizing uem his eac 
The quiv'cing Weap>oo with ^1 ioioe h« dbrew ^ 
Through the divided ihadesthc deadly Javclia flcw^^ 
On Mwtf*s biKk it (pliu.: .tiie double dact 
Drove deepex on^ftard, and t£an%fidU kia ^9air« 
He fiaggexs rouad^ his>eye^alU m»w1 indcattvr 
And with 0ion Sobbs* h». gaijps'away J>|a bfltaih,.. 
Alt ftand amaz'ds aiecoadjAveiia flies 

Fiomhisilfft<WiUywi». iii4 lufica tk»iig^ tJbi.Skifiii 



TheLoBce thiougli Tspu Tcsplos fbtc^d its wajri^ 
And in hU bfaia-p«n warmiy bnckd lay. 
Fieice Volfcens foams with tage^ and gazin|^ rcmndt. 
Oefcry'd no Author of the fatal wound. 
Hot wheie to iiz revenge ^ But thou, he cries, 
Shalt pay £^r l>oth s aad ar the FAs'net fli^, 
With his drawn Sword : Then, ftiuck with deep de- 
Irbf faod £giit tie L«rer could. ii6t bieacf [ifaiir 
But from his Coveit ruiht in open view ; 
And fent his voice ^elbrt him as he £ew ^ 
Mcy me, employ your Sword on me alone : 
The crime confefs'i^jhe faft'vvat all my own. 
He neither could nor durft, the guiltlefs Youth, 
1^ Mo«a Jttd ataes bear vdtBcft to tiie Tflmh f 
His ootf finir, i£char he to offead. 
Was too muck ioviag hit luluppy fxicnd*. 
Too late, alas, bm l^eakt 1 
Tile Btmtd, mhkk unvckacaDg £mf gmdet» 
Priv'n with Mi foice ktA picfc*d kk ttehdet fidei }; 
IXwm IcH the heaHteow Toudu the gaping womd 
6«ih*d out a icximfen ftream and Ibis^d the greoad f 
Hit noMig ncdt otcMbcs on Us «hitr beedt. 
Like a fait Flow*)-, in tesow^d Ftddc oppicft,, 
9f the keen Sh»c i or toppy en die plain, 
Whofe heavy kctd is oveKhatg^ nuh rain. 
DifiMBi dd^etr, and ckadly vengeance vow^dy 
Drove NifM headlong on the HoMe Crowd $. 
Vtlfcmt he fceks, at kim alone ke bendtj 
Born back, end pu0i'4 bf his faRonndtng fnendi, 
He ftill pxefs'd on i and kept kini ftlU in fi^t i» 
Then whidM aloft his Sword w«h aU kii nugkc i 
111* uoeinag Weapon flew -, and win^'d witk death, 
Enter'd his gaping MoBCh» and ftof*d his bceatk. 
Dying ke fiew : and ftagg'ting on the plain, 
Songhc fot <he Bo^ of kia Ijnet iQain t 
Then ^oietly on his deai lieaft he fell y 
Content in death to kefeveng^d fo well.. 
O happy paiit for if my-vaife can give 
£temity i youi fame ihall evet live i 
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Fix*d «• die Cafinil's Foundation Uei, 
Aiid^ccadwlkcie-c*a the I^^mm* Eagjlc ilics. 



The Efitbalamum of Heceh and 
Mekelaus. 

Bf Afip. Drjdca- 

Trdve ^^MTtjs Yi^iiis, Bo61e» yoimg, wad hk; 
With Violet vieaths adom'd theicfiosinghaic} 
Aad to the pompous falace did xcibit, 
Vhetc UemeUms kept his A^oyal Comt. 
These haod in hand a eo^iely Qhize they ledj 
T^ fiig a^blefing. to iiis Nuptial Bed, 
WSthcmions Needles «xoa^t» and paimcd< 



Jtv^s ^M-^""* Daogfater nov his Bride matt be. 
And Tvwhimftlf nasleiaa God than he: 
for this that aitfiil hands inftnift the Lore to (band, 
Their iect affiftthcir hands,and fuftly beat the gioimd. 
This MIS theiz foagt Why happy Bxidegioo9s vhj 
S*er yet the Stats are handled in the Sky, 
E'ei twilight Ihades, oc Evening dews are ihed. 
Why doft then fteal fo foon away to Bed ! 
Has . Swmmmi bndhM tl^.£yc-lids with his Kod, 
Otido thy Legs Mtfafc to bear their Load, 
With flowing bowls of a more generous God? 
If .gentle flnmbet on thy Temples creep, 
(Bat na^pghty Man thoo doft not mean to iUep) 
Betake thee to thy Bed thoa drowxy Dtone, . 
Sleep by thy lelf, and leave thy. Bride alone: . 
Co, leave her with her Maiden Mates to .play 
Atfpottsmoiehaaiileisy'riiliSie bfcakof dayi 
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Give us this Evening $ thou had Mom and Nighr> 
And all the jfiAt before thee, for delight. 
O happy Youth ! to thee among the ciowd 
Of Rival Princes, Cupid fheez'd aloud i 
And every lucky Omen (ent before, , 
To meet thee landing on the Spdrtsn Ihoie. 
Of all our Heroes thou canft boaft alone. 
That foxf^9 when e*er he Thunders, calls thee Son s 
Betwixt two Sheets thou (halt enjoy her bate $ f 
With whom no Crecidn Virgin can compare: ^ 
So (oft,: ^ (weet, fo balmy, and fo faif; ^ . 

A boy, like thee, would make a Kingly line: 
But oh, a Girl, like her, muil be divine. 
Het equals, we, in year), but not in face, * 

Twelvcftore Vir^i^o'i of the Spartan Kace, 
While naked to Eurota^s banks we bend. 
And there in manly ezercife contend. 
When ihe appears, are all eclips'd and loft; 
And hide the Beauties that we made our boail;. 
So, when the Night and \yintcx difappear. 
The Fuiple morning riiing with the year 
Salutes the (prlng, as het Celei^ial eyes 
Adozn the Wod^ ^4 bughten all the Skies : 
So beauteous Helm fliines among the reft. 
Tall, ilehder, (Iraight, with all the Graces bleft : 
As Fines the Mountains, or as fields the Goto, 
Or as Tbejfalian Steeds the race adorn; .^.): 
So Kofie-colour'd Helen is the pride '^'■^a' 
Of L4cedemony and of Oreece bciideh - 



Like her no Nymph can willing Ozyets b^end f- 
In Basket'woxks, which painted Sreaktcpnunend,: |k 
With Pallas in the Loom ilie may contend. ■^. 

But none, ah none can animate the Lyre, 
And the mute firings with Vocal Souls inf^ire : 
Whether the learn'd Minerva be her Theam, 
Orchafti>/«n4bathinf in the Streamy 
None can record their Heavenly praife fo well 
As Jitien, in who& eyes ten thoufand O^idi dwel^ 
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Q fidr, O ftaccM ! fa wkk Mftiii iAr#tr^ 
But whom to mottomi Sim «i Mttroa llsill behold r 
Tet eVi !• m^aomn Saa 4iaU Aaw kit kead» ^ 
The dewy paths «f meado**! wt will tfCdd, > 

For downs and Choplcfs t« adorn thf head^ ^ 
Where alt ihall weep, and wUh fof thy retuni* 
As bleaciaf Lambs thetc th&tut M^her moam. 
Our oobkft M«id« (hiAi to thy atme bequeath 
The Boofhs ofUt^h foanM iaio a wre^h. 
This MotMBnent^ti^ Maiden beaatles due. 
High on a Plaae Tree ftali he hiKig eo rlew : 
On the fflkodth xiad the raHeaget Aall fee 
Thy Name ingiav*d; and woffliff HeienU Tree: 
Balm, from a Silver-boa diftUlM atoaad, 
Shall allbedewtlieRootsaadrceiit thefaciedOrofOidi 
The Balm, 'tis tmc, can aged riams pralong. 
But Helen*s Name will keep it eret yousg. . 
Hail Bride, httU Bridegcoom, Sen-ia-Law to y»wf/ 
With ftttitfUl joys, Uf^rm hleTs yois Leve; 
Let Venus foraiA yoa wkk fall defifes. 
Add vigour re fB« wflls, and ibel to Jtxa fires r 
Almighty Jove aagaaeat yew wcaJAy ftore. 
Give aMckto yoo^ aad lakis Qtaadiohs more. 
From genetoas Lain* a generoas R.ace will !ptmg, 
£aehGii;],lifceher,aQueeas eaciil0y,!ilteyoii,aKing. 
Now Aoep» if lleep yoa can i bvtiiMe yon retty 
Sleep clou, witb ^fded Anns, and Bti^aft toBttaft. 
Kife in the mom $. but ok befofe yon tile. 
Forget not to pctfocA yaat tmotning Sacrifice. 
We wili be with yeu e*et the mowing Cock 
Salutes the 1 ight, and lb«ts be^Me his feathetMFlDcfc; 
If y men, oh Mfmtn, t^thy TlllflWphS tmi^ 

And view the Blighty (p<ias tfaoa haft in Battle won. 

est© 
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ISYXJuIUM XXIIL 

Tbe Diffoirini LO F E R. 

By Mr. DitYncir. 

WITH inaufpicious Love, a wiietched Svtto 
FurfaM the /aireft N/mpJi of aU the llaia i 
Faireft iinleed^ but prouder far than faix, 
She pUingM him hfi^elcfs ia a deep derail : 
Herlieairenly form too baughtiljr £e prlz'dy 
His rerfbo hated* and bis Gifts defpis^d : 
Koi knew the fof^e o£'Ofpsd*s tiael Darts, 
Kor feax'd his awful Vqw^x Qa hamaA Hearts ; 
But either fTomhefJiopdcfs Lover fled, 
Or w'rh difdainfiil Ohuicts ihot him dead» 
No klO^ xio look* to cheer rhe dro«piag B^y: 
No word (he Ipoke, (he icoro'd ev'41 to dcDf. 
But as a humed Pandier caftt ahout £ico«t^ 

Her glaring £^$» and piridbs her ii&*niag Eass to> 
So (he^ to flmn his Toil$« h« csacs ia^loy^d. 
And ncicejy. io her favage lOreeidoin |oy*d. 
Her Mouth ihewrith'd, bctibreheadtai^ht toffOw«» 
Hex Eyes tp fparkJc iifc$ to love unkocwn : 
Her faUow Cheeks her eAvuuisiiiiiid iid Ihoir^ 
And every feature Q>cke aloud the curftaeTs of $. 
Yet tou*d Qot he his obvlout fate e'eape, CShseii;» 
His love ftlll dreft her in a pleafiog ihapei 
And every fhllea frowo> and bitter Icocn 
But fannM the Fuel that too £ift did bura. 
Long time, uneanal to his mighty Paia^ 
He ftrove to curb it» but he ArOve in vain- 
At 1^ his woet broke- oat» 9x\dhqu^d relief 
With Teats* the dumb peritienets of grief. 
'With'Teajs lb tender, as adOin*d his Love; 
And any hcajrti but only hers* wou'd move « 
Tt^bli«t( before her bolted doors he ftood ^ 
Asd diexe pouj^d out th' unprofitable flood i 
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Staring his Eyes, and haggaid was his look; 
Then killing fiift the thieffiold, thus he (poke, • 
Ah Nymph moie cnicl than pf humane RacCr 
Thy Tygiefs heak belies thy Angel Fa«e : ' 
Too well thou ihow'ft thy Pedigree from Stone v 
Thy Grandames was the firft by Fyrrha thrown :: 
Unworthy rhou to be fo long.deilr'df 
But fo my Love, and fo my Fate requir'd; . 
t beg not now (for 'ds in rain) to live i 
But take this Gift, the U& that 1 can give. 
This fnendly Cord Ihall foon decide the ftrife^ 
Betwixt my lingering Love and loatlifome Life; 
This moment puts an end to alt my Pains 
I ihall no more defpair, nor thou difdain. ^ 
Farewell ungrateful and unkind, I go 
Cond^mnM by thee to thofc fad Aades below^ 
I go th' eztreameft remedy to prove. 
To drink Oblivion, and to drench my Love. 
There happily to loft my long defires i 
But ah', what draught fo deep to quench myFircsJ 
Farcwel ye never opening Gates, ye Scones, 
And Threfliold guilty of my Mtdhfght Moans u 
IJVhat I have fuflcr»d here ye knoWtoi wclj :. 
What 1 fhall do the Gods and 1 can tell. 
The Rofe is fragrant, bilt it fades in time, 
Tlie Violet (wcet, but quickly paft the prime j 
. White Lillies han| their Heads and Coon decay^ 
And whiter Snow m minutes melts away: 
Such is your blooming Tooth, a.hd' withering fo 5 
The time will come, it will, when you fliall know 
The rage of Love j ypui haughty heart fliall burn. 
In flames like mine, and meet a like rettun. 
Obdurate .as you are, oh, hear at leaft 
My dying Prayers, and grant my laft Requeft t 
When firft you ope your Doors, and\pafl!ng hf 
The fad ilVomen'd Objeft meets your Eye, 
Think it not loft, a moment if you flay j 
The bceathle&'W^etch, fo made by you, iiiivc;; 
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Some truel Pleafiue wili tsom tlience strife, 

1*0 view the mighty lavage ojp'yooi Eyes. 

I wifii, (but oh my wifli is vain I fear,) 

The kind Oblation of a failing Tear : 

Then'loofe the knot, and take me from the place^ 

And %ccad your MaBt]e-e'-«f my gsifiif Faee; - - 

Upon my livid Lips beftow a kifs : 

O envy uot<che dead, they feel not blifsi 

Not fear yoar kilTes can reftpre n\y Breathy 

Even you are not more pirtHefi than death. 

Then for ray Corps a homely Grave provide. 

Which Love and me from publick Scorn may hide.' 

Thrice call upon my Kame, thrice beat your breafi:. 

And hail me thrice to evetlaiUng reil : 

Laft let my Tomb this fad inlcription bear» ^ 

A wretch whom Love haj kiirdlies burled here': > 

Oh, Pal&ngers, ^mintas Eyes beware. J^ 

Thus havmg faid, and furious with his Love; 
He heav'd with more than hunia&e force, to move ' 
A weighty Stone, (the labour of a Team,) [Beam : 
And rais*d from thence he reach'd the Neighbouring 
Around its bulk a Aiding knot he throws $ 
And fitted to his Neck the fatal Noofe : 
Then (purhing backward took a iwing, till death 
Crept up, andftopt the paifage of his Breath.. 
The bounce burft ope the door i the.£bornfnl £air> ' 
Relentlefs lookt, and Taw him beat his qulvering^feet 
Kor wept his Fate, not caft a pitying Eye, £in Air, 
Nor took him down, but bruflit regardlefs by : 
And as (he paft, her chance or fate was fuch. 
Her Garments toucht the dead, pollutedby the tonch. 
Next to the dance, thence to the Bath did move s 
The bath was ,(acred to the God of Love :' 
Whofe injur'd Image, with a wrathful Eye, 
Stood threatning from a le^eftsil on high : 
Nodding a while; jind watch^ of his blow. 
He fell; and faUing, ccttflit ch' tingtaeeful Nymph 
below : 



Hei goiliu^ BlooA ake Bawtmraciait bduitai^dv 
And this he»laftcaifuiag:V«ke was heart? 
Loveis farewtU larsagc haircadtt ayfeMii 
Thus warned. brvi&» aoi Lore finLote 



^■MWipiVIM'^i'******"**"*' 



InfcriPd U ibe Eari tf VLdkomm^ «» 

lis inUmULfoyoff U bdaod. 



Sev fluy •k^au%ftimi»Qn<a ## Love, 
And the wni Starr, (*« •««* o*" >w>) 
And ha^ wh» raUs^tkr fagiiir Wiwl, 

And gentle BsecaesfiU thf Soito, 

Supfi^dng-iisft Et^m» GaleSr 

As thou, to wbam the Mttfe umamenfe 

The bcft of BcMtr aad(of Fkscsds, 

2>oft thy. coaualnwl TMge ec^forcv 

And lasd faiA fafefy on. tlt« Shares 

Audi Ave the better pait of me^ 

Ffom pcdlhing wtth hun- at Sea. 

Spze he, who ficft the fiafiage etyM^ ^ 

In haidea^d Oak hie hcair dNi hcd«^ T 

And libs of Iron aim'd ha^ fide ! ^ 

Qc his at laaft, in ballo« weied 

Whp'teaqpted StSt the iMifif f Ioo4^? 

Nor feai'dthe iriods aaocendia^ «Mi^ 

Koi billosM beatin# on- thi* ^asri 

Koi i/r4i« poimidiiig>Rai]H 

Koi all the lyiamct «f'tha Mi^. 

l^ftHMH ftiniLO^ daaih cou-d:him.jEifiightV 

Who DAcoacexn'd with ilcdfaft fight, 



CoiTd luew Um Singer moiuui«g ft«^» 

And monftexs xolUng ia the deep i 

-Coiled thto'the raiiks of rain go. 

With 9iOjins above* aad JLocksMewl 

In vaiA <U|i Katucc^ wUe commaad^ : 

Divide the Wateis from the Land, 

If dazing Ship^ ancl Men pioplian^'' 

Invade thMarfokibls H&itif 

Th' «t«^al I«ncea«i«fls Id^j 

And pais at will die bouodkfs: Deep, 

No toil, o»kaBdihi|icaiKxeftjc9m 

Ambitious Man inc^NI to painj 

The more confin'd, the mote We trie8» 

And at f oibMddn 9Baer3^ Jms. 

Thus boU Fvmteiktm did s^iity 

And ftolcfiom AeaveKthc feed Of Flrei 

A train of tUs^ a gkaftlT' Csenr, 

The R,nbWn faiaiaBg ttaA. pwfup; 

fierce Famine, vicft l|a .Meagre Face, 

And Feavou]:s of tike fierjt ILace^ 

la {warms th' otfeodaag Wretok fitnoandy 

All brooding on diebtoftcdGieundc 

And iMMfoigrOMifa^ laAMi oa b^ laee. 

Comes up .evAbseA Mf mk date. 

*Ckis made nee i)wAiAM(>beMtMv 

Wichi bozraw'd nd^ga ta<faU in Ais : 

Yo Hell KAlcides focc^d hi« wj^, 

Piuog'd thio* tKei4)lDe,. and foatch'd the Ptty, 

l^ay fcarce the Gods, m. faitav*nly diSMt 

Are fa£e ftoai ouc andatioi'tt Ciim«s-; 

We reach ao Jin^s taf enai.Qcowni, 

A^dpull thf'OiiiMttAi thiinte doWfti 
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jii U^ First Part*/ 

Oa the Priace*s going to England with an 
Army to refiore the Governmeot, i6)>8. 

H*jw fitltem tverfo Juvenem fmccurrere SmcI§ 
Ne frohibetf^"^ ¥if g. Gcorg. Lib. i. 

B^ Mr. Woi.siLEYi 

ONcc more a FATHER and a SON fall oot: 
The Weild inrolTUig in their high Difputej 
Hemoteit IndiA*,^ Fate on theirs depends. 
And Eur§pej trembling* the Eyent attends. 
Their Motions ruling every other State,. 
As on the S14B the^leflet Hanets wait. 
Power warms the Father,^ Liberty the Sob> 
A Prize well worth . th' uncommoii Venture mn. 
Him a faUe Pcide to govern unrefirain'd, 
And by mad Means, bad Ends to be attaint j 
All Bars of Property drives headlong through* 
Millions oppr^efling to enrich a few. 
Him Juftice urges, and a noble Aim 7 

To equal his Progenitors in Fame» C 

And make his Life as glorious as his Name. 
For Law and.Keafon's Power he does engage* 
Againft the Reign of Appetite and BDige. 
There, all the Licenfe of unbounded Might $ Y 
Here, confcious. Honour, and deepSenie ofRight>r 
Immortal Enmity to Arms incite. 
Greatnels the one. Glory the other fires i 
This only pau def^rve, what that defires. 
This drives for all that e'er to Men war dear. 
And he for what they moft abhor and fear. 
C4itfar and Pombfy*s Cau(^ by Caf thought 
So ill ad|udg'd, to a new Tryal's brought, 
Again at laft P/ . /^/i* muft be fought. 
Ye fatal Sifters ! now to Right be Friends, 
And make Mankind for Pompey*% Fate amends. 
In Orangt's Great Line, *tii no new thing 
To fxee a Naciou, ajid uaccoWA a Ring. 
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FIRST E C L OG UE. 

By JOHi^ CAltYLL, ^fqi 

iWrfrt* r*r Bir^We i^f Tityf us, teffdriAtti himj^f^ 
nevely f/toid b'jf tht ttPVdUr d/ Auguftds C^ftr, 
fn/m the general CMamiiy of his Mantuan Neigh- 
bours ; whofe Lands were taken from them, and 
divided amon^ft the Veteran Soldiers, pr having 
been dipt {as may he frefitmed) in the fame GnUt 
with their Btrd$rers of CremoRa; vho in the 
Civil IVafSy joined vnih Caffia» and Bt^rui$. 
The/e Mttittlaos are likevrife ferftmated by Meii- 
boead} at dft by Afliaryllif, r^e City 4f Rottie, 
by GaUtea. that of MtRtua are reprefented^ 
The drift (ffhis EdogiiW, h to celebrate the MA- 
ftffiimte of i^ogufttli fomtfds Vifgi!, 7i;hom he 
makes hhttltildr Odd; O^d tht bitter to fit this 
(fff, he bfin'gs m filclifoejs, lii,. by Mantuan 
Neighbours, pAthetically relating their own deph* 
table Condition, and at thi fame time magmfy' 
ing the felicity of Tnyrxis. This his Exemption 
from the common Calamity of his Country menj 
^/irgil fhadovfs truer vith the utlkgwy. ef dSiarVfi 
fHovefk^ bi$ Ijbfrtf. And hrmfe. Slaves did 
mot cmSmiy eifi to bi tufroH^k^ 'uH Ago had 
tnad^tlmrte^ifffi^LoMfUri f^fithiaf thi 7>op4, 
i^f MlOf^l kl^f em did' UaH, an by the Oti^id^ 
or Baii«, $m^ th$ FoMtittte Scti€X, fkgkimtly 
Vol. I. Pi 



2i6 The Fi RST Part 0/ 

mppiMTSi tkoHgh in reality Virgil at ih^t timt 
wds ymg and then firfi made knovm u Au- 
guftus, hy the ReconimendMtim of his Verfts^ mid 
•/ bis Friends, Varus and Maecenas. 

^irrRUS. J^ELIB EUS. 

MELIBEVS. 

IN peaceful Shades, which aged Oaks diflufc. 
You (Tnyrus) enjoy youi tu.al Mufc. 
We leave oui Home, aiid(orxe) our pleafant Piclds, 
The native Swain to rude Intruders yields 5 
WhUc you in Songs your happy Love proclaim. 
And every Grove learns Amaryllis' Name. 

TIT Tl^V S. 
A God (to me he always fliall be fo) 

Mdibfs! did this Grace bcftow. 

The choiccft Lamb, which in my Flock docs feed. 
Shall each new Moon upon his Altar bleed: 
Kc every Blcflfing on his Creatures brings 5 [Cngs. 
By him the Herd docs graze, by him thcHerdfinan 
MELIBEVS. 

1 envy not, but I admire your Fate, 

Which thus exempts you from our wretched State. 
Look on my Goats that browz, my Kids that play. 
Driven hence my felf, thefc I muft drive away. 
And this poor Mother of a new fail'n Pair, 
(The Herds chief Hope (alas) but my Dcfpair!) 
Has left 'em in yond Brakes, befide the way, 
ExposM to every Bcaft and Bird of Prey. 
«ad not fome angry Planet ftruck mc blind. 
This dire Calamity 1 had divin'd. 
*Tivas oft fbrctold mc by Heaven** loadeft Voice, 
Kending out taUfsft Oak» with difinalNotie : 
Ravens fpcke too, though in a lower tone. 
And long from hollow Tree, were heard to gtOflC 
But fay : What God has Ti$yrm xcliev'd^ 
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TIT r\v S, 
The place cali'd T^we, I fooliihly bcHcvM 
Was like our MantuAy where, 00 Market-days, 
We dxhre our well-fed Lambs, (the Shepherd's ptaife 5) 
So Whelps (I knew) foKids, their Dams exprefs, 
And fo the great I meafur'd by the Icfs. 
But other To.vns when you to her compare, 
They creeping Shrubs to the tall Cyprcfs are. 

MELIBEVS, 
What gteat Occafion cali'd you hence to K^me f 

T IT r%v S. 
Fxeedom, which came at faft, though flow to come: 
She came not till cold Winter did begin, 
And Age ibme Snow had (prinkled on my Chin» 
Not then, till Gaitttta I fbHook, 
For KAmMryllis daign'd on tne to look. 
No hope for Liberty, I muft confefs. 
No hope, nor care of Wealth, did me pofTefs^ 
Whilfk I wkh GMi4aeA did remain : 
For though my Flock her Altars did maintain. 
Though often I had made my Cheefe-prels groai]> 
L.atgely to liirniih our ungrateful Town^ 
^ypt ftill with empty hands I trotted home, 

M E L J B EV S, 
1 wonderM (GsUfta !) whence fhould come. 

Shy fad Complaints to Heaven, and why fo long' 
^gather d on their Trees thy Apples hung \ 
Abi^nt was Tityrus ! Thee every Da^e, 
MoiUitain and Spring, thee every 'free did call ! 

T IT T \y S, 
What fliould I doM could not here be free, ^ 

And only in that place could hope to fee > 

A God propitious to my Liberty. ^ 

There I the Heavenly Touth did firft behold, -^ 
Whofe monthly Feaft, while folemnly I hold, > 
My loaded Altars never ihall be cold. ^ 

Heheafd my Prayers, Go home (he cry*d) and feed 
In peace youxHerdy let forth your Bulls for breed, 

Pi 
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M E L i B E V S. 
Happy old Man ! thy Fam Mntotidi^d i»mMfis> n 
And laigic caoi^h j tho' u may ^»k \^y Paw* # 
To ekax thfi Scojuss, 9,vA Ilui}>^s cuie by 9tt%M. ^ 
Thy t«emi£ig 'S^mu wili no i^sa^c figures tiy» 
No Murrain itar fcom tainted Cosipaqy. 
Thrice happy Swain ! gpiirdcd iiom. Siri^ Bcaois* 
By facred Springs, a^d lojpig acquainted Scresupsu 
Look on that bordering F^n^e^ whoie Ofiei Trees 
Are friu^bt withfiovf«i«,yrhp(efl9WfM aK ^M^^^j^ 

with Bees: 
Hqiv» witJ^ tjxett dxpwi^« to««, t)i« whid'Uiig Aif 
(Your deep to te<npc) a Q^n/im 4oM pMif ^e I 
At farther diila^cf, j^ut Wiilh ts^«f»i iUwigi* 
The Wood-man joins witi ik^^ to Kufttcf Swiff ^ 
Stock- Doves, a^d fOMfiw^m^ Tui^Us t#a« chfir 
Thole in a Uoa^<^^ ti^efe a fpft^f tfcifte, LTlMP^r* 

Therefore the Land a^d Sita 4^ 4wcilffft cha«^: 
Fiih on dijf Gxofioj^, ^gs (bgli 4MI Wacci f«a^ : 
The Vmbi4ns.ik9)X ^Ofl»i«^« ti)bW Bx» M»d < wk^ fMMi> 
Thofe (hall on ^^^n^ tiktik d^flfr <>« Tj($ii^ 9aiqlMi> 
E'er I his i^od-iiM I^^fC f^i^W Wy Heiie* 
Sutfei with black iagyraiitiid^ (P F^« 

MBLl^EVS, 
But svjc mtifi rome to Parts sejiiot*, mik«ovx^ 
Under the Torrid, aiid th« Fri|gi4 ZP4A: 
Thcfe Frozen Scythia^ and i>^^t' v</r4cik tb!9^e» 
0-«r<z/i 04m others laMi^ in^p^ : 
Some 'mongft the utm^ft Btitainf ate coii£n'd> 
Doom'd tQ. '4$i Uit^ ftom aH tH« *^tid diai«ui*4 
A> ! muft I (^ev«i nnxe my C<Miiiriy ^e« 
Bvt in flrange Lands an cpd^*^ S^fiic l»l^ 
Is my eternal B««t/lKneot dcfr«eda 
Fpom my p pof Cottfge^ feax'd Mritk Tiuf attd Ktoit 
Muft impious Soidws |I1 tkafi Giim»4s poA^ 
My Fields gf landing Cori^ toy fyiiHlfilAymi 
Did 1 fox theCs Bar^ftr^ty Flow and $0W ^ 
What dire cife^s from f if U Difcord flow I 
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Graft Peais (O JfaMAnw f) ploM tbt Tine ! •^ 

The Fxuit fliftU otiitts be, dK I^iib<Mit dune. p 
Faxevel ay Gouts ! a luifpy Nevd, wWcii miflt \ ^ 
Ko moxe ihall i» in eke BBftcftxtt^ $)mAc 
Of veidaae iaiotio% by kind Karate made, 
BdMld jom clhnbtnf on.^e Moufttaiii top. 
The Aovtsy Thyme, and fragfaat Skfobs to crop. 
I part with every Joy, patting from ydu $ 
Then faiewcl all the World ! Vetics aad Pipe, adietr i 

TIT n^f s. 
At leaft this Ni^he with mtfo^^t year Care ; 
Chcfhuts, and wdd-prcft Cheefe (hatl be your Fare i. 
Per now the MoliittaiB a long Shade eanends. 
And cuilittf Sftioafc itrntk Village t»pe afcends. 

The SECOND ECLOGUE; 

AHDpel^fs FlauMdid Coryd^n d<^roy, 
TIm} lAf 'd ^Unh was his MaAct's }oy. 
No refpite iisott hk CrAcf the Shepbetd hacr. 
But daily waflc'd ^hmK ftady*B«eches grew : 
NVheie ftretch'd oa Eajth, a^oe he thas complaiAS> 
' And in thefe accents teHs the Graves his Bains. 
Cruel sAU:;ii\ haift thOHAO senM>ifir$ 
Muft I expire, and have my Songs bo force \ 
'Ti9 saw high Koa«i, when Heids to Covens t\m. 
The very Liaftvds hide, that love the Sua. 
The Keapats home to dinner now repair. 
While bttie Tktfylis pcovtdes both Sawoe and F«m. 
Yet in the raging Heat I fearch for thee-. 
Heat only known to Locafts sad to me. 
Oh was it not anach better to fiftaia. 
The iuigiy days of uimrnyHa's^ai^i 
Or ftiU 'he M^eA tp MmMotHut fwiy» {than Day. 
Tho* kA flKOMhlafikthaBKight, aadchoamotc Uit 

l4 



3io Tit First Part »/ 

lovely Boy, picHime sot on thy Foim, 
Tlie faiieft Flow'xs axe fobjeft to a Stomi: 
Thou both difdain'ft my Pedba and my Flame, 
Without (b much as asking who I aft ! 

How rich in U^iexs^ all as white at Snow, 
Or Cream, with whieh they make my Dairies flow. 
A thoufand Ewes within my Paftuxes bseed. 
And all the Year upon New-milk I fted. 
Befides, the fam*d ^mphhn's Songs I fing, . 
That into ThtifM Walls the Stones did bring. 
Nor am 1 fo deformM 5 for t'other Day, 
When all the dseadful Storm was blown away. 
As on the Clifts, above the Seal ftood, 

1 vlew'd my Image in the Sea-green Flood; ' 
And if I look as handfolne all the Year, 

To vie with Daphnis^ftlf, I wou'd not fear. 
Ah ! wou'dft thou once in Cottages delight, 
And love, like me, to wound the Stag in flight ! 
Where wholfome Mallows grow oor Kids to drive. 
And in onr Songs with Pan himfelf to fitive ! 
From Pan the Reed's flcft ufe the Shepherd knew, 
'Tis Pan prefer ves the Sheep and Shepherd too. 
Difdain not then the tunefiil Reed to ply. 
Nor fcocn the Faftime of a Deity. 
What'task would not ^myntas undergo. 
For half the noble Skill I offer you ? 
A Pipe with Quills of various fizc I have. 
The Legacy* Dstmtas dying g^vej 
And raid, pofleis thou this, by right 'tis thine > 
KAmynUi then flood' by, and did repine : 
Belides two Kids that I from danger bore, 
With ftxeak of lovely white enamell'd o'eri 
Who drein the bagging Udder twice a*day. 
And both at home for thy Acceptance flay. 
Oft Thtfiflis for them has pin'd, and (he 
Shall have them, flnce thoa icorn'fl my Gifts and me, 
Come to my Arms, thou lovely Boy, 4ftd take 
The richefl Frefiuifs that the Spring c«n makt. 
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See how the Nymphs with Lillies wait on thee : 

Fair Mars, fcaice thy felf fo fait as (he» 

With Popples, Daffadils and Violets |oin*d, 

A Garland for thy fofcer Biow has twin'd. 

My fclf with downy Peaches wUl appear. 

And Chefnuts, Amaryllis dainty Cheat : 

I'll crop my Laurel, and my Myrtle Tree, 

Together bdUnd, becauTe their fWeets agree. 

Unbred thou art, and homely, Coryden, 

Nor will sAlexis with thy Gifts be won : 

Not canft thou hope, if Gifts his Mind cou'd fway. 

That rich UUs wou'd to thee give way. 

Ah me 1 while I fond wretch indulge my Dreams, 

Winds blaft my Flow'xs,and Boars bemiie my Stream?. 

Wkomfly'ft thou? Gods themfelves have had aboad 

In .Woods, and PMris, <qual to a God. 

Let PalUu in the Towns fhe built, lefide, 

To me a Grove's worth all the World befide: 

Lions chafe Wolves, thofe Wolves a Kid in prime. 

That very i;id fecks Heaths of Flow'ring time, 

While Corydon purfues with equal Flame, 

Alexis t theej each has his fevej^al Game. 

See how the Ox unyok'd brings home the Plow, 

The Shades increaiing as the Sun goes low. 

Bleft Fields reliev'd by Night's approach fo foon,. . 

Love has no Night ! 'tis always raging Noon ! 

Ah Corydtni what frenzy fills thy Breaft ? 

Thy Vineyard lies half pnm'd and half undreft. 

Luxurious fprouts (hut out the. zip'ning Kay, 

The Branches fhorn, not yet remov'd away. 

Kecal thy Senfes, and to work with fpeeds 

Of many Utenfils thou fland'ft in need. 

Fall to thy Labour, quit the peeviHi Boy ^ 

Time, ox fome new Defirc ihall this deftrof^*. 

mam 
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The SECOND ECLOGUE. 

iMiliJbi hy Uf. Cr££CH. 

Tie Shifbird Cotfdrm mms Alexis bmt j im Jmz A* 
€9tild mi jr«w»/, hi r$fiims mfalhm ha Agtikh 
tmdfargtt hU Fi^m. 

ALEXIS. 

Young Cerydm (har4 late) a* Imaiblc S«nu» '^ 
^UxU lo¥*d, the joy of all the Plain j > 

He leT*d, but conldDOt liof« fot Lo^ again i ^ 
Tec cvesy day thiough Gtov^ k< «^a)liM alone. 
And vainly told the HiJla and Woods his Moan: 
Cruel ^Uxis \ cam*t my Vct(es imoiPt ! 
Haft thou no Fity ? nuft I die #<»i lAnei 
}ilA now the Ek>clis {ntfue cIm ihadcs and cool. 
And cvexy iiaaid erecpc into hia Hole : 
Brown Thefiyiis the ««ftiy Heapets fecks. 
And brings theis Meat, their Onions and Aek Leeks : 
And viiiJA I t«K« Ay Stcfs, ia eveiy Tree 
And every Buft, poor ki&As 6gh wit^ me: 
Ah I had-ft noK betsi better to have bou 
The pec^fA .ytmMff^i Ttow^ and Seoin, 
Or elfe M^Mtuu, than this iike^de^r i 
Thoagh he was blade, aad thou sot iovdy f^i ! 
Ah chamniag Beauty ! *tis a fft^ng Grace, 
Tiuft noc too tnwB^ i^Miet ¥oniik, to- that fttir Face : 
Things are net alwcya ns^d that p)ea(e the fight* 
We gather Black-btrfiee when we icom the white. 
Thou doft dcCpife me^ thou doft icom my^ flames 
Yet doi^ not know me^ nOr how xidi 1 am: 
A thoufand tender X^ambs, a thoufaod Kine, 
A thoufand Goats I feed* aAd all axe mine: 
My Dairy's full, and Bgqr lAt^t Herd affords, 
Summes aad Wiatcx» Cieaai> and Milk^ and Cords. 
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I pipe as well, as when thi4Kig1i76«fon Plains, 

^mphiin f«d his'^ioekt, ov cham^'d elit Swains. 

Not it mf I^e To mean, 1 lately fi«od, 

And view'd my Figtice m the ^ct Ftood, 

And dank my ftl^ thou^ it wec€ fudg*d by yoa, 

As fa&E as D^fittM^ if that 6!af^ be true. 

Oh that witit mc, thee humble f lains would pleafe, 

Tbe qp«et Fields, land Uwly Cottages ! 

Oh that with me yoa*d live, end hunt the Hare, 

Or dri?e the Kida, or ipcead the fbwlina Snaie ! 

Thenyimandl wontdCiiglike Pmh inihadydoves;) 

Pitn mght U6 Pipcf, a«d Pan out Axt approyes : 7 

Pun both the Sheep aadhamileft Shtphecd ipres. > 

Nor nnft yo« think the f ipe too mean for you» 

To leam to Vipc, what ^OiTt .Amyntts do ! 

I kam a Vife, weU feaifeiiM, brown, and trr'd 3 

Which good DMmtm le#t me when he dy'd ; 

Ho faid, Hmc, t^Dt it fi»t a Legacy, 

Thou ait my SocoBd, it belongs to thee, 

Hs faldt sad difll ^Amjntds envy'd me. 

Befidos, I found two wanton Kids at play 

In yoodcf Vale, and thoie I brought away, 

YoQBg %ortive Greatuies, and of (potted hue, 

"Which fuckle twice a 4Ay, I keep for you : 

fhele ThtfiyUs hath begg'd, and begg'd in vain, 
ut now they're hers, fin^e you my gifts difdain : 
Come, lovely Boy, the Nymphs their Baskets fill. 
With Poppy« Violet, and Da^adil, / 

The Koie, and thoufand other fragrant PlowexS) 
To pleafe thy Senfes in thy fofteft hours j ^ - 
Thefe Nau gathers to deli^ Qiy Soy, 
Come dear ^Uxisy be no longer coy. 
I'H feek for Chefnuts too in every Grove, 
Such as my ^msurjUis us*d to love. 
The gloflie Flumb^ and juicy Fears I'll bring, 
Delightfull All, and many a pretty thing : 
The Lawrel and the neighb*ring Myrtle Tree, .*^ 
Confus'dly planted '*caufe they both agree [thee. > 
And piove moxefwieet, Ihall fend thcix boughs to..^ 
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Ah Ctrydtn ! thon art a fboltfli ^waiiiy 
And coy ^Uxh doth thy Gifts diOaia ; 
Ox if Gifts could prevail, if Gifts could wooe, 
JtUs can pident him mocc than you. 
What doth the mad Ma#mcaii ? He idly hiings 
Storms on his Flowers, and Boars into his Springs. 
Ah ! whom doft thou avoid 3 whom fly i the Gods 
And charming Pdru too» have liv'd in Woods : 
Let PslUsy fhe, whole Art fixft xais'd a Town, 
Live there, let ns delight in Woods alone : 
The Boar the Wolf, the WolC the Kid purities. 
The Kid her Thyme, as faft as t*other do*s, 
Alexis CorjdoHf and him alone, 
£ach hath his Game, and each puriaes his own ; 
Look how the weary'd Ox brings home tb£ Plow, 
The Sun declines, and Shades axe doubled now : 
And yet my Paflion nor my Cares xemove. 
Love burns me ftill, what flame fo flefce as Lett I 
Ah Corydon \ what fury's this of thine ! ' 
On yonder Elm, there hangs thy half pnui'd Vine : 
Come, rather mind thy ufeful work, prepare 
Thy Harveft Baskets, and make thofe thy care. 
Come, mind thy Flow, and thou (halt quickly £od 
Another, if ^Uxh ptQves ankiad^ 




M ISC ELL AMY Poems, jij 

Ifbe THIRD ECLOGUE: 
Oi, ? A L%/B. M N. 

. Inglijh'i hy Mr. Creech. 

Mcnalcas 4»^Dametas ufBraid Mch other with their 

faults i by and by they ehalleoge one another, and 

fife fwr ^ Wager, Palaemon com'mg that teay by 

chance^ ischojen yaage-y he hears them fife, bnt 

cmnmt determine the Crnitroverfie, 

T£ L L me DtmttAs^ tell whofe Sheep thefe axe> 
D ^ M E r ^ s, 
•/£g*n\ fbi t/£g9n gave 'em to my caie. 

M B K ^ I, C ^ S» 
Whiift he ATMftf deoits, but conns in vain. 
And feais that I (hall prove the happier Swain, 
Took Sheep ! whilft he his hopekfs Love puifues. 
Here twice an hour, his Servant milks his £we»: 
T^FiQck is drain'd, the Lambkins fwigg theTeat^ 
But find no meklBre, and then idly bleat. 

D ^ M BT A S, 
No mo^'ojf that, MmAlc^f. I could tell. 
And you know wh«t> for I remember well ; 
I know when, where, and what the Fool defign'd. 
And what had happened, but tke Nymphs were kind. 

M E Ht A LC Ji S. 
'Twat then perhaps, when fome obferv'd the CIqwa 
Spoil \M#f«'s Vines, and cut his Olives down. 

D-^ M ET A S, 
Or faChet when, where thofe old Beeches grow, 
Tou broke young^ Ddphnis*s Arrows and his Bow^ 
Yob ftw them given to the lovely Boy, 
lU-aattti'd you, and cnvy'd at his Joy j 



3i6 Tb4 FuLST Part^ 

But hopes of fwcct xevenge thy life fupply'd, 
Asd liadft thounot^iM miichifi; ihou haM dy'^L 

What will not Maftcr Shepherds date to do. 
When theii Uft Slav«s f xetiend us much u you ^ 
I>id not I fee, not l,^ou pilfering Sot, 
When yon lay cloie* add itiapc wk Ziamon^s Goati 
His Spoch-Dog barkt, I cty'd, The Robber, fee, 
amid ivcli yout flock \ you sknttot behind a Txccir 

» U M BT US, 
1 tdl thee $h«f(k«fd, *tmu befoM my own* 
We two pip'd for him, and 1 4auUy won : 
This he would owiif and gave me cau£: to boa6» 
Tho' he refus*d to pay the Goat he loft. 

MENULCUS. 
Y€«pii^wirh hiail th«m never hadft a Vipe, 
Well join'd witi^ was, and £t$ed to the Lip, 
But under podges to tha ioog-eax'd A^ouTf 
We*rt wont, dqllfofd^ to teotaiiereeching Note«. 

And fliall we hava a tsial of otu Skill \ 

1*U lay this Ueifc£> 'twill be worth your while* 

Two Calves ihe fuckks, and yet t«ice a day 

£hfi fiUs two Pails s Now fpeak, what date yoQ lay ^ 

M B N U L C U S. 
J cannot flake diowin any of n^y flock. 
My fold is little, and but ikiaU my Scofik; 
Befides, my f amber's €4»vctQttfly cioits. 
My Scepdame ciuft) and tijb^ will find the loft : 
fox both ft4& &y«s o^ec aU my Aftiooi liaf^ 
One counts my Kids, and both twice count my Sheep, 
Jkit yet X'U lay what you muft gMAt as good» 
(Since you will loie) two Cups of Socc^iea wood^ 
Ulcimedon made them, 'tiy a wori^ Divine, 
An4 round tka brim «ife Grapca 4md Ivf avj»c| • 
So cufiLonfly he hit« the various Sh4pc$, 
And with pale ivy <:loatks the blitQuag Gxaj^i 
It doth my ^yes, and aU my f»eads delight* 
I'm fure your Mouth muftwacet at the fight; 
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Within two Figtties neatly cafv'ii appear, ^ 

Conon, and He, wbo wa8*t > tkai made the Sphffar, 9 
And €Hm*d fhe various Seafont of the Tear, ^ 
"What time to Hicer out Sheep, wh«t time to plow, 
'Twas never mM, I kept it dean *tUl now. 

D ^ M E T ^ S. 
xyilc/medon too made me two Beechen Pots, 
And round the Handles wiought finooth Ivy knots f 
Orpheus within, and following woods around, '^ 
With bended Tops, Teem liftning to the found. 
I fkcvcf us*d them, never ftxooght them Ibrth s 
But to my Heilcr, theft are Httte woith. 

MEi^^ALC^AS, 
VW p«y thee off, Tm ready, come, let*8 try. 
Anil h« Aall be our Judge, that next cornea by$ 
See, *tis PaUmon $ come, I'll ne'er give o'er, 
^Till tkott ^tain. oKftt date to challenge more* 

D <A M E T ^ S, 
Begin, iMl not refole the skilftiTft Swain, 
I fcorn to turn my back for any Man % 
I kiHMf ny ftlf ) but pray jndkious Fnend, 
('Tis no fmall matcar) eaivjRilly attend. 

Since we have chofen a eoaveiHent places F8ni^^ 
Since Woods axe doatbM with Laavas, the Fields with 
T^ Trait nich ttok, the Tear feemt fine and pcf^ 
Damet4sMt^ then next ikItfiMJbi/ play. 

By turns, for Vaifethe Mufta Wva by turns^ 

My Muie begin with 7«^'> «ill'» <uil ^ f^t^ 
The God loves ma^ and doth my verfes love; 

AmiHrn^utmiKke: on P^hm Pll beAow 
The bluHiing Hyacinth, aftd lawrtl bough. 

D xA M ET ^ S. 
Sly (isiMi» dtlvils ttm ^tt the Oreea» 
Aod Apples thzowv, theft hidas, yet wou'd be fceo;^ 
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MEK^LCUS. 
Bat my ^AmymAs doth his Faflioji tell, 
Ooi Bogs (carcc know my Dtlut half {b wdL 

i> ^ itf^ £ r .^ ^. 

rU haTC ft Gift ft>i HyUis e*ci 'tis long, 

I know whcie Stocknloves bnild, I'll take chcii yooD^,. 

MEH^LC^S, 
X plnckt my Boy fine Peais, I (ent him ten, 
*Twas ail I had, but foon Til fend again. 

£> ^A M B T ^ S. 
What things myNymph did ipeak} what tales of Lo?e'. 
Winds bcai; theix Mi^ck to the Gods above. 

MEHsALC^S. 
What boot's it. Boy, you not contemn my Flame? 
Sia^e whilft I hold the Net, you hunt the Game. 

n ^ M ET ^ S, 
Jf y Biith-day comes, iend Phyllis quickly home^ 
But at my Sheanng-time, Mu come. 

UElfoiLC^S, 
And I love Phyllut fox hex Chamis excel. 
She iigh'd, faxewel, deax Youth, a long faxeweL 

D A a ET U S^ 
Wolves rain Flocks, Wind Txees, when newly blowfl). 
Stoxms Coxa, and me my *AmsfyWs*s Fxow& 

M E N ^ I.C US. 
Pew iwcJIs the Coca, Kids bxowz the tendet Tiet^ 
The Goats love fallow .$ fait Umymtss me. 

D U MET US. . 
Mine P«/&'# loves, though 'tis a xuftick Song, 
Mufe feed a Steer, fox him that reads thee long. 

MEHULCUS. 
Nay ?«///# writes, and at the King's Command. 
Mute feed the Bulls that pufli, and (puxn the Sand. 

D A M ETA S* 
I«et PW//0 have what e'cx tl|y wifh provokes. 
Myrrh from his Thorns, and Uoncy f^om his OaleCi 

M Eii A L C A S. 
He that Joves Bavius Songs, may fancy thine. 
The fame may couple Wolves, and flicax his Swine, 
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D ^ M ET ^ S, 
Ye Boys thaf pluck the Beauties of the Spring, 
Fly, fly?. a Snake lies hid, and (hoots a Sting. 

Beware the Stream, drive not the Sheep too nigh. 
The Bank may fail, -the Rain is hardly dry. 

D ^ M £ T ^ S, 
Kids £rom the River drive, and fling your Hooks 
Anon I'll wafh them in the (hallow Biook. 

MENALC^S. 
Drive to the Shades, when Milk is drain'd by heat. 
In vain the Milk-maid (troaks an empty Teat. 

D ^ M ET ^ S. 
How lean my Bull is in my fruitful Field ! 
Love has the Herd, and Love the Herdfman killM^ 

M E N ^ L C ^ S. 
Sure thefe feel none of Lovers devouring flames, '\ 
Meet skin and bone, and yet they drain the Dams : ^ 
Ah me r what Sorcerefs has bewitch'd my Lambs ! ^ 

D sA M E T sA S. 
Tell me where Heaven is juft three Inches broad. 
And I'll believe thee Prophet, or a God. 

f M E N ^ L C ^ S, 

Tell me where Names of Kings in rifingFlowets 
Are writ, and grow, and Phylih (hall be youzs. 

P .A L ty£ M N. 
I cannot judge which Touth docs moft excel, 
For yon defeive the Steer, and he as well. 
Reft equal happy both s ahd all that prove 
A bitter, or el(e fear a plea(ing Love : 
Bnt my work calls, let's break the meeting off. 
Boys (hut your ftreams, the Fields have drunk e« 
nough. 
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The FOURTH ECLOGUE. 
P O L L I Q^ 

IngUJb^d iy ht. Drtden. 

ThtVott celehrates ih$ Birth duf (f* Salonlas, the 
Sm 4 Pollio. hm m the QmfiJfi^ 9f bis ¥m^ 
fher^ *fier the ttkint ef Salotiae, « Cuj i» Dal- 
matit. Utmj of the Ver/es are tr inflated frem 
vne^the Sibylf, iwib pofhefted efmr Sawew's 
Bitth, 

T^Mgh kmly Shi^s aad Tmcs that fliade cb» 
Belighc not ail j if tkidiM I xepab, 
My Song fliall make 'cm woidi a Canfid*s Caic 
The lM& gtnt Age lbc<!h>ld by CuctU Biifn«a» 
Renews its fivlli'd CeoKfe* tfiifi#nM4ii»ti«0a 
Rowl round agaJa, a»d mighty Years, begun 
From cheif fixft Oib ift tadta&t Ciscles JUli. 
The bafe degcaerace Iioa-otf-fpiiftg endas 
A golden Progeny Jrom Heav'n defcqids} 
O chaft Lmeinm fpced the Mothet's Pains 
And haftcthe^osteut Birch, thy «vn ^ftih 
The lovely 8of > with his aWpicions Faoe, 
Shall Pa/Ad'sOwTalfttp md TiiompK <>cace i 
Majeftkk M^fiths lee out with htm to'th«U t^i 

fOtBtfd Race. 
The Father baniih'd Virtue Ihall rcftore. 
And Climes fhall threat the guilty World no more. 
The Son (hall lead the Liftf of Gods, and be 
By Gods and Heroes iMo^asKKyodsand Heroes fee. 
The jarring Nati^sfae in F6ace (hall bind. 
And with paternal Virtues xule Mankind* 
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Unbidden Eacth MX wegAsm^ Ivy facuig> •» 

And fiaf f ant Hoibs (the paomiles «f Spilog ) ^ 
As hex fiift Oi^iio^ to Imx I^£ftllt King. <^ 

The Goayt« wiKhftittm^g]>uf^ihalihomewaxiiifced» 
Attd iowiiig Mcidc, fccHcc fiom Uojkb feed. 
HU dadle ibjUl mith ziQa$ f lowecs be ciows'd s 
The Sejrpeou B(oo4 fliall <Ue: the ikcied Gjsoniid 
Shall Weeds and pois*A0ii9 Plants xtAiie to bear, 
£ach commoa Si2b ^tail tf/rMs JHolcs wear. 
Sue when Hncoick Veiie his Youth frail xaile» 
And form it to Hesedicary £cai(c } ^ 
UAlaboui'd Maivefis iball the Fields adoi»> 
A»4 cluto'd GmfMiS ih«U UuA oa cvory Thocti. 
The kno^«d Osks ih«il fliOw*xs of Utsae/f weep, 
AiMl through the aaatted Grafs she iMfiiid GoldftaS 

CMOp. 

Yet, of, old Fiaikd fomc ibotftcps ibail amkim, 

Tk^ Meccham AHl AaU f lough the De^ €01 ^aim i 

Great Cities Ihall with Walls be compoA'd soond i 

Aod iha«poii*4 6|ittm ikall vcs the fiuitfui GsonmI. 

A«(H1mi Xf^^.&aU asw Seas «Kplore, 

Another xAr^oj on th* Iherian Shore 

Shall land the chofen Chiefs: 

Annrhfr BsUm othci Wax» «Mat«, 

And gieat ^chilUj (hall be fent to urge the Trajan fate ; 

S«t when to dpea*d Maa-hocd he ihall grow, 

The gteedy Sailor ihall the Seas forego $ 

No Keel (ball cut tl»e Waves fox faceign Wares 

For every Soil ihall every Piodu& bear. 

The labouring Hind bis Ox«<t ihall difi>otn, [Vine : 

No Flow ihall hurt the G/«^f,noPruning-hook the 

Nor Wo^l fiall iji diifembled Coloius tdsxt^ 

But.the luxurious Father of the Fold, 

With native Fuipie« ox unbo^row'd Gold, 

Beneath hi« pofspouA Fleece ihall pcoudly (wear: 

And iud«i TjviM ILobes the LMib ihall blear. 

The Fates, when tbey hk happf Web have fpiin, 

Sball ^06 (hi fftcKd UiWj «Mi b«d it faflothlf iii^ 
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Mature in Tears, to imfal Honoars more, 
O of Coeleftial Stem ! O fofter Son of J9V4 \ 
See» labouring Nature eaUs thee to fuftaia 
Tbe nodding Frame of Heav*n,aQd Earth, and Main ; 
See to their Bafe reftor*d. Earth, Seas, and Aii, [peti. 
And joyful Ages from behind, ftand crowding toap- 
To i^% thy Praifc, wou*d Hcav'n toy Breath prolong, 
Infufing Spirits worthy fuch a Song $ 
Not Thracian Orphtus ihould tranfcend my Lays, 
Nor Ukus crown*d with never-fading Bays: 
Though each his Heav'nly Parent ikou'd in(pires 
The Muie inftruA the Voice, andPhrnhm tune the Lyre. 
Shou*d Pan contend with me, and thou aiy ThemCi 
xArcsdian Judges (hou'd their God condemn. 
Begin, aufpicious Boy, tocaft about l<iot\ 

Thy Infant Eyes, and with a finile, thy Mochef fiflgle 
Thy Mother well defcrves that fliort delight, 
The naufeous Qualms often long Months and Tra- 
vel to requite. 
Then (mile ; the frowning Infant's Doom is read, 
No God ihaU cxowa the Boaid, nor Goddefs blcia 
the Bed. 



The F I F T H E C L O G U E. 
D A P H N J S. 

HMg^fi by Mr. D v x B. 
Uie.KAl.CAS. MOPSUS. 

MEN^ALC^S, 

MOffusy fince chance does us together bring, 
And you fo well can pipe, and I c«n fing> 
Why fit we not beneath this fecret Shade* 
By EUns and Haaelfi mingling Bnacfacs mad*? 
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M O f SV S. 
Touf Age commands Refpeft, and I obey. 
Whether you in this lonely Copfe will ftay. 
Where weftern Winds the bending Branches fhake^ 
And in their play the Shades uncertain make: 
.Ox whether to that lilent Cave you go, 
The better choice ! and fee the wild Vines grow 
Luxuriant round, and Tee h<^v wide they (pread. 
And i& the Cave their purple Clufters ihed! 

*A/nyntas only dares contend with you. 

MO P S V S. 
Why not as well contend with Fhmbm too ? 

MElfsALC^S, 
Begin, b^gin, whether the mournful Flame 
Of dying Fhy'.Usy whether K^licon's Fame, 
Ox Codrm's Brawls thy willing Mu(e provoke; 
Begin, young Tityruf will tend the Flock. 

M O P S V S. 
Yes, I'll begin, and the fad Song repeat. 
That on the Beech's Bark I lately writ. 
And fet to iweeteft Notes -, yes, I'll begin. 
And after that, bid you sAmyntas iing. j 

M E N A L C \A S. 
As much as the moft humble Shrub that grows. 
Yields to the beauteous Bluffies of the Kofe, 
Or bending Ofiers to the Olive Tree ; 
So much, I judge, Amyntas yields to thee. 

M O P S\J S. 
Shepherd, to this Di(cour(e, here put an end. 
This is the Cave, fit and my Verfe attend. 

When the fad Fate ofDofrhnis reach'd their Ears,' 
The pitying Nymphs diiJTolv'd in pious Tears. 
Witnefs, you Hnzels, fot you heard their Cries, 
Witnefs, you Floods, iwolnwith their weeping Eyes^' 
The mournful Mother (on his Body tkik) 
Thit fiui xcmaifls of hex cold Son embzac'd> 
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And of ch' mMqnal Tjimalf dMf as'd. 
The cioel Gftds sod cawt Staxs aca»*4k 
Then did n» Swain mimd hov his Flock 4iA dsift; 
Noc thixft]r Heid»to the cold lLi?ef d a rt? 
tlie gCDCious Hod* tnai'd froai fttfr SociAs kk 
Andonthefwceteft Gn&ielittfdcoiced. [Head, 
Dsfhmis^ ch J dcaik, cv«a fictocft Ihoos moaBi'4 
And HiUs aad Woods thck crici aad gflOftBs ictim'dw 
iysfhus .XraKMMTjgefsfiafend9bcake» 
And bioiight '«m willing to the ficred Toke: 
DMfbnis to EMCcbm Wotili^did Oiditn 
The Revels of his con^nred Train; 
The Reding Pdefts with Viats and Ivy crowned, 
And theii long Speais with clufto'd Branches botuuL 
As Vines the Ekn, as Gra^ th« Vine adoch. 
As Balls the Herd, as Fields the sipen'd Com s 
Soch Grace, (iich Ornament woit &o« to all 
That gloty'd to be tlune : Since thy fad Fall> 
No mote ^poU^ his glad pstTsnce yields. 
And PmUs ielf fodakes het hated Fiekh. 
Oft where the fineft Bukfme did fiMF, 
Barren WUd-Oates, and hiut^ Dacnel gfow; 
And where fbft Violets did the Vales adorn. 
The Thiftle tifes and the pstcUy Thorn, [groood. 
Come Shttiheids, ftsow with Fftow'st the ltaUotr'4 
The facred Fountains wkh thiefc Bonghs Canmndi 
Daphnis thefe Rites lequttes : to BttflmU* Fttift 
Shepherds a Tomb wtth this lafcrifdon raifcy 
Hert fMm*d fr^m Earth tw Httmen I Daphnis liei 
Fsif^^ifs* tin FUek^I fedy hmt Mfmk m9rrfdr vm /• 

Such, divine Poet, to my raviih'd Ears 
Are the fweet numbers of thy monmiul Vetfe, 
As to tii'd Swains foic flumbei« on the Gmisi 
As fte&eft Springs that thtough gftcn'Maadowi ptTs. 
To one that's pasch*d wkh> thkfrandihniaK^akeac. 
In thee thy Maftec does hiaE^Md mMt: 
Whether your Voice yon- try, or cwie yoor Reed^ 
BlcH Swain, 'tis you alone can him (iiccced: 
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Tet» as I can , I in ic t um will flng : 
I coo thy DAfhnis to the Stats will biing, 
X voo thy Daphnis to the Stais, wkh you, 
'Will udki fot Da^nis loy'd Mtnaieat too* 

MO P S V S. 
Is thete a thing that I could mote dt!Etef 
Foe neither can there be a (iibjeft higher. 
Nor, if the praife of Stimichm be true. 
Can it be better (iing than 'tis by yoo. 

MEKUCCUS. 
Daphrtis now wondring at the glorious Show, [go, « 
Thro.* Hcar'n's bright Pavement does trium|>hant c 
And fees the moving Clouds, and the fixt Stars r 
bdow: 1 

Therefore new Joys make gladtheWoods, the Plains, 
P/tir zn^th^Dryadesy and the cheatful SWains. 
The Wolf no Ambuftfor the Flock does lay. 
No cheatiog^Nets the harmfefs Deer betray, 
Vaphnii a general Peace commands, and Nature i 

^oes obey. 
Hatk ! the glad Monntdns ratft to Heaven theit 

Voice! 
Hark ! the hard Rocks in myiHck tones rejoyce ! 
Ha A.? through the Thickets wondrons Songs refouncti 
A God !" A God ! Men^ltas^ he is crown'd ! 
O be propitious ? O^ be good to thine ! 
See S here fbor hallowM Altars we defign. 
To l>mf^h twov ta Phetkus two we taiie. 
To pay the yearly Tribute of our Praife : 
Sacred to thee they each returning year 
Two bowls of Milk and two of Oil (hall bear : 
Feafts ril ordain, and to thy deathlels praife 
Thy Votaries exalted Thoughts to raifc. 
Rich Chian Wines (hall in full Goblets flow, 
^a4igive a tafle of Ne£far here below. 
Dametas fliall with Li^isn t/£,gon join. 

To celebiate with Songs the Rites divine^ 



336 The First Part ef 

^Ifbefiksms widi z icding Gate, 
Shall the wild Satyxs daaring imitate. 
When to the Kyo^hs we Vows and Otfetlngs pay^ 
When we with folexaa Aites out Fields foivey, 
Thefe.Honouis evet ihall be thine ; the Boat 
Shall in the Fields and Hills delight ao mote ; 
Ko moie in Stieams the Fifii, in Flow*xs the Bee, 
£*er, DMfhnisf we forget oaz Songs to thee : 
Ofi^'iings to thee the Shepherds every yeax 
Shall, as to Bacchau and to Cargj, bear. 
To thee as to thole Gods ihall Vows be iiiade» 
And Vengeance wait on thoic, by whom they are 

M O P S V S. [not paid. 

What|Fielcnt woith thy Vex(c, can M»pfm find? 
Kot the (oft whilpets of the Southeta Wind 



\ 



So much delight my £ax, ox chaim my Mind \ 
Kot (sanding fiioccs beat by the moan'iing tide^ 
Koi Birecs &at through ^ony Vallqrs glide. 

ME HULC U S. 
litft you this Pipe (hall take : And 'tis the fame 
That play'd poor c»ryi»i^% unhappy Flame : £c/.2. 
The (ame that taught me MtUlnms*^ Sheep. Id. }. 

MO ? S V S, 
Ton then iliall fox my fake this Sheephook keep^ 
AdoinM with Bxafs, which I have oft deny'd 
To young ^Amiieues in his Beauty's pxidc 
And who cou'd tliink he then in vain could fiie \ 
let iiiai I would deny> and ftcdy give it yom 



&SI3 
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MiscELtAMY Poems. 337 

The SIXTH ECLOGUE. 
S I L E N U S. 

IngUflil'd ty thi Earl of Rofcomofi. 

Aiy Aim Being onlytohavtVirgW undirftoodhy fuch 
' who do not undirfiand Latin, und cannot (preha- 
bly) b$ Acquainted vith fame Names and fAffagot 
9^ this Eclogue, 2 haMt direiSied them by Ftgures 
to the Pcflfcript, whire they will find the befi ac* 
count, that I eangivi, of ail that is out if tbo 
eommen fiaad, 

I, Firft of Tomans ftoopM to Ruial SciainS} 
Noz blufli d to dwell among x Sicilian Swai&s» 
When 9iy ^ Thalia zais'd her boldei Voice, 
And Kings and Battels were hei lofty Choice, 
Fhmbus did kindly humbler Thoughts infufe. 
And with this whiipex check th' afpiiing MuA% 
A Shepherd (Ti'rrroj) his Flock ihould feed. 
And ehufe a Subjeft fuited to his Reed. 
Thus I '(while each ambitious Pen prepares 
To write thy Fxai(es, 3 Varus ^ and thy Wais) 
J^fy Faft'ral Tribute in low Numbers pay. 
And though I once prefum'd, I only now obegr* 

But yet (if any with indulgent £yet 
Cain look on this, and fiich a Trifle prize) 
Thee only, VatHSi our glad Swains (hall ^g^ 
And every Grove and every-Eccho ring. 
Thmbm delights in Varm Fav'rite Name, ^ 

And none who under that Frotedion came, > 
Was ever ill receiv'd, or unfecure of FapM. ^ 

Troceed my Mufe, 
4 Young Chremis and Mnafylm^ chanced to fiiay» 
Wh^re (deeping ia a Cave) SiUnns lay. 
Vol., 1. Ok - 
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Whofe coQiUiit Qitp fiy fuminft to hifi lniii» 
Aad alvays lM>yl U each eriranded Vobf 
His tnifty Flaggon, iiiil of potent Juice, 
Was hanging'by, voip thia witli Agp aidU^S 
Drop'd ftom liis Head, a wreath lay on dicGioimd; 
In hafte tbcy fcit'^hioi. a^d ijiJiafte tjbej s koasA^ 
Eager, for both had been deluded long 
With fmttlcfs hppe^pf^is ii^i^tu^TG Soqg: 
Sut while with con(Hous fear they doi4>.C^ ^^ 
9>£gle, the faireft 6 KAti of the Hood, 
Wkh a 7 Vermilion Dye his Temples fkaio*d. 
IVakuig, he ftiil*d, and mufti then be cham'dl 
Looi^ «ie» he ccyM j *twas %oidly done, to find 
▲nd view a G«d> bot *^ too b»ld to bind. 
The ptomisM Verfe no longer Til d«byi 
(She ihaU be fatisiyM another w|(y.) 

With that, iM catsM his tuncfUt Voice aloodi 7 
The iHMCiy Oaks tlieifHftqingiranchesWi ? 
And Savage Beafts, and Sylvan Gods did ciow4> 

For I0 ? he iUng the Worl4's i^up.cndiPPS«itt^» 
How fcaxet^-d fte4s of Sea, and Atf) ^^ '^' 
And fwcr Site, tllrough uniy^al Migjbt 
And empty fpace, did fruttiUlly unite; 
From whence th^innumer^jblc '^^^ of flUMgl> 
By circulaf ibccefllve order Iprings. 

By wh«f degrees this Earth^s cottipa^d Sphere 
Was hardned, U"eods andllojcks an<r towns tobcaij 
How Mimg Waters <the firm l^ind to driiui} 
Bill*d the capaeions Deep« and formfd the 3teiii> 
Wixilc from sAMve, adorj^ vith radiant tifj^t 
A new-bom 'Sun iiiipriitM the dazled fight $ 
How Vapoura tntn^d t.o Ctpuds 0b&ure the Sky, 
Ax^ Clouds diflftyiv'd' tl\e thitfty. Ground fapply> 
Heyr the Mk Forreft rai^'d its 4i><tjr Hea4> ^'r 
Tilt when^lhrv^attdring Beafts on m]i]uiowiiMouflt<^' 

Then i^^rrVs ftopy R.af e |9f<; ftom -the G^^^ 
Old tf,^ff^ tei^d with goldj^n' Ptenty ciqund, 
And bold Prtmtihtus (whoft nntamM'^e^'C 
8 KivalM the Sua witJtl^is own heavenly ^^ 
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l7ow doomed tke SeftldM Yukxttes Cfldleft pKf » 
Sevccely pays fix aoimflciag Clay. [tett F) 

He Qaai''i eke Nymph' (foe who but G«ds could 
Into whoCe Aim tlM lovely 9 if>A(« let! } 

Hy£M im vaiit flffottbik tbi€«gh fill tfat Coaft . 

IiA«ii|i companies toklPi^^4r's fank, [thought t 
Ail i vi0iciKiBk <^ueca t whence came tJMU; guilty 
The xo Mt^is of ^Arg^^f, who with fiantidc Gcies 
And imitated ienfiags iH*d the SkieS) 
(iMioiigh mertmo^os'd in their wild conceit) 
Did neves haxn with fiich uuiatufal heat. 
Ah \ wMtchcdQoeen \ whHe you or Meontafas ftiay> 
if ft en foft Wrn^t^ his (kowy fiife dees lay $ 
As Mcs^itt Wsid$ a more proportiOfx^d Love : 
Smmndly ny MyHiph«> ihe cries, (hnound theGtoves 
peihapflT AMie Iboc&eps jointed in the Clay, 
WUl to mif Uvre Hireft youf wfindting way % 
Terhafisy wh^ dins m ^reh of him I route, 
M>^ hfippied Rivals have intic'd htm home. 
. lir ding how xAfalanttt was betrayM 
By thofr BUf^im Baits her Lover lard ; 
And the fkd Sifters who to Trees were turnM, 
While with the World th' ambitious Brother bum'd j 
All be defccib'd was^rtlent to their £ye», 
And-aa he r«is*d his Verfts, the Poplars fee'm'd tO rife. 

He taught which Mufe did by xApollo*s will 
ififl&dc waadclng xj 6dli»f to th** ^tnian Hitf : 
(Which place the God for folemn meetiugs choft) 
With deep reipeft the learned Senate rofe. 
And I* lAwm thus (deputed by the reftr) 
The Heroes. welcomc>> aad their thanks ecpteis''d : 
This Harp of old to Hefitd did belong, 
7« thiay theMu(«s Giit, join fhy harmonious Son^; 
■ChAr»'d by chefe ftdngs, Trees ftacting from the 

ground* 
UtLyt foUow'd with ddight the powedvl foufttt. 
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Thus conlectated, thy ^3 Grynsan Giove 
Shall have noeqajil in ^/o7/«'s Lore. 

Why fliould I fpeak of the 14 Mesarium Maui, 
For Love peifidions, and by Love bettay*d } 
And 15 hex, who xotm4 with harking Monftcisa£m*d» 
The wandring Greekf (ah frighted men) alann'd s 
>0 AVho(e only hope on fhatcet'd Ships depends, 
.While fierce ^ea-dogs devour the mangled Fiiends. 

Or tell the Titrdcian Tyrants altet'd fiiapc. 
And dire revenge of PhiUmeWs Rape, 
Who -to thofe Woods dire£ks her mournful coiufi^' 
Where fhe had (utfiei'd by Inceftuous force, ' 
While lotfai to leave the Palace too well known, 
frogni flies, hovering round, and thinks it ftill her 

Whatever near i7 Eut9tt^% happy Soeam fowo. 
With Laurels crown*d had been t^pflh'sThtatn^ 
Silenus fings 3 the neighbouring Rocks leply. 
And fend his Myftick numbers thtoogh the Skf, 
*Till Night began to fpread her gloomy Vail, 
And call*d the counted Sheep from every Dale $ 
The weaker Light unwillingly declined, Dfign^d. 
And to prevailing ihades the munnuting Woild 



^*" 



POSTSCRIPT. 

1 CJIciUan——- Virgil in his Eclogue, imitssui Thc- 
O ocritus A Sicilian Fo«r. 

2 Thalia The name •fthe 7(Mrdt Mmft. 

3 Varus ^ great Fdvtinrite •f Augnftus, tht 

■fame that wat kH^d in Germany, and Uft tht Ro- 
man Legiens, 

4 Chcomis and Maafylus- Same Interprttere thin( 

Jhefe tvere yettng Satyrs^ ethers witl have them Shef^ 

herds : I rather takf them fer Satyrs^ heeastfe ef their 
nofftetf vthieh are nevtr.ufed ferShefhtrdt^ emy 
VJhere (that I remember) b»t here. 
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J- They bound — —Proteus, Pan, Mid Silenus vtoM^ 
mtver uU tuhat v/dt defired, tilt they fvere bound. 

m< Nais— ~The Laiin word for a Water-Nymph.- 

7 Vtrmilitn Dyt "The cotem that Pan und Silc- 

nus t9v'*d beft, 

tr Kival'd the Sun— -—'Minerva delighted with the 
*^rt and Jndmflrj ef Prometheus {yahe h^d made «» 
Image ef Clay fo perfe^, that it "wanted nothing but 
Life,) carried him up te Heaven , where he lighted '4 
Wand at the Chariot ef the Sitn, -luith- which fire he 
animated hit Image* Ovid. 2. M. 
^ Hyias— — <-'F4t/iiinr# •f Hercules, who tiMx drewtfd 
in s well, which m^ule- the Peets fay that a Nymfh 
had fiele him awi>j: I ufe the w«ri xefound»(m the 
frefent Tenfe) becaufe Strabo (jwhe lived at the fame 
time as Virgil) feems te intimate, that the Pmfiaas' 
eentinned then their annual t^is te bis Mtmerj, re^, 
gating his name vjith lend Cries, - 

!• The Maids of Argos Daughters ef Plfattis, 

Kif^i ^f Argus, wh9' prefumed fe mmh upon their 
Beauty, that they preferred it to Juno*/, who in re* 
venge, firuck^ them with fuch • madneft, that thejr- 
thought themfelves Cows, They txfere at lafi cured by 
■ Meltmpodes with Hellebore, and for that rtafon, 
hldck^ Heilib*Tt is called Melampodion. 

I X Gallus ^An excellent Poet dnd great Friend of 

Virgil, he was afterwards Prator of iEgypt, and 
being sucufed of feme Conspiracy, or rather called up^' 
on for feme- Moneys, of which he could give no good 
aetount, he killtd himfelf. It is the fame Gallus yota' 
. read of in the lafi Eclogue : xAnd Suidas fays, that 
Virgil means him by Atiftxus, in the divine Conclu* 
fion of his Georgickjf, 
IX Linus, Sen of Apollo and Calliope. 

1} The Grynaean GroYe«- Confecrated to Apollo 5 . 

by this he means feme . Ptem writ upon that fubjeih 
by Gallus. 



^4^ 7S# First PAmi </ 

^ KrV </ McfttU, v;A# /4tf<iv dn Lsve with Mi- 

BM, k9tf»y^ hmr Fmher mmd Cmutfp U him^ km te 

M»f r i mg ktr Tmafon^ ftytffMl htr, 
15 Hcf who round KAnother ScylU» l>mmffttmr «/ 

MiMds, «ifr</« ^*w«f fattf tiMrr r^rar^ niM D#/< 

ky Ciicei ii«rf )^» m i^i^H''* J^mus <^ /W/ Mfp tht 

Sea. 
U WM« taly Hop e ■ V lyflkN tfii^f xmtv aft 

ib#, rANf* Scytta dtvmittdf^M •f bis Mem. 
Vj Eofotas- •— 'Ji *M^vtr m Qtmeit wimfh Bmkg 

«wikd^ ^mUh UmnUi Af^Uo r^tirt* ^kMtf m 



The SEVENTH ECLOGUE. 

m^JVd if Mr. Admc* 

Tkk Bdt^ is wkMy ?MB»d. wd €m0t tf th$ 
Otmwmm 9f$m Sktmmit^ Thyrfia iUOorj" 

ME Li 9 0EV S. 

WVH^MDtfkm One bttMttk t wJkiif^BOg Ortle, 
T^r>& t»d C^ryiwm togctlMC Mi 
Tk«ixBiiaiUAgFlodn{ hisShecf widiibfteft Woofl 
Woe doath*^ lOs G«ats of fWteteft Milk WOK liOU 
Both ia tke betMooos %iiag of likM>aiiag Toutb, 
The wonhy Pride of bleft sArcstUa both i 
E^ich with lilM Alt* his mmOA Toi«e coa'd aif^ 
Sibeh aa(W«i iMdily ia Kiual Liys ; 
HidMi tht f«Ji«r of my Flock htd fti«y*d« 
While flielten I for my young Myrtles madtf v 
Here I fWir DufhnU faw ; when me he fpy'd. 
Come hither ^ckly, g«Qde Touth ! he ciy'd. > 



TCMK Goitt mtA Kids ttce illfc» O fetk aot^thoft. 
But i£ you've hufvm^ iA this Shftde fcpo&: 
liiitKer to watei, t^e fiill Hciftis tend» 
When lengtK'aiag Sh*4Dwv fioiri tlte Hills d«lceiiid^ 
Mincins «rith &eedt htie iittetw«tvfes b«s bounds. 
And from rkat ikssed Otis a bufic fwHum lefiiMids*.. 

Nox Phjilisy who migbt of my Lambs take caie s* 9 
Tct to ni]r BufiaeiS) I thdi Sfoits f^tefe. ^ 

Vo£ the tw«Swai«» nkh great Ambi6l«tt ftoftv«> 
Vfko bcft eoiild tNite: hie JLccd> oc bcffc couli fuig: 

Alternate Veife thek lesidy Mufcs chofe ^ '% 

lax y«i^4iltcfiitfct gack.^ttck Isuicy fi«w9a * r 
Theie £Hig yetitig 0i7iif«» yo«iig rit|ir/M tli«fib ^ 

X« «Midi lpv*d Mnica I fucli « Vci:(c beA««r, . . 
As does fiom Odrmtf my low* dCodrus flow i. 
Ox if idl fan't ofaCAin the Gift Divine. 
lAj I^pc I'li cwiiecf ate oa yondet Pine. 

Y* xAresdian SwatM witb Ivy Wieaths smLoth 
Yeas Youth, that €o4ms may with fpight be tota 3 
Or» if he pcaife coo aiudi» epjply fomc ch«(»S« . 
Iddft loM m Xotipui youK lutiue f oet harm. 

CO \r D ON. 

Thefe bxaachcf of a Stag» this Wild^Boax's KcmU 
By little Hymn's on thy Altar laid : 
If this coatiatte* JUlial thou flialt jftaad 
Of fmootheft Marble by the skiiful'ft Hand. 

. J H r \S IS, 
This Milk» theft Cakes, Pritpus^ every ye^u 
Expeft, a little Gaxden is thy care : 
Thoa'rt MarUe aow» but if more Land I hold. 
If my flock thnve» thou flitlt be made of Gold. 

CO K^r £> N. 
O 6alst9s,i fweet as ifybU*s Thyme ; 
^^hiteasymozcwhitt^chan Swans tic in. their primes 
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Come, when tbe Herds iludl to their Stalls zepailw ' 
O come, if e*et thy Corydan*^ thy cioe. 

T H r \^S I s, 
O may I harih as bitteteft Heibs appear^ 
Rough a$ wild Myitle, vile as Sea-weeds aie. 
If years feem longer than this tedious day ; 
Hafte home my Giuttoii Herd, hafte hafte away. 

CO T^r D O N, 
Te MoflSe Sptings \: ye Paftures! foftet far 
Than thonghtlefs hours of {Weeteft flnmbers are, 
Te Shades ! proted my Flock, the ilMts- are aeac i- 
On the glad Vines the fwelling Buds appear. 

Here on my Heaitk a coolant flame does playi- 
And the fat Vapour paints the Rojof ea^. day j . . 
Here we as much regard the cold NonJi-wind 
As Streams chcix Banks, or Wol?efi doKombexmifldl 

c o \T z> o M 
Look how the Trees rejoice in comely Pxide» 
While their ripe Fruit lies fcutn*d on each fide \ 
All Narare fmilesy but if ^Uxu ftay. 
From otu iad Hills the Rivets weep away, 

T H T\S i 3. 
The dyiag Grafs with fickiy Air does fade, 
No Field's unpazcht, no Vines our Hills do fhade %^ 
But if my Phyllis come, all iptouts again. 
And bounteous J9vt deicends in kindly Rain. 

Bacchus the Vine, the Laurel fh«thm loVes^ . 
Fair Venus ckeriflies the- Mynle Groves^ 
P/77//1V the Hazels loves^, vthlltPljtiis loves that Tree*. 
Myrtles and I^aurels of lefs iame (hall be. 

T H r \S I S, 
The lofty A(h is Glory of die Woods, 
The Fine of Gardens^ Poplar of the Floods.: 
If oft thy Swain, fair LycidsSf thou fee. 
To thee the Afli ihall yield, the Pine to tlioe^ 

M E £. I B OMVS, 
Thele I remember v^H 



s 
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^liile vanquiiht Thyrfis cQd contend in vain, ' -% 
Thence Corydoriy young Corydon does leign >■ 

The beft, the fwceteft on out wondiing Plain. ^ 

The EIGHTH ECLOGUE. 
P HARM A C E UtRlA. 

IngUfh'i ly Mr. Stafford. 

A D Ddm«n^s and Alphefibems Mufe 
I iing : to hear whofe Notes the Heid^ lefufe - 
Theix needful Food, the falvage Lynxes gaze, j 
And ftopping Streams theii prefling wateis zaife. f 
1 ilng fad lUm0a*8 and xAlfheJtbeeus Layes j ' ^ 
And thou (whatevei pait is bleft with thee> . 
The rough TirMvus, or lllyrian Sea) . 
Smile on fl^ Verfe : is these in Fate an hour > 
To (well my numbers with my Emperour? 
There is, and to the World there (hall be known 
A^Verie, that Sophocles might daign to own. 
Amidft the Laurels on thy Front Divine, ' y 

rerniit my humble Ivy wreath to twine : > 

Thine was my earlieft Mufe^my latpft fhall be thine', i 
Kight fcarce was paft, the Morn was yet fo new> * 
And well pleas'd Herds yet roul'd upon the dew i 
When D^mon ftretch*d beneath an Olive Lay, 
And fung,- Bi(e Lucifer, and bring the Day : 
Kifc, xife^ while NifA*s fal(hood I deplore, . 
And call tho(e Gods to whom (he vainly (wore, ' 
To hear > my fad expiring Mple and me, [mony. 
Tp Ji/4n4/i«i- my Pipes arid • Mufe tune all yourhar^ 

On M^Mitimittnd, jdver^ecchoing Groves, 
Still tiufted with the haralefs Shepherds loves : * 
Here Pm xe(ides,who iixft m^adeReeds and Verfe agtcr. 
To. M4in4lm xnfpfKi aadldHfc tune aU yoox haimoj^l 
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Jiow Maxes vkh Gdffins join, tnd fbllowiii^ ^caB 
Skall fee the fitfurf and I>eet diiiik at « Spdfi^ 
O voxtfay Biidep:oQin li^^^t thy Torch, and flin^ 
Thy Nuts, fee modeft Hefper qmts the ^ky. 
TDi^tfMtof n fipei and JCafetBoeaUyoiirhaiiBOvy* 

happy Nymph, 1>left in a wOfldtoui Choice, 
ToLJOffm yon eomsau'd my YcfCe and Voioe? 
Foe lam my Beard va^ (tAggf i^ fottr tye ; ^ 
Fox him, yon laii^h'd at eveiy Ddty. fmooy. 7 
To JM^^wmy Vipes and Mide tme til yoox har-^ 

Whea fixft I Ctm thee yoong and charming too, 
*Tvas in the fences, where dot Applet gre«r. 
Jdy duxteenth yen was domiy on niy Chia, 
And hardly cotdd my hinds ihe loweftbtaschts win ; 
llov did I gate? how did ! giving die! 
foM4nuU0s my ripes and Mnft time mH yonihaimMiy. 

1 know thee Lote, on MdontsDHs thoa «raft btcd, 
Aad TbrseUH Hocksthy Infant fitty ftd: 

Hard ter d, and not of hmnan hogeny. 
ToMMMdlnsiaf f ipts and MnTetone alTyont hailiiony. 

Lore taught the cruel Mother to imbroe 
Hex hands in blood : 'twiS tore ittt Chfldxen (tew 9 
Wat Ihe more crtxel, ot m^tt Impions ht f 
An impious Child was Love, i crael Motliet Ike. 7 
toMdnaUn mffijies andMtde timt ill fotithip-^ 
mony. ^ 

Kow let thfc t Aihb smd V^plf tto ttitni be fbfe^. 
Let o«ks b^r Reaches, and the ^tie thenoftj 
From Kttdi and Thyfttes, Balm and Amber ^ling^ 
And Owles and Daw^ pm^ke the $«ran to £mg : 
Let thorns in Waods with OtpiM$s Vit, ^ 

Aftd foft ^HiH an the Wares defie ; [moity. ( 
To Jbri!iM/^i«y fipes and Moft tnheall yonx har*i 

Let all be £%«#» uot^, fare^el yt Woods : 
From yon high Clil^' ttt pfonge intd the Iftoods. 
o iiri/4 tifke thii diffiial Legacy, 
How ctalb ]toy lSp«s and ISaft,ctall til fdor taBM7i 
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Tkns he. .A^fikm^ Song idwttft, 
Te (aesed Miart above my RusiU Vezfe* 
Bxing Water, Akait bind with mf ftick Btftds, 
<WM Gums aad VetTam» and lift high the Waadtj 
We'll mutter facted Magicfc till it warms « 

My icy Swain } 'tia Vecfe we want s my charms, ^ 
{Letocn, cetuin, rctuxn my Bafhms to mjr Arms. ■ 
By charms compftii*d thje trembling Mooadefcends, 
And Cite* changed, hj charms, Viyft$* Friends $ 
• By Okslims the Serpent borft : je paw'rflil Charmf 
ILCUuii, rerttcn, return my DMfhnu to my Aims. . 

Behold his Image with three Fillets bound. 
Which thrice 1 drag the iaeted Akart lo n nd . 
XTnequal numbers pleafe the Gods : My Charms 
Ketiun, return, cetu^n my D^iphnh to my Atn^s. 

Three knots of treble coloured Silk we tye $ 
Hafte ^Amaryllis, knit 'em inftantlv : 
And fay, thele, VtnHSy are thy Chains ; my Charms* 
Ketnrn, remrn, return my Dofhnis to my Arms. 

Juft as before this Fire the Wax and Clay ^ ' 
One melts, one hardens, let him wafte away. ? 
Strew Corn and Salt, and burn thofe leaves of Baj. ^ 
I burn thefe Leaves, but he bums me : my Charms* 
Ketnrn* return, remrn my Dt^hnis to my Arms. 
Let Dafhnis rage as when the bellowing Kind, 
Mad with defire, run round the Woods to find 
']fheir Mates; when tir'd, their trembling Limbs 

they lay 
Hear fome cool Stream, nor mind the fettlng day : 
Thus let him rage, nnpltied too : my Charms, 
Keturn, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms. 

Thele Garments once were my perfidious Swain^s/ 
Which to the Earth I caft : Ah dear remains ! ' 
Te owe my Ddphnis to his Kymph : My Charms^ 
B.eram, return, return my Daphnh to my Arms. 

Maris himfclf the(e Herbs from PMtm hxoufjki, 
Fonms for every noble Foifon fought $ 
Aided by thefe, he now a Wolf becomes, ' ' ' 
Now dxaws tbc budcd ftalKing fxom thcix Tombs,^ 



3^ fhe FiJtST. Part, of 

The Corn fiomFiddto Fieldtfanlpbrts : My Chamtfr 
Retuin, return, return my Ddphkfs to my Anns. 

Caft o'er your Head the Aflics in the Brook, 
€aft backward o'er your Head, nor turn your look. 
1 ftrive, but Gods and Art he flights: My Channs, 
Ketnm, rcfura, return my Daphnis to my Anns. . 

Behold new Flames from the dead Aihes xUc, . ^ 
Bleft be the Omen, bleft the ^rodijgies, > 

For HylMe baiks, ftall we believe our Eyes ? ^ 

er do we Lovers dream ? ceafe, cea(«, my Charms, 
hly^ DaphnhcotatSfhe coiiie6,.he flies intotmy AsMot* 



th fame ECLOGUE. 

By Mr, Chetwoodw 

IJbdmm and sAlfheus Loves recite. 
The Shepherds envy, and the Fields delight : 
Whom as they ftrove, the lijft'ning Heifers flood,. 
Greedy to hear, forgetful of their Food ; 
They charm 'd the rage of hungry Wolves, and led 
The wandring Hivers from their wonted. Bed« 
I DMn»n aad ^Iphem Loves recite. 
The Shepherds Envy,, and the Fields delight. 
And you great trihce, whoft Empire unconfin'd. 
At Earth, and Seas, yet narrowes tlxan ypnrMind^ 
Whether you with Vi^orions Troops pafs o'er 
Timavus Rocks, or coafl th* liiyrian fliore j 
Shall I, beginning with the^ Rural Lays, ^ 

£ver my Mu(e to fnch Perfeftion raife, f 

As without raflineis to attempt your Fratie, ^ 
And thro* the fiibjeft World your Deeds reheaife^ 
Deeds worthy of the Ma jefty of Verfe! 
My fifft Fruits now I to y^our Altar bring ^ 
Ton, with a jripex Msic, I lafl will iing. 



MiscEifLANY Poems, g.^ 

M<eaa while among yom hvxui wteatJis allov 
^his Ivy J>xa|ich to.ihadeyoui Conqueiing Biow. 

Sc9xce. hsultbeiun difpcll'd the fhades of Night; . 
"Whiift dewy browz the Cattel does invite ^ 
Whea in aTxnouxnful pofiute, pa]e» and wan, 
Tke luckless Damon thus his |tlaints. began.. 

Thou dcowfie Star of Morning, come away. 
Come and lead fotth the (kcjfed I^jimp of day ', 
"Whilft Irhy ^ipi baffled and betray'd, 
Dying* ta Heaven accuTe.the pexjui'd Maid. 
But Pxayeis aie all loil Breath s the lowers above. 
Give.Di%ejDfations foifalle Oaths in Love. 

Begin with me, my flute, begin (uch drains,. 
As .Pan out Patron taught th^ Orcadian Swains. 
*Tis a xnoft blefled Place, that ^Arcady ! 
And Shepherds blefs'd, who in thofe Coverts lie ! T 
. Mufick and Loye is all their Buiiners there, 
^Tan doth himfelf part in thole Conforts bear : 
The Vocal Eines with clawing Arms confpiie, , 
To cool the Sun*s, and faa their amorous Fire. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin fuch ftrains. 
As Ptf» our Patron taught th\w4rc4i/4n Swains. 

J^opfm doe» Nifa a cheap Conqueft gain, 

Prefented, woo!d, betroth*d to me in vain. . 

What hour fecure, what refpite to his Mind. 

In this falfe World can a poor Lover find ? 

XetGrifl^ns Mares, and Eagles Turtles wooe, . 

And tender Fawns the ravening Dogs puriue: 

Thefe may iadced fubjeft of wonder pt^ve. 

But nothing to this Prodigy of Love. 

M»pfm buy Torches : Hymen you muft join ;. 

Bcipeak onr Bride-Cak^, Hefferus all is thine. 
Begin with me, mjf Flute, begin fuch ftfains. 
As Pan ooz Patron taught th* <Arcadian Swains. 

A worthy Match, and jtdl reward of Pride! 

Vhilft you both Damon^ and his Pipe deride! 

Too long my Beard, nor imooth enough my F^ce I 

A^id with my Pexfoxiy you my Plocks dirgracc. 



5fo Tie FrR»T PAitt ^ 

There ate revengiiijGod«,pt0tt4 Nymphs, tlicic are, 
And injui'd Lore is Heav'tn pecnliat oue. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin iiicfa ftiims. 
As Pan out f atton taught th* .ArcadiMM Swains. 
Eaily I waik*d one Mom with earele(s thought, j 
Tour Mother you into ottrOarden biotehr, > 

And ruddy wildings roimd the Hedges ton^t ; ^ 
The faircft Fruit, and glittetinr all wirii Dew, 
(The Boug&s were high, bur yet) I leach'd for yOD : 
I cami, I faw, I gaVd- my heart away, faftcay. 

Jte, and my Flocks, and all my Life that mimite led 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin fuch ftrains. 
As Tan our Fation taught th* ^AtcmUmh Swains. 
Now Love I know you, for my felf, too late: 
But Shepherds take ye warning by my Fate. 
Trull not this ilatrecing Voice, or (miHag Face, ^ 
A Canibat, Or born in rocky Thraee, > 

Not one of us, nor like the Sriti/k Riace, ^ 

She-Wolves gave liick to tht pemkhms 'Boj, 
. The Shepherds he, they do the Flecks deftroy. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin iuch ftrains. 
As Fan our Patron taughj th' ^Arcadian Swains. 
Mifchief is all his /port ; at his Commands, 
In her Son's Blood Medea bath'd her hands, 
A fad unnatural Mother (he, 'tis trae. 
But Leve, that cmelty ibe leatn'd of jttn. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin fiich ftrains. 
As Pan sax Patron taught th* ^rcadiTmSifTdsSm 
Nature which with this dotage hath began. 
Now into all extravagance will run : 
The Tamarisk bright Amber (hall diftil. 
And the coarfe Elder bear foft Datfadi}. 
Shortly the Screcch-£^u;/, with her boadlng ThioaTi 
The Swans ihall ^ival in their dyin^ Note, 

^— — and the Bays ihall claim. 

And equal i)r-— and 7^- — 's Fame. 
Begin whh me, my Flute, begin fuch ftrains. 
As Pan oux PattOA tSLU^ht th* Orcadian Svn^Oig^ 



May the Work fink with tnfe ! Airtwcl yc Groves, 
Haunts <jf rty Tottth, and Cbdclow of my tores i 
Down ftdm the Ptectpice my fclf I'll caft. 
Accept thi« ptefe« M/4— -*th my laft. 

Then ccafc. my Jiutc, to etet eeafc, thy ftndiis» 
Bid a fad filcnce thiOi^h th* ^rcsdiM Plains. 
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The NINTH ECLOGUE/ 

his fMtr'tmmy natr Mantua, md wmt in hope t&^ 
ruftt poffiighn, h ws in l^fff t^ h% fimn by 
Arius the Ceotarioft, n tihmn thji Ltmii wtb 
M0i»^d 6f the tmferwf m Rnvard of his Seroiu 
4(g4ii|/i 'Brutus ow^CafljuS. this Eclogue ^/^f- 
fwe is filVd 9hh Complaints if his hgrdW^a 
guU the ierfms introdtt^d^ Mre the Bayliffrf 
VirgU, 0nd his Wriend* 

LTCIDAS. MOERIS. 

H^, HufiiX trldtbex «a d^ way ib liA ) 
tfaia leads to Town. 

O LyddM at laft 
The time ia eome, X nev«x thought t6 lee, 
(Strange Kevolutioii iot my Fadn and me) 
When the |<im Caipiaia in a fnly toae 
Cries oMt, Itt* up ye Kafcais and he gone. 
Kick*d ««, we fct the boft face tm*t wc cotfd* 1^ 
A^ thefe fwe Kida, t'appeafe his angry Mi3Dd > 
1 bear, ofwMchilK »fU gire Wm good* «* 



Jji 73&# First Part 4 

LI € I D sA S, 
Good Gods» I heaxd a quite cofitiat7 Tale \ 
That ftom the floaping Mountain to the Vale,. 
And doddeiM Oak> and all the Banks along, 
JdtndicM fav'd hU Fortune with a Song. 

M O £7i 1 S. 
Such was the News, indeed ; but Songs and BJiimcs 
Pfovatl as oMich, in th«fe haid ifon Times, 
As would a plume of tiembling Fowl, that life 
Againil an^Eagl^ibufing from the Skies^ 
And had not Phafms warn'd iat by the cxoak 
Of an old Raven ftom a hollow Oak, 
To (hun debate, Mgnaloki had been flain. 
And M.%€fis not (iiiviv'd him to complain* 

LT CI D sA S. 
Kow Heaven defend !-coald baibaions rage pxevail 
So fat, the facied Mufes-to alfail^ 
Who then fliou'd ili^ the Nymphs, oi who leheaiie 
The Waters gliding in a (moothei Vede ! 
Or ^Amaryllis praife that Heavenly Lay, 
That fhorten*d as wt went, our tedious way i 
O Tityrust tend my Herd and fee them fed. 
To Morning Faftures, Evening Waters led : 
And 'ware the Lihydn Ridgil's butting Head* . 

Or what unfiniihM He to Varms read ; 

Thy name, O V^ms (if the kinder Fow'rs 

rrefetve our Plains, and fliidd the Mantmmn Tow*jS» 

Obnoxious by Crtm^m^s neighb*jdng Crime,) 

The Wings of Swans, andi^Bonger pinion'd Rhyme, 

Shall rai(e aloft, and (baring bear above. 

Th' immortal Gift of gratitude to J^vt. . 

LT c I D ^ S* 
Sing on, (ing on, te 1 can ae*er be cloy*d> .. 
So may thy Swarms the baleful £ngh. Avoid : • 
So may thy Cows their .^rden'd Bagsdtftend,' 
And Trees to Goats their willing Branches bcoiiM 
Mean as 1 am, yet -have the tMi&s n»i^n 
Mc free, a Member of the tunefiil Trade ; 



Ml SCE& LAKY Poems. 353: 

At leaft the Shepherds (eem to like my Lays, 
But I difcezn their flattery from their praiie : 
1 noz to CinnA*s Ears, nor r^nudare afpirej [Quire. 
But gabble lUce a Goofe, amklft the Swan-lik€ 

M O E%I S. 
*Tis what I have been coimtiig in my Mind: 
Not are they Veries of a vnigar kind. 
Come GaUtfdf come, the Seas forfake. 
What i^ealiires can (he Tides with their hoaric 

snuxmnrsmake? 
See oa the Shore Inhabits pwrple Spring j 
Where ]bligfaitisigales.theix Love-fick ditty fing s 
See Meads with piuAing Stteam4» with flc»w*is the" 

CSzottttd, 
The Grottoes cool, with ihady Poplars csown'd, 
And creeping Vines to Arbours weav'd around s 
Come then and leave the Waves tumukuous roar». 
Let the wild furgcs vainly beat the Shore. ^ 

LT CI O sA S. 
Or that (weet Song I heard with fuch delight ^ 
The fame you (iing alone one ilarty Night j 
^he tune I ftill retain, but not the words. 

M E\l S. 
Why, Ddphuisy doft thou feaich in old Records, 
To know the lea(bns when the Stars arife i 
See Cc/4i^s Lamp is lighted in the Skies^i 
The Star, who(e Rays the bluihing Grapes adorn* 
And (well the kindly lipening Ears of Corn. 
Under this influence, graft the tender Shoot ) 
Thy Childrens Children iball enjoy the Fruit. 
The reft I have forgot, for Cares and Time 
Change all things, and untune my Soul to Rhiine : 
1 couM have once fung down a Summer's Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry is done. 
My Voice grows hoarfe j I feel the Notes decayt . 
As if the Wolves had feen me firfl to day. 
But tkeie,. and more than 1 to mind can bxijigy. 
MfMnie^ k$» A9t yet forgot to fin|^ 



3J5f TbtFl%9T?ftM,T4f 

Thy faSttr Excufts tot infant me moicf 
AMI now the Waves loal filcat to the flioie. 
Hoihi Winds the t Sf Md fl: hMsches SesLtcdf be^^ 
As if the tunefal Sikig fihe^ 4id attend : 
Alieadjr ti4d h«r« half ow way a*cic«aie ; 
Fax off I can diieeiii MiAmr^a^ TittBh i 
Here, where cheLsbo«teik htads faavefonu'd atBo^t 
<Kf wieatikiflg Tiees, ia^ fingfi^ wafte an. host. 
Keft here thy weaty Limbs, thy £tds lay domi,. 
We've day befine ns» ytt to icaeli the Town t 
Oi if t'M Aiglit the gttheiiaf Cloqd* w« ftkuw 
41 Sodf wiSU keif ihe beMing: fto»^ 10 bMf , 
And that thou may'ft not be too late tlwMid» 
Ux^^ oMt rit Mft thf tfcMiliKs.«r iby loi4. 

OnSt m eofim me, ler as ndnd ow w«y$ 
Anothei<oa§teq(tiresanothfic dif.. 
When good MtruUtds eofliei, if he leiMce^. 
And fifid a filend m Cdoic, I*U fiad » voice 
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The TENTH ECLOGUE. 
Q A L t V S. 

tngUJtfi If Mr. Snflbrtf. 



\ 



ShiUm Kym^, iflHI Ay mooaftit UttkM; 
The kft 1 fitt^ ifl l^ttf U Motet tc» Swiiof : 

Grant then a Yeife (o tendef and fo ft«e> 
A^ even Lycttii may with j^iry tiew s 
Who oltt deny a Vecfe to Grief tad 0«/l«# doe I 
So, when thy waters pafs beneath the Tide, 
Secttfe itotn bfiny mixture may they {Ude. 
Begin my Qaltm tiote tnd ha^le^ Vows \ 
Whilc» On the tender Twigs the Cittel bro^s : 
Nothing is deaf $ Wobds liften while «r«4iiig, 
Aad ecclioing Groves xefound, and Mountains xing. 



MfSCELt ART POBMS. 3ff 

Te NmsttUsy ip^riLC Md fon ftoaft bb Ai4» 
When to iiiipky*d fiaales h» wn htttvfd 1 
13 ox «>f^^(it9]p^« tttmptcd yon Mpay, 
Kor was PiirM^t gpiity of yoarftty: 
*i*hel»af s, wlMfe Honeiixs ke (• lotff luid keptf 
TUs loft jT Bays sAd fatdnbk Hedn$t wept. 
VbcA ftxsediM taKarh « Hocli, his £ghM ftlone, « 
The Mountain Fines and Mdndius did groaa^ ^ 
And cold Lyemus wept ff om effxy Acme. ^ 

His Flttck ftfaomMtod kim : iioi dtink thy fame 
Impaii'd (gft«t foer) by a Sii«|lheBEl*s Baa»} 
£'ci then and 1 cm Sinepto Ptiftncs tad, 
HIsFIodca the GoddeTs'^loT'd ^d^ai* fed. 
*ithe Shepherds earner tfae ftig^ Utaat-iittd Svmitrl, 
And Swtnc-kerdi nekiii^ fiom tkeic Mad and Ofaini. 
All asied ffcna \wkence tfaii hettxfi Fimim cam« 
To fee h]s.PDct> PiMdmt ask'd tkefimt: 
And is (he €iy*d) that ctad Nympk chy cattf H 
Who, flying thctf, can Ibc thy Rival daie [of Wai i> 
The Fcofisi and Snow, a^ all the aigktM ibniis ^ 
Syl-vanus came, thy ^ftitae 8a deplace $ 
A ^jceatk of Liliics on fait Head he woie^ 
Pi(«.€ame» ««d woadxiag we keheld htm coq» y 
His Skifi all dy*d of a vemiUioti hae: >- 

He ciyM, what iftad defigaa doft th«a ptlfAt^ ' 
Nox fadsstydwitk Dew die Gxall apftta«r 
With browE the Xids> nor eiad Lo«c wkk Tea»* 
When thtts (and rono# mcfeod in his Syek) 
OU/Mi to hit .ArtMUm l^tftnds Mallei : 
Te gentle Swaiits, fiag t6 the Rortia my m(ian, 
(Foi you iAttsHatu Swains flvoatd ibig alone 
Mov» «alm a left my weatied Gkoft #0tt.*d k«ve, ' 
If you adom'd ray Love, and moota'd my 6t\ave I 
O that youx Biith and Bufinefs had been mini, 
Te feed d Flock, or ptefs die fwetling Vine! 
li$A Phyllis^ or had GtUMtik b«en 
My Love, or any Maid upon the Olcea, 



3^6 Tif First Part of 

(what ifhei Face the Nut-brown Livery weary- 
Arc Violets not fweet, becanfe not fair?) 
Secure in that unenvied ftate, among y 

The Poplars, I my carelcfs Limbs had flung $ ^ 
l^hyliis had made me Wreaths, and Gst^ttta, Imig. ^ 
Behold, fair Nymph, what blifs the Counixy yields. 
The flowry Meads, eke purling Streams, the laughs 

ing Fields. 
Next all the Pleaiates .of the Foreft fee,- 
Where I could" melt away my years with theCb* 
But fiixions LoYC denies me< foft iepo(e» 
And huxU me on the pointed Spears of Foes. 
Vhile thou (bu£«h ! that I fliould find it fo^} 
Withflut thy Gmlhu fof thy Guide, deft go 
Through ail the <ytfrwMJi Colds* and uAlfintSnom. 
Tet, flying me, no hardfiiip may'ft thou meet » 
Not Snow nor Iceoflend thoft tedder Feet. 
But let. me fun to Defaits, and rehearle 
On my .Tta/f^ii. Breeds Emfbwi^ns Verfe ; 
Bv*n ift the J>ens of Monfters let me tie»>- 
Thofe I can tame, but not your cruelty.. 
On fmootheft rinds of Trees#. 1*11 carve my woe-; - 
And asjthe.xiflds encteafe, the Love (hall gtow. 
Theni mizt with Nymphs, ortMrnstms refort, 
I'll make the Boat my danger tad my fport. 
When, from the Vales 'the folly ciy refounds. 
What lain or cold fliall keep me from my Hounds^ 
Methinkf my £ajrs the fprightly Codibrt fills ; 
Ifeem to bound thio? Woods and mount o^tt Hillsi 
My Aim o£ a CytUmisn Jav'Ha ieizM> n| 

As if by this my madneis cou*d be eas*d i • - V 
Or, by our mortal woes, the cruel God appeas'd: ^ 
Hy frenay changes now $ and Nymphs and Ver(c 

2 hate,'. 
And Woods; for ah, what toil can ftobboni Love 
Should we to drink the frozen Heh^m go, [abated 
And fliivex.in the cold jSifkwid^Sa^^y^ 
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^Ot to the fwaithy Ethiefa Clhne remove, 
Tarch'd'all below, and boming all above, 
£v'n theie wou*d Love- o'ef-come; then, let us 

yield to Love. • 
Xet thi^fad Lay fuffice, by fortow bceath*d. 
While lending Twigs I into Baskets wieath'd t " 
My Rural -Numbers, in their homely guiie, 
•Calh^s, becaofe they came from me, will prize t 
Gallusy whofe growing- Love my- Breaft does rend. 
As (hooaag Trees the burfting Bark diftend. 
Now rife, for Night and Detrf the Fields invades ^ 
And jHmper is an unwholfbmeAade : [Mildew fade. S. 
lybiftt kill the Corn by Night, and Flow*rs with S 
Bright Hefptr twrnkles from afar$ away 
My.mds, for yoa have, had a hsSt to day. 



The LAST ECLOGUE. 

Trairflated, or rather Imitated in the 

Year 1666. 

By Sir William Temple, Bar, 

ON E labour more, O ^rethufa, yield. 
Before I leave the Shepherds and the Field: 
$ome Vcrfcs to my <3dltuf e'rc we part. 
Such as may one djty^reak Lycoris Heart, 
As fiie d!d his j who can refufe a Song, 
To one that lov'd fo well, anddy'd fo young ! 
So^mayft thou thy belovM c^//?A«#j pleafe. 
When thou cicep'ft under the Sicanian Seas. 
Begin, and Rnff(Sail»s unhappy fires, 
Whilft.yontler Goat to yonder branch afpiics ' 
Out of his reach. We fing not to the deaf 5 
An anfwer comes from .every trembling Leaf. 
What Woods, what Forcfts had inticM your ftay^ 
Tc Naiades^ why came ye not away! 



^ Tie First Fart 1^ 

Fmrmsfm luiev» luid im*4. Mo wtU hU Hane 
T9 Aopyow Comft^i MM conidyoBthafty iigk 
Be ftafd by Fimim, whick was kit «Wigbt. 
Him tkcMkhumh^ Ivmilie loiH^ HtatK 
Beva4*4 willt 4)mf T«mm$ his fduiiiis >w»l^ 
Made Idcy Mmtim k§m$ ha pmy Bcai s 
X7C44»|lib[iWfls«aft«li«&lM was dead. 
Va4ct a|0B^ Tse he lay avd paB*d, 
His noik tkam Ihott leadblg^«n the Wind, 
A$hr4iaI««Vf^$ liMhkiad aad gmtte Sfacqi» 
^qaiwf %4db»M aniid hcydto kaep. 
Vli«M<aiPCtlirSh»phfiidHdiaietli0««aiy HiaA^ 
Thithex JIm«4m pank widi f soiB. and Wiadk 
All ask kte vkmi^ Sat wbmaktkm fmai hm$i 
^^U» came his Aits and Hexbs to proved 
Why Gsttm : why (6 fond i he fays ; thy £am^ 
Thy matf ^jc^rm^ is ano^ei*^ {ptaif i. 
Fox him flie fighs and iaves> him ihe piufiies 
Thoiov^ tia£ nid'^y Um^ andr momiiig Pfl^ 
Ovet the fiiowy Clift gnd ixoacn Streams, 
Thiongh noifie Camps. Up Cslimy leave thy Vieaas, 
She has left the^. StiU lay thedioopijjf Swaia 
Hanging his moiunfiil Head, Phmbm in rain 
Offers his Heii>s, em^ ipys, hi& Coim£cl hpm l 
'Tis aJU jre^*d, ox anijvcx'd with a Teaji. 
What (hakes the JBonche^ ! wha^ makes aH the Toes 
Begin to bgw theii H^ads, the Coats thdx KitfCi! 
Oh ! *tis SylvtMUh wKb his mplSa Beard 
Andleai^ Ck>wb» attendad by a. Hcnd. 
Of Wood-bojcn Satyis g fa^! kc (bakes his SpM 
A green youn^ Oak, t^ taUeft #C the. year. 
F«», the ^rauUaj\ Go(^ foifogk tihe. PlaiAfo 
Mov'd witk the (loiy pf bis Q/$Ufs- Bainiu 
We faw him com^e wjLcb Oateprpipes. in Yom^ 
Painted vith.Bwzii»-j»u£e » we. law him^ilaadl 
Ai^d gaze upo&hi^ Shephcxa's batkiogSoFf'S 
Aadwhat! no eo4»no^PwtAf'Q{ifi;f».b« w>* 



Miscellany Poems. 3f9 

Xove little minds atl thy cpnftanJng caie. 
Or refllje& Thou^s, thej are his daily fafe. 
No£ ctuel Lovje with tears, opr Grafs vdtfa fhow'rs> 
Kor Goats with tender grouts, not Bees with flowers 
Are eyer fatisfy'i. Thu; Cpoke the God, 
And toHch*d the $hepheta with his Hazle Hod : 
Me, foftow tlsia, fcemM to revive^ and faid» 
But yet Orcadians ifi tx\^ Grief aUay*d> 
To think thaf in rhefe Woods, aad^Hitf^, and Plain^ 
^Vhen I atn filent in the Gj:ave» your Swains 
^hallitng my Loves, ^rcddian Sw^ns infplc'd 
By Thtebm 3 Oh J how |;eo^ly fhall thefe tirM 
And £fiintin£ Li«ibs repofe tn endlefs fleep^ 
White Yomwttt Notes my Love immortal keep 1, 
Would it had pleas'd the Gods, I had been bo4;a 
Juft one of you, and taught to wind a Horn,, 
Or wield a hpok, or prone a branching Vine, 
j^nd known no other Love, but, ThyllU, thine j 
Or tliine, ^tnjtfitas ; what though both are brown, 
So are the Kuts and Berries on the Pown 3 
Amongft die Vine«a the Willows a^d the Springs, 
Phyllis nxak^ Qanliuids, and ^mjfnt4i ilngs. 
No ciuel Abftace <;alls my Love away. 
Farther thi»qi btc^itiog Sheep can go afi^ay : 
Here'my i'jf.cms, here are mady Qioves, 
HereTountains cool, and Meadows fbft, ourLovei 
And Lives may here together wear, and end : 

the trae Joys of fuch a Fate and Friend I 

1 now am hurtled by fever e Commands' 
IntO'ifeootef Ptrts^ amcmg the Baiidf 

Of armed Troops ; there by my Foes purfu^d, 
Here by my Friends j but ftiU my Love Aibdu'd, 
Thou fai from home, and me, art wand'ring o'er 
The sAlpint Snows, the fartheft Weftein ihore. 
The frozen l^M. When are w« Hke to meet ? 
Ah,- gently, gtntl^ kaft thy tcjudet Feet 
Be^ut with Ice. CoveMihy lovely Antu; 
The Nonhern cold relents not at their Chaxms : 
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Away I'll go into fome fhady Bowers, 
And iing the Songs I made in happier hours. 
And charm my woes. How can I better chu£e» 
Than amongft wildeft Woods my felf to lofe. 
And carve our Loyes upon the tender Tree ; 
There they will thrive. See how my Loves agxee 
With the young Plants : look how they grow together* 
In (pight of abfence, and in fpight of Weather. 
Meanwhile, I'll climb that Rock, and ramble o'ec 
Yon woody Hill ; V\l chafe the grizly Boai^ 
1*11 find Didna*s and her Nymphs refort 5 
No Frofis, no Storms, (hall ilack my eager Sport. 
Hcthinks I'm wandring aU about the Rocks 
And hollow founding Woods : look how my Xocks 
' Are torn with Boughs and Thorns ; my Shafts are 
My Legs are tir'd, and all my Sport is done, [gone, 
Alas ! this is no cure for my Difeale ^ 
Nor can our toils that angry God appea(e. 
Now neither Nymphs, nox Songs can pleaie memoxe. 
Nor hollow Woods, nor yet the chafed Boar : 
No fport, no labour, can divert my Grief: 
Without Lycoris there is no relief. 
Though I fhould drink up Hehtr*s Icy ftreams, 
Or Scythifui Snows, yet ftill her fiery Beams 
Would fcorch me up. Whatever we can prove. 
Love conquers aU, and we muft yield to Love* 



7^e End of tbe FiKST Part* 
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